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Oh no he's hot!
by StarryFairyJedi
Summary
A lot can change in ten years. And Sabine learns that the "hard" way when she finally finds her long lost friend Ezra Bridger and he's become...hot!?!
Sabine's too stubborn to admit her feelings, despite the fact she's so obviously thirsting for him. And Ezra's too much of a himbo to notice that she's into him. Meanwhile, Ahsoka is just enjoying a bag of bangcorn and watching this rom com play out while Thrawn's patience is tested even more than it was when he was alone with Ezra on a deserted tropical planet. And he won't catch a break when they return to his home on Csilla either!
Will Sabine finally admit her feelings for Ezra? Or will he confess first? Or will either of them confess at all! Read to find out!
Includes fan art done by @bythevay on tumblr for this fic! Each chapter comes with at least two sketches!
Notes
Hey guys! So this was a crack idea I had that I actually really like because it's super fun to write Sabine being frustrated and having a crisis over Ezra being hot lol!
So yeah this fic is essentially a rom-com with a shit ton of sexual and romantic tension. I hope y'all enjoy!
See the end of the work for more notes 
Unexpected Findings

"So this is it..." Sabine whispers hoarsely.
Ahsoka, looks to her companion sitting beside her in the cockpit of their ship. This was an emotional moment for both of them, seeing as it was the end of a very long and perilous search. But Sabine had much more invested into this journey than Ahsoka did. That much was clear from how the Mandalorian stared longingly at the planet outside the front window of their cockpit. This deserted jungle planet was where someone that she cared for deeply had spent the last decade. 
The Jedi stole a glance at Sabine's lap and took note of how tightly she was gripping the lightsaber in her hands. 
"Are you sure this is where he is?" She asks, her voice pitching a bit at the end on account of her heavy breathing. 
"I'm absolutely certain he's here with Thrawn." Ahsoka informs her and Sabine lets out a large exhale. "Nervous?" She asks even though it was obvious. 
Sabine shoots her a glare before looking back at the lightsaber in her hands. 
"Extremely. I don't think I've ever felt more anxious in my life. My heart is pounding Ahsoka." Sabine says. "What if..." Her voice cracks. "What if he's changed? What if Thrawn's turned him into some evil, bitter, diabolical villain like him! What if he's using him for some Imperial plot-" 
"If they were up to anything involving the Empire here, then this planet would be surrounded by star destroyers." Ahsoka reminds her panicked friend. "But there's not a single one in this system. Except for the one down there." Ahsoka says and taps the monitor, showing Sabine the place on this tropical planet that they were expected to land. 
"Honestly I think it's more likely that they became friends." Ahsoka says and smiles at Sabine, encouraging her to smile too. 
Sabine manages to give her a somewhat hopeful look before she turns back to look at where they're flying. 
"Either that or they've killed each other-" 
Sabine gasps in fear and Ahsoka immediately regrets suggesting that possibility. 
"But I can sense them both down there!" She quickly adds, causing Sabine to take deep breaths as she calms down and brings her hand away from her chest. 
She was lying of course. The both of them being dead was a very real possibility. But only that. Given the fertile environment and the fact that they were the only two intelligent life forms on this planet, the odds that they were both alive, vastly outweighed the possibility that they weren't. But they wouldn't know for sure until they got down there. Which would be very soon as they breached the planet's atmosphere. So Ahsoka decides to break the tension with some playful teasing. 
"You gonna tell him you love him?" Ahsoka teases and Sabine frowns in annoyance. 
"As I have said for the millionth time. I am not in love with him. He's just a really good friend." Sabine reminds her. 
"A really good friend that you dedicated ten years of your life to by living on his home planet, in his home, while painting the armor that is essentially a second skin to you with tributes to him anywhere you could fit them." Ahsoka reminds her and Sabine hugs herself in embarrassment and tries to hide the purrgil she painted on her pauldron. "Because that's totally not excessive at all for your bff. I agree." She says sarcastically and Sabine rolls her eyes. 
During this whole journey, Ahsoka had been teasing her about Ezra, claiming she felt something for him more than friendship. Sabine totally denied it at first but, as she listened to what Ahsoka was saying...she started to think about it and, maybe Ahsoka was onto something? She thought she had always been certain that Ezra was nothing more than a close friend. But her actions, and concurrently her heart...said otherwise. And she wasn't sure which one was telling the truth. 
But now, as Sabine spots the remains of the Star Destroyer that took the one she cared for most away from her, she knew she'd figure out which part of her was right soon.
"He could be hot now?" Ahsoka suggests. 
"What?" Sabine asks, confused and embarrassed by her question.  "What do you mean by 'hot'?" 
"You know..." Ahsoka says teasingly. "He's been roughing it out in the wild with Thrawn for about a decade now. He could be a real handsome, rugged outdoorsman now for all you know." 
Sabine scoffs and rolls her eyes at the ridiculous thought. 
"Maybe he's even got a six pack." Ahsoka suggests and Sabine immediately bursts out laughing hysterically. 
Ahsoka laughs a bit herself from Sabine's reaction. 
"He could." She continues. "He's probably been chopping down trees and hunting stuff. He could have some muscle on him now." Ahsoka suggests. 
"Yeah I mean when he got older he got less scrawny and built up some muscle but him? With a six pack? That's just ridiculous." Sabine says. "He'd only have one in his dreams." 
"And in yours." Ahsoka quips and smiles as Sabine lightly kicks her leg in retaliation. 
It's not like Sabine thought Ezra was unattractive or anything. Once he got taller and less scrawny he was a pretty good looking dude. She may have checked him out from time to time but thankfully that horrible buzz cut kept her eyes and her thoughts from lingering for too long. But if he grew his hair out longer...Sabine bit her lip as she tried to visualize it. But the ship landing, ended those thoughts. Much to her relief.
Besides, she wouldn't have to imagine what he might look like now anyway. Because she would see him soon enough. And she was certain that there was no chance of her swooning for him like Ahsoka was predicting. 
No matter what he looked like, he was still Ezra so there's no way she would ever think he's hot....right? 

As they passed by wreckage of the Chimera, they noticed a campsite had been made in a clearing nearby. And they could see smoke coming from the center, a fire pit. That meant it was lit. Which also meant that at least one of them was alive down there. And Sabine prayed it was Ezra. 
But when they make their way to the campsite, Sabine's heart sinks in despair. Instead of meeting the blue eyes of the man that's been on her mind for a decade, she meets the red eyes of the blue skinned man that took him from her. 
She wasn't wearing her helmet, because she wanted to see Ezra with her own eyes when she first saw him again. But now, there was nothing hiding her tears as they fell down her cheeks at the sight of the disheveled, shirtless form of the man she despises standing before her, instead of the man she-
"You two?" Thrawn asks, lowering his knife. 
He thought that they might be a threat when he saw them coming. Which was understandable since he didn't know who would be coming out of that ship. They may have been enemies but they weren't looking to fight. As long as the man that left with him was with them. Unharmed.
"What did you do to him?" She growls, cocking her blaster and pointing it at him. 
"Who?" Thrawn asks, confused. 
"You know who!" Sabine shouts, insulted that he had the gaul to pretend to forget the man he was shipwrecked with. 
Then a look of realization comes over his face. 
"Oh! So he was right after all." He says with a smile. "You two actually found us." 
"Us..." Sabine breathes in relief, lowering her weapon a bit. 
He was alive. She would see him again! But where was he? Was Thrawn keeping him locked up somewhere, torturing him-
"Where is he!" Sabine shouts again. 
"Sabine, calm down. Just give him some time-" Ahsoka urges her but she doesn't listen. 
She's waited long enough for answers. 
"Where is he?" She growls. "If you've done anything to hurt him I swear-" 
"He's fine." Thrawn interrupts her.
Sabine lowers her weapon.
"Bridger is mulling about somewhere in the forest not too far from here." Thrawn says and points towards a patch in the brush where a clear footpath had been made. 
"He's picking some fruit to go with-" He starts but Sabine had already taken off past him into the brush. 
"Dinner." Thrawn finishes. 
After Sabine runs off, Thrawn and Ahsoka stand in awkward silence. Focusing on their thoughts until one of them would eventually break the peace and speak. 
"I apologize for my silence. And awkwardness." Thrawn says awkwardly but with a polite tone. "I've had no one to talk to except Ezra for quite some time. It'll take some time to adjust to having other company to converse with." 
"I understand." Ahsoka replies, accepting his apology. "And I see you're now on a first name basis with each other." 
"Only when he's tolerable." Thrawn grumbles as he picks up a shirt from a log that doubled as a table. 
So that's why he's shirtless. Ahsoka realizes when she notices the torn sleeve that Thrawn was sewing. Their clothes must be pretty worn down by this point. Some new ones for both of them were definitely in order once they got back to civilization.
"He hasn't changed much then?" Ahsoka asks.
She smiles, happy and relieved to hear that this decade alone with a master manipulator hadn't corrupted the Jedi's pure heart. 
"Personality-wise, not much. But in appearance..." Thrawn shakes his head and lets out a long exhale that makes Ahsoka look at him curiously. 
"Given how Sabine 'greeted' me." He says with a sarcastic tone on the word "greet". "I believe it's safe to assume that she fancies him?" 
Ahsoka let out a short laugh from both his word choice and how easy it was for him to see the feelings that Sabine so obviously had for Ezra, but did her best to deny. 
"She certainly does. But she's too stubborn to ever admit it." Ahsoka says with a shake of her head at how ridiculous it was. Then she realized something. "You remember her name?" 
"Only because Bridger made it impossible to forget." He groans. "The ship was filled with her art. And every time he saw one of her pieces he would launch into a rant about Sabine Wren: The Greatest Woman to ever exist who will come to bring us back to civilization one day. Anyone with at least one functioning brain cell could deduce how he feels about her."
"And it took Sabine long enough get there but I'm pretty sure she feels the same." Ahsoka says. 
"Well if she's still on the fence about her feelings for him, I can guarantee she won't be once she sees him again. One way or another, all it will take is one look at the man he's grown into and it will all fall into place." Thrawn says as he finishes the last stitch and ties it off. 
"Has he really changed that much?" Ahsoka asks and Thrawn just looks at her so she continues to probe him with questions. "Is he taller now? Has he grown his hair longer like you or-" Thrawn just laughs and puts his shirt back on. 
"They'll be back soon. Then you'll see for yourself." Thrawn says and looks at the path into the forest that Sabine had taken off on. 
"You're really hyping this up like it's going to be some huge climactic reunion. But knowing Sabine, it's gonna take a lot more than just some good looks to get her to admit anything to Ezra." Ahsoka says. 
"And even if she does find him physically attractive I highly doubt Bridger will notice because even with his abilities, he's never been that good at noticing the obvious." Thrawn says. 
"Well then this will be interesting." Ahsoka says. 
"It certainly will be. Because for once, I have no idea how this venture will play out." Thrawn admits. 

Sabine ran through the jungle without a single care for what dangers could await for her. Any deadly plant or animal that wanted to make a meal of her would just have to wait because she didn't have the time to waste fighting them. She had been waiting for this particular opponent for a decade. And now, ready or not she was going to face him. 
The only times she stopped were to scan for tracks on the ground, or broken branches to indicate which direction he had gone. Then, once she chose a direction, she would take a deep breath and keep running. 
But after what felt like hours even though it had only been about fifteen minutes, her lungs felt like they were burning and her heart was pounding like crazy. She reluctantly stops to rest against a tree. She knew she shouldn't be exerting this much energy like this. She had to pace herself. But Ezra was so close now! She couldn't take it slow when finally she made it to the last leg of the race. 
But at this point it was almost like that damn Jedi had disappeared from her again- 
A rustling noise up ahead removes those thoughts. Permanently. Because that noise was the signal that her search was over. 
Her head immediately turns towards the direction of the noise. And her eyes landed on the sight of something moving through the branches ahead of her. To anyone else, it may have looked like an animal. But Sabine knew what-no who she was looking at. So she could tell right away that the brown thing was a cloak. And nothing else on this planet could possibly be wearing a cloak except for- 
"Ezra!" Sabine shouts and charges towards the figure that had now stopped in it's tracks. 
Sabine's heart soared with joy. If this person stopped at his name, then that means they recognized it. He recognized it! It was him! Finally! After ten long years he was finally here right in front of her! 
But as happy as she was to see him, as she got closer, her frustration and anger that had been building up over the decade due to the fact he pulled that stunt and went missing was rising too. 
The figure sensed her approaching and began to turn their head towards her. 
"Sabine?" She hears a hopeful voice ask. Ezra's hopeful voice. 
Sabine trips slightly as she breaks through the brush and into the clearing where he was. Caught off guard from hearing his voice after so long. 
But he wasn't gonna get off easy. She was gonna make him pay for all of the anguish that had filled her heart for the past decade. 
"By the Force it's really-" Ezra starts but is quickly cut off by a very angry Mandalorian woman who had it out for him.
"YOU!" Sabine shouts and leaps onto his back before he can turn around. 
Sabine wraps her arms around his neck, being careful not to choke him, holding herself up by pushing her arms down on his shoulders instead which were...broader than she remembered. And she had meant to pin him to the ground with the full brunt of her weight. This move always took him down before but now she only got him to stumble a few steps forward before balancing himself as she laid on top of his back. Sabine starts to feel embarrassed and confused that it didn't work. Had he...gotten stronger? That thought made a warm feeling wash over her. One that she should not be having and that she quickly shakes from her mind because she had been waiting too long for this moment and she would not let anything distract her from the beat down he's had coming for a decade. 
"You!" She shouts again and kicks him in the leg gently to make him bend his knee and fall to the ground. 
Thankfully that worked and he fell to his hands and knees, with her still on top of him. 
"How DARE you leave me-" Sabine starts but quickly corrects herself when she remembers she was supposed to say "us" instead. For some reason that was the one part of her What to say to Ezra when I find him speech that she always messed up on by saying "me" when she meant "us". Because she was doing this for Zeb, Hera, and Chopper too. This definitely wasn't all about herself and her feelings at all. At least, that's what she kept telling herself... "US!" She shouts and kicks him again. 
But before she could say more, she gasps as Ezra suddenly bucks her off of him, making her fall to the ground, landing on her back as he stood up in front of her. Sabine was appalled. How dare he fight back during the beating he deserved! He was really gonna get it now! 
He turns around to face her and she runs up to him but stops when she finds herself staring at his chest instead of his eyes. Had he gotten taller? That warm feeling returns but Sabine pushes it down again. That was not what was important right now. 
She gets up close to him and starts pounding her fists against his chest in frustration. Not enough to really hurt him, but enough to make sure that her point hit home. Literally. 
"Ten years! Ten kriffing years I spent searching for your self-sacrificing ass!" Sabine shouts before clutching the material of his shirt in her hands. 
"Sabine." Ezra says, trying to get her attention but she still had more to say. 
"Do you have any idea how badly I missed you-you little-" She shouts before she sees the fabric of his cloak moving from the corner of her eye. 
He had lifted up his hood. 
She looks up at him, frowning in frustration and anger and heartbreak with tears streaming down her face. But as soon as she sees his face, all of those pent up emotions instantly faded away. It was like every negative emotion she had been harboring for him got sucked out of her mouth as her jaw drops as she sees the man her best friend had grown into.
His hair had grown long again, almost resembling how it looked back when they first met all those years ago. Sabine expected that he might grow it out again and she would have been ready to tease him for it if it didn't work so well with the rest of the uh....changes, she was currently processing. 
His jawline that had gotten sharper and more defined by the time he left was  now covered in a thick but surprisingly well-kept beard. 
That warm feeling was starting to wash over Sabine again but this time she didn't push it down. She couldn't. It felt like time had stopped and her brain was on the fritz as it works to make sense of the man in front of her and how it was supposed to make her feel. 
And speaking of feeling. The flesh of his chest that was pressed against her palms was firm. Much firmer than she had anticipated. He had some legit muscle on him now. And it was making her feel warm in places she should only be feeling warm when she saw someone...attractive. 
No...no no no something...something was wrong here. This was just a shock response right? It had to be! There was no way she'd ever be feeling like this for Ezra under ordinary circumstances! She was just overwhelmed with emotion from seeing him again so now she was feeling everything that there was to feel! That was it right? 
Either that or the possibility that this man wasn't Ezra at all. That was the explanation Sabine was trying to convince herself of anyway. That HAD to be it right? This wasn't her long lost friend it was just some handsome stranger she had embarrassed herself in front of by mistaking him for the man she was looking for because they had the same...vibrant blue eyes that were unique to Ezra Bridger.
Who was she kidding herself! This was obviously the Ezra that left her all those years ago to live on Lothal mourning his absence but he looked so different...a good different...


Wait good different?! No! No no no no Sabine stop! She internally screams at herself as she starts to come back to reality as her over-stimulated neurons finally reach their consensus against her will and she began to mount all her will power to reject their ruling. 
But then his gloved hand touches her face. And any defense she could have built against him came crumbling down as she surrenders to the enchanting power that his rare blue gaze had always held over her since their eyes first met. 
This moment was more than just the culmination of everything she had been feeling for the past decade. No. In this moment, everything she had been feeling for him since the moment she met him had finally come together. And his smile was the last piece that fell into place to finally reveal the clear picture that was hidden in the puzzle that was her true feelings for this boy-No. This man that stood before her now. And her heart clenched in both joy and fear from what she saw. 
"Shit..." She whispers back, finally finishing the sentence that she had started, but instead of an insult it was a compliment.
She had no idea how, but right now, to her, Ezra Bridger looked damn good. Wait what!?!
"Sabine..." He whispers, bringing her out of her thoughts once more. 
Her name had never sounded so beautiful before.
"I missed you too." He says before wrapping her into a tight hug. 
Sabine hugs him back. Gripping him tightly out of both joy and frustration because as much as her stubborn heart wanted to, she couldn't deny the truth now that it was as clear as day before her. She couldn't deny it anymore and her heart pounded as she became flustered as she reluctantly admitted to herself...
Oh no...he's hot! 
Thrawn and Ahsoka were right. They may have completed a decade long search. But things had just gotten way more complicated.
Cringing and Cackling
Chapter Summary
Ezra and Sabine regroup with Thrawn and Ahsoka as Sabine struggles to come to terms with the fact that she's really found Ezra and he's really...hot!
Chapter Notes
Hey guys! Here's chapter two! 
Mando'a translations: 
manda: the collective soul or heaven - the state of being Mandalorian in mind, body and spirit - also supreme, overarching, guardian-like
I actually looked this word up because I saw ConisderTheLiliesofTheField use it in their fic Always Us (It Was Supposed To Be) and I liked it and their fic gave me the motivation and inspiration to finish up this chapter so I wanted to add it in my fic! 
Enjoy!
After what felt like forever, Ezra finally pulled back and looked at Sabine with tears of joy in his eyes and the biggest smile on his face. The sight of which, made Sabine push aside her own annoying inner thoughts as the emotional weight of the end of her search, and being reunited with her best friend after so many years falls full force onto her heart and she matches his overjoyed expression. 
"I knew I could always count on you." Ezra repeats and Sabine sobs as she hears him say the line she's been repeating in her head over and over again since he left. 
"Ezra, I would do anything for you!" She exclaims, and she meant it. Truly. "You mean so much to me, I missed you so much I couldn't stand being without you! So when Ahsoka said she found a lead to where you were I dropped everything and started searching with her and now I'm just so happy I finally found you and I swear by the Force if you ever leave me like that again I'll..." 
Sabine began to trail off as the exhaustion of this journey began to settle in. Her adrenaline had been heightened throughout most of her search with Ahsoka, and it had been even higher on this last leg of it. But now, her goal had been reached, so her body was beginning to relax and the exhaustion was settling in sooner than Sabine realized. Now her legs began to weaken and she could feel herself falling forward. 
"Whoa Sabine!" Ezra exclaims and catches her with his arm as she fell. 
She had turned around as she fell so she was looking up at Ezra with her upper back being supported by his forearm and his hand resting on her shoulder. Sabine had grabbed his shirt in an attempt to catch herself before Ezra caught her and now that she hadn't hit the ground, she gently released her grip on the material, and instead smooths her hand out on his chest, over his heart. She smiles as she feels the heartbeat underneath her palm. 
He's here...She thinks to herself with relief. He's real...He's...She looks up at his face and seeing his shining blue eyes, and longer hair, with the sun shining behind him like a halo, while she was being held in his surprisingly strong arms made those annoying thoughts return to the forefront of her brain.
He's hot... Sabine repeats again in her mind. He's hot...he's hot? He's hot. He's HOT! 
"Sabine, are you okay?" Ezra asks with concern. 

"Yeah." Sabine squeaks, taking deeper breaths to try to calm her racing heart. 
Her answer made the Jedi sigh in relief. "Thank the Force. I only just got you back, I can't have you passing out or worse on me now." 
"Don't worry, I won't." Sabine assures him with a large exhale before meeting his gaze again. "As long as you promise me that you won't go jumping off into hyperspace with the purrgil any time soon. At least, not without me." 
Ezra places his free hand over the one that she was resting on his chest and she gasps as her face heats up from the contact. 
"Sabine, I did what I had to do on Lothal and it took every ounce of my willpower to not give up and run right back to you when you begged me to get out of the ship. I've been dreaming of seeing you again every night since I left, and now that you're back with me I don't plan on leaving your side again any time soon. At least not willingly. I want to be with you and I promise I will be with you for as long as the Force allows us to be together." Ezra says in a serious tone. 
His voice and what he was saying to her combined with his new rugged appearance was making Sabine's entire body feel warm. Now she understood how those girls felt in all the cheesy romance holo-movies she used to reluctantly watch with Hera on "girls night" on the Ghost. She used to roll her eyes at how easily they'd swoon for their love interest, thinking it ridiculous that just some sweet words spoken by the person they were in the arms of could leave them speechless. But now here she was, in the exact same position as them, and unable to form any coherent thought, much less a sentence to reply to Ezra with other than: 
"Ditto..." She squeaks. 
Ezra lets out a short laugh from her lack of a reply. 
"I never thought I'd ever see you so speechless." Ezra teases. "Have you changed more than just you hair in this past decade?" Ezra asks and Sabine smiles. 
"You know me." Sabine says. "But you..." She starts, gently pressing against his chest as she inspects all of the new things about Ezra a bit more closely. "You've really grown..." She admits, feeling her face flush from the almost-dreamy tone she used to speak to him. 
Thankfully Ezra just laughed. Oh manda he always looked gorgeous when he laughed. Even before he left she had to admit he looked cute when he laughed. But now he really looked cute....She could just kiss him right now-Wait what!?
"You sound exhausted Sabine." Ezra says, pulling Sabine away from that shocking thought. "Let's get you back to camp so you can eat and rest. I can carry you-" Ezra offers as he moves his free arm to hook under her legs but Sabine quickly stands up, practically leaping out of his hold and stood stiffly with her back facing him. 
"No no no! I'm good! I'm fine! I can walk!" She quickly assures him. 
Her face felt like it was on fire as the image of Ezra holding her in a bridal carry manifested itself into her mind. It was ridiculous! This was EZRA for manda's sake! He's her partner, her best friend! She was comfortable around him and never had to think too hard about how to act or feel around him before. But then again, back then he didn't look like such a....
She dares to turn her head to look at him behind her and catches him smirking at her, arm bent behind his head as he scratches the back of his neck. 
Hunk...Was that really the only word she could think of to describe Ezra? 
No! No that can't be right! This can't be happening! Something weird was going on here, and Sabine had to figure out what it was soon before she makes a fool of herself in front of the most important person in the galaxy to her. 

When they returned to the camp,Thrawn was cooking a decently sized animal of some sort on a spit-roast over a fire. 
"Oh good you found him." Thrawn says to them. 
"Yeah, I did...." Sabine says and looks at Ezra again and feels her cheeks color. "I think..."
Thrawn tilts his head curiously. 
"Hey uh, Thrawn is this planet known to make people uh...see things?" Sabine asks, wringing her hands as her vision darts from Ezra to Thrawn.
"See things? Like what? I don't understand the question." Thrawn says confused while Ahsoka smirks. 
"You know like, hallucinations. I know that can happen sometimes on deserted planets." Sabine says, fumbling to come up with an explanation. 
During their walk back to the camp, Sabine had tried to come up with some sort of logical explanation for why Ezra could look so...not like Ezra. And the best reasoning she could come up with is that he didn't really look like this, and that this was either a very realistic dream or she was hallucinating. 
"Well it's never happened on this one." Thrawn says simply.
"Okay so then whatever I see on this planet..." Sabine says, waving her hands towards Ezra a bit before bringing them to smooth down her pants as Ezra turns to look at her. "Is real?" 
"Yes...I have never experienced any sort of mirage or hallucination during the decade I've spent here. Bridger?" Thrawn asks. 
"None." Ezra says simply. 
"Well considering your abilities, if anyone on this planet was going to have a hallucination here, you would have had one by now. So Wren, why did you ask if any of us had ever had a hallucination here before? Did you experience one while you were in the woods with Ezra?" Thrawn asks curiously. 
"Well...I uh..." Sabine stammers but thankfully Ahsoka's return from the ship, saved her from having to think of a response.
Ahsoka was carrying a crate that held some of their foodstuffs, that she promptly dropped in shock upon seeing the man Ezra had grown into over the past decade. Sabine was relieved that she wasn't the only one caught off guard by Ezra's drastic change in appearance. But that also meant that this wasn't some sort of illusion or dream. If Ahsoka was seeing this too then that means that this really is Ezra Bridger standing in the flesh before them! And to her horror, Sabine realizes that because this really is Ezra, and he really does look this good, that also means she's attracted to Ezra! 
Ahsoka looks between them and notices how Sabine was very visibly flustered with her chin dipped down and her hands curled around her middle as she tries her very best to avoid looking at the man that's been on her mind for the past decade. Ahsoka's mouth drops open in surprise before she covers her hand with her mouth to stifle the giggles that she was obviously making due to the fact that the jokes she used to tease Sabine with about finding Ezra attractive turned out to be true. 
After a moment of trying to contain herself, Ahsoka's knees buckle and she falls onto the ground, holding her stomach as she laughs hysterically. 
Sabine whines and hides her face in her hands, not wanting to see Ahsoka's reaction to her frustrating dilemma.  
"HOLY KRIFF!" Ahsoka shouts. "I can't believe it! I was right!" 
Still laughing, she gets up, wiping the dirt off of her clothes and hands before wiping the tears falling from her eyes from her laughing fit as she gathers herself. 
"Sabine I swear I didn't know!" Ahsoka assures her.  "I was just teasing you! I mean I knew he was gonna be done growing up by this point so he'd look different but I did not expect-" She looks at Ezra again and breaks out into another fit of laughter. 
"Nice to see you again too Ahsoka." Ezra says, confused by her reaction. 
He looks to Sabine to try to get some sort of explanation from her but she quickly turns away from him. Now that he thinks about it... she had been acting a little strange around him. He didn't think anything of it because it's been awhile since they've seen each other so naturally she'd be a bit anxious but...why would she not even want to look at him? Had he offended her in some way. Was she still mad at him for leaving? The thought of how much pain he may have put her through with his absence broke his heart. She was the last person in the world he'd ever want to hurt. 
Thankfully, Ahsoka's next outburst pulls him from those painful thoughts.
"I can't believe what I'm seeing!" Ahsoka exclaims. 
"Neither can I..." Sabine whines and digs the heels of her palms into her eyes. 
Suddenly, Ezra perks up as he thinks of another idea as to why Sabine could be acting so strange. 
"Thrawn, remember how terrible we felt when we crashed on this planet?" Ezra asks. 
"Oh for Force's sake Bridger why would you bring that up now!?" Thrawn exclaims. "It was horrible we were both weak, injured and starving what does that have to do with anything?"
"Because what if we didn't just feel ill because we crashed the ship here?" Ezra asks. "Look at Ahsoka and Sabine, they're acting really weird!" Ezra says and gestures to the girls both cringing and cackling before them. "Maybe the atmosphere does something to living organisms when they enter the atmosphere? It makes them have illusions and feel ill." 
"If that were true then why didn't we behave that way?" Thrawn asks, half out of annoyance and half out of interest to see how outlandish his companion's theory was despite how obvious the actual answer was.
"Maybe because we just chalked it up to trauma from the crash and didn't notice?" Ezra suggests with a sheepish grin and a shrug. 
For what was probably the millionth time by that point, Thrawn lets out a heavy sigh and pinches the bridge of his nose with his thumb and pointer finger. 
"Bridger, that's a wonderful theory but I think the more logical explanation is that you look very different now than you did before you disappeared and the women are both reacting naturally in accordance with their relationships to you. Tano was your friend, thus she finds your adult appearance highly amusing. Wren on the other hand...." Thrawn looks over Ezra's shoulder to see the flustered Mandalorian girl and shakes his head. "Was much closer to you. She had an image of you in her mind that she was comfortable with but now you're very different from the young man she once knew. Thus she's having a harder time processing this... 'new' you."  Thrawn says making finger quotes with the word "new". 
Ezra's brow furrows in thought. He's been alone with Thrawn on this planet long enough to know when he was being serious. And he definitely was now. And the waves of glee coming from Ahsoka and conflict coming from Sabine only confirmed Thrawn's theory. 
"Wait is that why you've been looking at me so weird?" Ezra asks. 
"I was looking at you weird?" Sabine squeaks, starting to feel embarrassed that Ezra noticed her staring. 
"Yeah...Sabine I know I probably look like a completely different person to you now given how long we've been apart but you know I'm still me, right?" Ezra asks, leaning closer to her. 
Sabine looks at his face. His eyes hadn't changed, his nose was still the same shape. And even though it was surrounded by hair, that was still his same smile. She smiles and feels herself relax a bit with the comfort of knowing her best friend was still visibly there. She was just distracted by all of the more, obvious changes to his appearance.
"Yeah, I know it's you. It's just...it's been so long that it's hard to believe that you're really here, and that I actually finally found you after all of these years." Sabine says and runs her hand through her hair. "It's a lot to take in. I-I don't really know what to make of it. I'm literally dizzy at the thought." 
That made Ezra's cheerful expression switch to one of concern and he steps closer to her.
"Wait you're feeling light-headed, and you collapsed too...Sabine are you sure you're feeling okay?" Ezra asks as he takes off his glove and reaches his hand up to her face. 
Sabine gasps as Ezra places his bare palm on her forehead. If she wasn't feeling hot before, she definitely was now. The skin on her forehead felt like it was burning under his touch, but in a nice way. What was happening to her?!? Was he using the Force to take her temperature or something? Yeah. Yeah that had to be it! It's not like she was finding some sort of pleasure in him touching her right? That would be absurd! And yet it sure felt similar to that....
"W-what are you doing?" Sabine stammers.
"Checking for a fever. You look hot." Ezra says. 
"So do you." Sabine replies without a second thought and immediately slaps her hand over her mouth when she realizes what she said. 
Ahsoka had calmed down by this point and began to listen in on the conversation. So when she heard what Sabine just admitted, her jaw drops again in surprise and she places her hand over her mouth to hide the huge grin that spread on her face while Sabine's eyes go wide with embarrassment. 
Thrawn merely blinks and shakes his head slightly. He figured that that's how the Mandalorian girl felt about the Jedi but he didn't predict that she would admit her obvious attraction to him so soon given her stubborn nature that he found most Mandalorian women had.
"I look...what?" Ezra asks, confused. "Did you just say I'm-"
"HOT!" Sabine shouts and slaps her hand across his forehead, thinking of a cover up for her earlier mistake. "I was worried because you look like you might have a fever too!" She says sheepishly, obviously lying but Ezra just seemed confused instead of seeing through her bluff. 
"Are you sure-"
"YES!" Sabine interrupts, shutting him up. "You look so kriffing hot right now! I can't stand it!" Sabine growls as her frustration with how his appearance was making her feel quickly resurfaces and erupts to it's boiling point. 
"Again, are you sure? I feel fi-AH!" Ezra exclaims as Sabine attacks him.
The next thing Ezra knows, Sabine spins him around so his back is to her and the hand that was touching her forehead was now pinned behind his back. 
"Why are you so hot?!" She shouts. 
"I don't know but I take back the fever thing! Clearly you're fine!" Ezra groans and Sabine releases him. 
"Just...stop being so hot!" Sabine orders him, pointing her finger at a very confused Ezra. 

"I'll try my best..." Ezra says cautiously, having no clue as to why Sabine was so frustrated with him. 
As Ezra shakes out his arm Sabine gives him a guilty look. She shouldn't have taken out her frustration on him like that. Especially for something that wasn't his fault. 
"Sorry about that..." She admits softly, hugging herself and looking at the ground. 
"Nah it's fine." Ezra says with a grin. "I've missed rough housing with you. And sparring too. We used to spend a lot of our time together doing that. It makes me feel nostalgic for those good old days back on the Ghost." 
Even though Sabine's heart was pounding with all of the emotions she was experiencing, hearing Ezra saying he missed their sparring sessions, made a warm feeling spread from her heart throughout her chest. 
She smiles at him and runs her fingers through her short bangs as she smiles at him.
"I missed it too." She says. And she meant it. "We should spar together again sometime?" 
"I'd love to!" Ezra says enthusiastically, his blue eyes bright with excitement, warming Sabine's heart even more. "But I have to warn you..."
He gets a mischievous look on his face and the next thing Sabine knows, his arms are around her waist and he's hoisted her up off the ground, so her head was above him and his face was eye-level with the bottom of her ribcage. 
"I've gotten a lot stronger since the last time we sparred." Ezra teases. 
Sabine barely even heard what he said because the minute he lifted her up all she could hear was the sound of herself internally screaming: "eeee!" as color flushes across her nose and cheeks. 

She prayed that Ezra wasn't reading her mind right now. She'd be mortified if anyone heard her enamored squeals from being in Ezra's surprisingly strong hold. 
Holy kriff he can pick me up now! Without the Force!?! He really has gotten stronger...and I think I like it!? Sabine internally exclaims. 
And luckily for Sabine, she was so distracted by her thoughts that she didn't notice Ahsoka snickering behind her from her reaction to Ezra's newfound strength.
And thankfully Ezra's cheerful expression changes to a more somber one as his gaze fixates on something else, calming Sabine's "exciting" thoughts. 
Sabine follows the direction of his gaze and her throat tightens when she notices him staring at his lightsaber that was clipped to her hip. 
"My lightsaber..." Ezra mutters as he sets Sabine back down on the ground. "You kept it with you all this time..." 
"Yeah." Sabine admits with a small smile. "I've always kept it with me since you left." 
She could have lied. She could have said she only brought it with her when she was going somewhere dangerous and needed an extra weapon. But no. That wasn't the truth and this weapon meant so much to both of them, lying about it didn't even cross her mind. She wanted, no needed him to know how much she missed him. 
Ezra smiles a bit and Sabine slowly moves her hands to unclip it from her belt but Ezra covers her hands with his to stop her, making her gasp softly in surprise from the action, and also from that skin to skin contact that once again sent sparks through her body. 
"Then hang onto it a bit longer for me." Ezra says and Sabine looks up at him to look into his eyes. 
Her heart skips a beat when she sees that adoring look in them, the one that even before he left could never fail to make her melt. And that made her realize that maybe these feelings might not be so new after all...was it possible that she could have always felt this way about him...but never realized until...
"To a Jedi, a lightsaber is more than just a weapon, it's their life. And the last time I held that lightsaber, my life was very different." He continues, bringing her attention back to him. "It's a life I want to go back to but it won't be the same. And I'll need some time before I ease back into it." 
Sabine completely understood what he meant. She gently laces their fingers together and squeezes their hands. 
"Yeah. I imagine this is all overwhelming for you." Sabine says. 
Thrawn was about to jump in with "and for me too." but Ahsoka punches him in the gut to quiet him before he ruins the moment that she was watching intently. 
"Yeah." Ezra says. "Just seeing you again is...making me feel happier than I've ever felt in this past decade." 
Sabine feels her face heat up and she averts her gaze from the sentiment. 
"Me too, honestly." She says before looking back up at him. 
"My life's been in your hands for longer than it's ever been in anyone else's. And there's no one else in the galaxy that I'd trust with my life more than you. So I'd like you to hold onto it for just a bit longer if that's okay?" Ezra requests. 
"Of course." Sabine says and unconsciously steps closer to him, as if his enchanting blue eyes were a siren's call that only her heart could hear. "Ezra I'd gladly hold onto it forever if that's what you want. This lightsaber is a part of me now too in a way. Your life is a part of mine. An important part. A part that I treasure and want to be a part of for as long as I can." 
Ezra smiles a bit and looks at the ground before meeting her gaze. 
"I feel the same way." He says. 
Hearing that made her heart pound. Her eyes were locked with his, time seemed to stand still. Nothing was moving except for their face slowly getting closer together... making Sabine's heart flutter even more because never in her life would she have imagined Ezra would have to bring his face down to hers at all, much less for a kiss-
WHOOSH!  
They both jumped apart at the sound of the animal that was cooking over the fire pit catching on fire itself because they weren't paying attention to it.
Ahsoka rolls her eyes from the "perfect" timing of the situation. She had a feeling things were moving rather fast. And given the fact that the Force separated Ezra and Sabine for about a decade, it was unlikely that it would let them get together much quicker. 
"Well that seemed oddly convenient." Thrawn notes. 
"Yep. And I have a feeling that stuff like that is gonna be happening a lot in the near future." Ahsoka notes as she watches their dinner burn before them before getting doused with water to put out the flames. 
Change of Plans
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Since the animal they were roasting was now soaking wet, the four of them had a meal of rations and fruits and nuts that were native to the planet. One of them, called "blueberries" were even the same color as Ezra's hair. 
"I started calling Thrawn blueberry because he's blue like these berries." Ezra explains and the girls laugh while Thrawn rolls his eyes in annoyance. 
"You're one to talk." Sabine says and Ezra turns to her with a raised eyebrow. 
Sabine felt her cheeks heat up ever so slightly. Every new expression he made with that new attractive face of his was getting her flustered. How could he be so effortlessly cute! It was annoying as hell. 
"Your hair is the same color as these berries, and your eyes are blue. I might start calling you blueberry from now on." Sabine teases. 
Ezra laughs, running his hand through his hair and flashing her a charming grin. 
Dammit could he stop being hot for like five kriffing seconds so she could eat her meal in peace! 
"It's a little ridiculous but hey, it's better than some of the other things you've called me over the years so I'll allow it." Ezra says. 
"Oh you'll allow it?" Sabine asks, surprised by his confidence. 
"Yeah, like I said before I've gotten a lot stronger over the years. It won't be as easy for you to beat me in a fight as it used to be." Ezra reminds her. "So if I don't like you teasing me, I can fight back." He says with a wink that sends a warm feeling down South and Sabine quickly looks back at her plate, becoming suddenly very interested in her food.
According to Thrawn, the nuts and fruit here were much higher in protein than they are on other planets. Maybe that's how Ezra was able to become so...not like Ezra. At least, not an Ezra she ever expected to see. He was still his dorky self, and she could still see that in his appearance but combining that with the other changes was making her heart pound because the scrawny kid that joined their crew all those years ago and wormed his way into her heart had finally grown up into a man. And let's just say, puberty really did not have to outdo itself like that with him and yet... as Sabine stares at him from across the campfire, she can't help but like what she sees. 
Why does the universe have to keep making her question her feelings for this boy so constantly? Who's decision was it to let Ezra kriffing Bridger be hot! She wanted to know who so she could curse them. But she was scared to admit... a small part of her wanted to thank them instead. 
As much as his now fully mature adult self annoyed her, she also couldn't help but admire the changes. They were after all, very good changes in her opinion. From what she could tell anyway. She could admire his face all she wanted but everything else she could only speculate on since it was covered by his clothes. And speculate she did...
"If you're gonna keep undressing Ezra with your eyes instead of eating, can I have your fruit?" Ahsoka asks.
Upon realizing what she was doing, Sabine squeals and nearly drops her plate, her cheeks feeling even warmer than the firelight shining on them. 
"You okay?" Ezra asks, noticing her outburst. 
"I'm fine." Sabine says, obviously lying with a fake smile but Ezra didn't notice. 
Holy kriff... Sabine thought to herself. What was that! How did my mind get sent into the gutter so quickly? And for Ezra of all people! What is happening to me!
"So, I think it's finally time to address the obvious." Ahsoka says, clearing her throat and directing the attention towards her. "Now that we've found you two, where will we go next?"
"Well over the past decade Bridger and I have discussed where we would go if we were ever able to get off of this planet." Thrawn starts before Ezra quickly interrupts. 
"Lothal." Ezra says sternly, turning to Thrawn with a serious look on his face to which the Chiss frowns in obvious disagreement.
Sabine pauses bringing her fork to her mouth when she sees how serious he is and the obvious tension between him and Thrawn regarding this issue. 
Her heart begins to beat faster. Lothal. He said Lothal! One of Sabine's biggest fears was that Ezra wouldn't want to come home after being gone for so long. There were some nights that she would wake up crying after a nightmare of her finding Ezra and he refuses to go back with her, or worse, she finds him as a Sith Lord who's working with Thrawn to rebuild the Empire. 
Ahsoka had calmed her down from some of those nightmares. So she wasn't surprised that as soon as Ezra said with such firm conviction that he wanted to go home, Sabine leapt from her seat, not caring that she just spilled her plate and drink onto the ground in the process as she launches herself at Ezra and hugs him tightly. 
Ezra fell backwards from the inertia of her throwing her full weight at him before he had the time to brace himself. So now his dinner and drink were on the ground too but like the girl currently sobbing into his shoulder, he didn't care. 
He was stunned at first by Sabine's hug. He and Thrawn hugged each other occasionally when one of them was having a rough time but that was rare and when it did happen it was never as tight of a hug as the one Sabine was giving him right now. This was his first real hug in a decade...and the fact that it was from Sabine made him tear up and hug her back even tightly, wanting to relish in the feeling of getting to hold someone he loves in his arms again. 
"Why are you crying?" He asks her softly. 
"Because you said-" Sabine sniffs and takes a gulp of air to finish her sentence "you wanted to come home." 
Ezra winces as he senses her feelings, understanding why she was upset. 
"And you were afraid I wouldn't want to?" Ezra asks rhetorically. 
Sabine lets out a loud sob to confirm he was right and Ezra gives her a reassuring squeeze. 
"Sabine I said in the message I left that I couldn't wait to come home." He reminds her. 
"I know but that was ten kriffing years ago so I was afraid that-"
"After so long my desire to come home has only gotten stronger." He finishes, cutting her off and she pulls her head back to look at him. 
Ezra's lips curl into a soft smile and he carefully reaches up to brush a tear from her cheek with his thumb. 
"The longer I've been away, the more I've wanted to go back." He tells her and Sabine smiles as she lets out another short sob. "Why wouldn't I? It's my home, it's where I grew up. And even more importantly, everyone I've ever loved is there waiting for me." He says and gently cups her face, worried about whether or not she wanted him to touch her but those worries are short lived when she throws her arms around his neck again and hugs him tight.
Getting emotional himself, Ezra hugs her back just as tightly and nuzzles his face against hers, unexpectedly causing the girl in his arms to squirm and giggle. 
Confused, Ezra pushes her up so he can look at her face to face. 
"What's so funny?" He asks. 
"There's nothing funny." Sabine says and laughs, causing Ezra to quirk an eyebrow at her contradictory behavior. "Your beard...it tickles." She giggles.
Ezra couldn't help but laugh and remove one of his hands from her back to rub his hairy chin. 
"Ever since I grew this thing I'd occasionally wonder what you and the others would say about it once I saw you all again. I was wondering when you'd mention my beard." Ezra says with a grin. 
"I never thought you'd be able to grow one." Sabine teases.
Ezra scoffs at her remark and Sabine's eyes widen as Ezra holds her tighter in his lap. 
"Well I've got one now, and apparently it's very ticklish!" Ezra exclaims before rubbing his cheek against Sabine.
"Ezra!" Sabine shouts as she laughs. "Cut it out you stupid blueberry!" 
That only encourages him and she squirms in his hold as he pulls down the collar of her body glove so he can nuzzle it against her neck. She squeals with laughter from the feeling at first but then she realized...it felt kind of...good. 
She finds herself sitting a bit more firmly in his lap, getting a little lost in the sensation. And when his lips brush against a sensitive part of her skin, she can't help but let out an airy sigh. 
When Ahsoka heard the noise that escaped Sabine's lips she immediately spits out her water and Thrawn gags. 
Ezra immediately pulls his face back from her neck and looks at her in shock. 
"Uh...Sabine...did you just...moan...?" Ezra asks, unable to believe what just happened. 
HOLY KRIFF I JUST MADE THAT NOISE OUT LOUD!!!! Sabine screams in her head and she frantically tries to think of a cover up for her mistake. 
"If your little...whatever it is you two were doing is going in the direction I think it is then perhaps Ahsoka and I should leave you two alone..." Thrawn suggests, making Sabine panic even more. 
"Wait..." Ezra says as his singular neuron finally fires. "Did I just make you-"
Sabine yawns and stretches her arms above her head. She made her yawn sound as close enough as she could to the embarrassing noise she made. 
"Yawn. Yeah. I'm getting tired." Sabine says and honestly that wasn't a lie. 
After all of the excitement that went on today she was utterly exhausted. And thankfully her obvious fatigue only further aided her cover up. 
Ahsoka and Thrawn were impressed. 
"Then you should get some sleep." Ezra says and smiles at her. "We have a long trip back to Lothal to get ready for." He continues, his tone getting serious again as he frowns at Thrawn. 
The Chiss rolls his eyes and groans. 
"For the millionth time Bridger we can't go straight to Lothal." Thrawn groans. 
"Why not?" Ezra nearly shouts. 
Sabine was surprised by how frustrated he was getting. He really wanted to go home. And now that she was closer to him...him being all serious like this was really...hot. No! No no no Sabine stop that! Get your mind out of the gutter! Out. of. the. gutter!
"Because as I keep having to remind you, Lothal is quite a long journey away from here and I'm positive that Wren and Tano don't have enough fuel in their ship to make that trip back." Thrawn explains. 
"And that's why I'll just call up the purrgil and-" Ezra starts but then Thrawn cuts him off with a groan and rests his hand on his forehead as if he had a headache.
Which he did. He's had it for the past decade. And it's name was Ezra. 
"I swore if you ever brought those damned creatures back here I'd strangle you!" Thrawn growls. 
"Hey!" Sabine shouts, feeling protective. "I'm the only one that's allowed to beat him up! If you hurt a hair on his head I'll gut you like a fish!" 
A wide grin formed on Ezra's face from her words. Even after all these years, she was still protective of him. 
"Relax Wren." Thrawn says. "Even if the purrgil did come back to hyperspace us away, there's no telling where we'd end up. We can't direct them to take us to Lothal. So the only option is to go to another civilized planet, the one my family lives on, Csilla to refuel and get any other necessary supplies for the long journey." Thrawn says. "We can't go back to Lothal without those supplies Bridger." 
Ezra inhales through his nose, closing his eyes before opening them and looking into Sabine's concerned brown eyes. He takes his hand in hers and her breath catches as he gently runs his thumb over the back of her knuckles and she thanks the Force that he can't see the goosebumps that rose on her arm as a result of his touch. 
As she looks into his eyes, she can see the longing look in them and it made her heart flutter. They had been able to communicate with just a look before they left. In fact, that was the last time they saw each other face to face. And right now, he was telling her that he wanted nothing more than to go home, with her...if her face wasn't hot enough, it definitely was now. 
But Ezra knew that Thrawn was right, so with a sigh he reluctantly turns away from Sabine and back to the Chiss. 
"Fine. Your place it is." He grumbles. "But just for supplies." He adds sternly. "Nothing more, and not for very long. You'd better not have any other plans." 
"Oh Ezra you know me well enough by now to know that I always have other plans." Thrawn says with a smirk. 
Ezra's anger flares and Sabine can tell he's about to go fight Thrawn and she instinctively presses her hand on his chest to hold him back, not wanting a fight to occur that could cause a rift between them that would delay their departure. 
Upon feeling her touch, Ezra instantly relaxes, but still frowns at the Chiss. 
"But in this case, I have just barely been able to tolerate your presence for over a decade. I don't plan on keeping you at my side any longer than necessary." Thrawn says flatly. 
"Likewise." Ezra growls. 
"I thought you guys were best friends now that you've only had each other for company for the past decade." Ahsoka notes. 
"WE ARE NOT!" Thrawn and Ezra quickly exclaim looking embarrassed. 
Sabine and Ahsoka both laugh, because that outburst told them otherwise. 

Ahsoka and Sabine brought out their sleeping bags, so that they could sleep out under the stars with the boys tonight.  
"It's getting hot out here." Sabine says and reaches for her water to take a refreshing sip after she climbs into her sleeping bag.  
"Yeah for some reason the temperatures on this planet rise at night." Ezra says, fanning himself as he walks over to his hammock.  
"It's not for 'some reason'." Thrawn chides. "It's because there's a mineral in the soil that traps the heat and in the absence of the sun-" 
"Yeah yeah, no one cares about your science Thrawn." Ezra says and removes his shirt. 
As soon as Ezra's sweaty, bare torso is revealed, Sabine's eyes go wide and she immediately does a spit-take. It was too dark to make out all of the details, thank the Force she prayed silently. But the moonlight was just bright enough that she could make out the outlines of defined pecs, biceps and a six-pack, on EZRA KRIFFING BRIDGER?!? 
"WHAT THE KRIFF IS THAT?!" Sabine exclaims, shocked from the sight of her friend's now muscular torso. 
Ezra and the others however, thought they were under attack due to the surprised and almost terrified tone that Sabine shouted in. Thrawn grabs his blaster, Ahsoka was immediately on her feet, both of her lightsabers ignited and ready. And Ezra, as if by reflex, held out his hand and called his lightsaber that Sabine had set down on the ground next to her like she always did before she went to sleep. Ezra ignites his saber and rushes over to her side. Which made Sabine panic even more because the last thing she needed was to get a closer look...
"Sabine what did you see! Where is it!" Ezra asks, concerned for her safety. 
"I...I uh..." Sabine stammers, trying her best to keep her eyes on his and not give into the temptation to look down...she even looks away from him a couple times when her curiosity gets the better of her. 
Ahsoka tears up, unable to contain her glee when she realizes why her friend screamed and she grabs her pillow and presses it to her face to muffle the howls of laughter that were escaping her lips as a result. 
Thrawn simply rolls his eyes in annoyance and climbs back into bed. 
"There are some big bugs that fly around here at night sometimes. They're attracted to heat so they fly towards the ground and sometimes land on me and Thrawn at night. Did you see one of those?" Ezra asks. 
"Yeah I think I might have." Sabine admits, still not looking at him. 
Don't look Sabine...Don't look...Don't OH! She gasps when Ezra takes her hand and places it on his chest in what she assumes were in-between his pecks but she didn't want to look and find out.
"Can you check to see if it's still there?" He asks. 
Her face felt like it was on fire and she could feel a warm feeling start to pool in her lower belly. The muscle was firm. His skin was warm. And she could feel some thin, soft hairs under her fingertips. Huh. So he could grow hair in more places than just his face now. Wait. No! Bad train of thought! Do not think about where else his body might have hair! Abort! Sabine! Abort! 
"Here look at my-" 
"No I don't need to look!" Sabine quickly shouts. 
Ezra looks confused and Sabine flashes him a fake smile and laughs. 
"I uh did see one of those bugs you were talking about on your back but it's gone now! Maybe you should keep your shirt on so the bugs don't see how hot you are-I mean so they don't get attracted to your body heat and latch onto you!" Sabine suggests, quickly saving herself. 
There was still some awkward tension but then Sabine notices he's holding his lightsaber and found a way to change the subject. 
"Your lightsaber..." Sabine says and when Ezra notices it in his hand he stares at it in shock. 
He doesn't let go of it for awhile. He just stays silent, staring at it taking in the fact that after all of these years he was holding his prized weapon in his hands again. Then he turns back to her with a smile. 
 
"I thought you were in danger and it's the first thing I thought of." Ezra says then lets out a short laugh. "Even after ten years I still have that reflex. Crazy right?"
"Yeah....crazy." Sabine says as her heart pounds. 
Out of the corner of her eye she could see his chest rising and falling with his heavy breaths and Sabine knew she had to get away before she risked getting a closer look.
"I think I'm go take a walk." Sabine says and quickly gets up and heads for the path before anyone can stop her. 
Ahsoka watches Sabine leave and then turns to Ezra and smirks when she sees she wasn't the only one watching. 
"Don't worry Ezra." Ahsoka says, sensing his worry.
The Jedi rubs the back of his neck and shies away from her gaze once he realizes she could sense his worry. 
"It's been a big day filled with a lot of emotion. She just needs some time to herself to calm down a bit." Ahsoka tells him.
"I know." Ezra says. "But knowing her, she's probably not gonna be doing anything calming." 

"That! Little! Shit!" Sabine shouts, stabbing a tree trunk with her knife with each word. 
Sabine growls, turning away from the tree and swinging her arm around in the clearing, like she was practicing her knife strokes.
Ahsoka comes upon the clearing but hangs back, wanting to observe how Sabine dealt with her feelings and what exactly those feelings were.
"Thank goodness he's still dense as a rock." Sabine says in relief. "Otherwise I wouldn't be able to cover these slip ups so well. But why am I slipping up!" She exclaims. "I mean it's EZRA for Force's sake! I shouldn't be getting this worked up over him! I shouldn't even be having these thoughts about him but here I am getting all hot and bothered at just barely seeing and touching his bare chest and I moaned at just feeling that stupid beard of his against my neck-HOLY KRIFF I MOANED FOR HIM!" Sabine exclaims, remembering the most embarrassing thing to happen to her that night. "I MOANED FOR EZRA BRIDGER!" She shouts and throws her knife at the tree on the opposite side of the clearing. 
"How the hell is this happening!" Sabine exclaims as she retrieves her knife out of the tree and makes her way back over to the one she was originally stabbing on the other side of the clearing. 
"How did he get so hot so fast? I mean it's not like he was never attractive before. Before he left he was fairly nice to look at, especially when he was fighting..." Sabine smiles as her mind wanders back to old memories of Ezra showing off on the battlefield. "So it's not like these feelings are entirely new. I've definitely checked him out at least in passing before he disappeared but now he's walking around looking like sex on a stick and how the-" Sabine growls and swings her arm back to stab the tree trunk again multiple times through the next part of her sentence. "kriff am I supposed to deal with that!" She growls through gritted teeth.
Ahsoka watches curiously as Sabine's breathing slows and she begins to calm down. 
"This is not good..." Sabine says before groaning and lightly tapping her forehead against the tree. "This is not good at all!" 
"These feelings..." She whines and runs her hands through her short hair. "I know I started feeling something before Ezra left. I mean, we were close and every now and then he'd make my heart flutter and I know what that meant but I just couldn't wrap my head around it! Then after he left, when I was living in his old tower and spending time on Lothal I just kept thinking about him and I started to think that maybe I could feel something more for him beyond friendship but I thought I'd never see him again so I didn't want to think about it! But then Ahsoka said she may have gotten a lead on where he is and without any hesitation I jumped on it! And thinking about seeing him again made me happy but in a way that I hadn't felt before...I'm not gonna try to fool myself I know how I feel about him! But I thought I could handle it. I mean it was more of a fleeting thought occasionally, nothing more than that. I could have kept those feelings in check until we caught up with each other and who knows maybe I would end up not feeling anything for him after all and then everything would just go back to normal!" Sabine exclaims sarcastically with a smile on her face. 
"But him turning from a semi-attractive dork into a Force-damn hunk!" Sabine exclaims and stabs the tree again. "In the span of a kriffing decade!" Another stab. "Was! Not! A! Possi-bility! That! I! Planned! For!" Sabine exclaims, emphasizing each word with a stab. 
"I mean it's Ezra for Force's sake!" She exclaims and stabs the tree again. "How the kriff did that annoying little shit do this to me!" Sabine whines as she turns away from the tree trunk and leans her back against it. 
"When we first met I could barely stand being around him because he kept flirting with me! It was so annoying how he'd try to be all smooth with those cheesy lines of his. But now he's gotten over it and I'm the one can't stop thinking about having him hold me in his surprisingly strong arms and...looking at me with those pretty blue eyes..." Sabine says dreamily and closes her eyes and smiles. "Before he leans in and kisses me-WHAT AM I SAYING! IT'S EZRA!!!" Sabine shouts as she snaps herself out of whatever fantasy she was having. 
She growls in frustration before turning her attention back to the tree and readying her knife for another round of forceful stabs. 
"Stupid! Hot! Ezra! Making! Me! Feel! Things!" She growls. Again, stabbing the tree once with each word. 

Ahsoka could feel the anger coming off of the Mandalorian girl in waves, and decides that for her own safety, it's best if she leaves her alone to have it out, lest she be discovered. 

Sabine kneels on the ground, knife in her hands and thinks about what Hera told her before she left on this journey.
"Don't wait. Don't make my mistake. As soon as you're sure of how you feel, tell him. Because you don't know how much time you'll have until it's gone." 
After what happened with her and Kanan, it made sense why she would warn Sabine of the dangers of waiting to tell Ezra. Their relationships were similar in many ways, and she could only pray that if it did come to be, it wouldn't end the same way Hera and Kanan's had. 
But Sabine still wasn't sure. Or maybe she was, but she was still too stubborn to admit it. So she decides to pray to the Force, the universe, any higher that would listen. 
"Look, if I can make one small request. Please, just let that annoyingly attractive blueberry keep his clothes on until I can sort out these thoughts. Because I got lucky that I could barely see anything tonight but even that was too much for me so please, please just keep him clothed in my presence until I can process these feelings!" Sabine begs. 
But, as some prayers sometimes are, these would go unanswered. 
It's Raining Men!
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Sabine woke up that morning to the loud sound of thunder booming in the sky. 
Quickly, the Mandalorian girl sat straight up, looking around to see where the others were, planning on waking them up to suggest they find some shelter. But to her surprise, Ezra and Thrawn's beds were both empty and Ahsoka was washing some dishes in a bucket by the fire. 
"Good morning sleepy head." Ahsoka greets her. 
"How late did I sleep in?" Sabine asks, feeling slightly embarrassed about how late she must have slept. 
"Pretty late actually." Ahsoka says, drying the dish and placing it with the others. "I would have woken you up but Ezra wanted to let you sleep in because he thought you needed the rest." 
Sabine dips her chin down and smiles. He's so sweet....
"I was really that exhausted huh?" Sabine asks.
"Yeah, but I'm not surprised considering you had quite an eventful day yesterday. And you didn't get much sleep last night either since you were out stabbing that tree for a few hours at least." 
Sabine felt her face burn and pulled her blanket closer to her. 
"You saw that?" Sabine asks. 
"Well, first I heard it, then I went to check on you and saw it." Ahsoka says, teasing the Mandalorian girl. 
"Wait...if you heard it then does that mean that Ezra-" Sabine panics.
"No." Ahsoka assures her and Sabine lets out a sigh of relief. "But you should probably tell him soon before he figures it out on his own." 
"Do you think he will?" Sabine asks, feeling nervous again. "Can he use the Force to sense that I might be uh..." 
"Thirsty as hell for him?" Ahsoka finishes for her, making the Mandolrian's face burn. "No. Not unless he read your mind, and you'd know if he was trying to do that. But he can sense your emotions. So he can feel that you're frustrated, conflicted, and embarrassed but the Force won't tell him why unless he invades your privacy by reading your mind which he would never do. But he's gonna ask you why you're feeling the way you do eventually. So you're gonna have to come up with something to tell him, and it better be the truth. Your cover-ups have worked so far but you can only do that so much before he senses something's up." 
"You're right..." Sabine sighs and stares at her lap. 
Thunder booms again and Sabine winces and decides to get up and put away her sleeping bag. She didn't need to change, because she had gone to sleep wearing her armor. But she did notice that Ezra's lightsaber wasn't by where she slept. Did he take it with him somewhere?
"Where is he anyway?" Sabine asks, feeling worried for Ezra's safety in this storm.
"He's off somewhere sparring with Thrawn." Ahsoka explains. 
"Sparring? They spar together?" Sabine asks. 
Well that explains where his lightsaber went. Sabine thinks. But why would he and Thrawn be sparring?
"Yeah. They need something to do to pass the time and they want to stay in shape too. And they've only got each other to do that with." Ahsoka explains. 
"Well I guess that makes sense but it's going to rain soon." Sabine says, looking up at the sky. "Shouldn't they be taking shelter somewhere?" 
"Apparently they've been sparring with each other for so long now that they're evenly matched." Ahsoka explains. "So now they're adding more difficulty to their sessions by fighting in different weather conditions and different environments." 
"Huh..." Sabine says. 
That was actually pretty smart. Which means it was probably Thrawn's idea. 
"They also gave us something to do to prepare for our journey to Csilla." Ahsoka says and shows Sabine a purple fruit. "We need to stock up on food so they want us to pick some of these. Ezra calls them 'juice fruits' because you can juice them and make jam out of them." 
Sabine chuckles. 
"Juice fruit." She rolls her eyes. "Of course he'd call it that. He was never very good at coming up with new names. That's why he always called himself Jabba the Hutt when he got caught doing something illegal." Sabine says. 
(The author isn't very good at coming up with new names either XD. That's why it's just "juice fruit" because I couldn't think of anything else, sorry lol.)
Ahsoka laughs too. 
"Come on, I'll show you where we're supposed to pick them." Ahsoka says and leads Sabine into the jungle. 

Sabine plucks a fruit from the tree and places it into her basket. She wipes her hand on her forehead to wipe of the sweat. 
"The humidity's rising." Sabine notes and checks the temperature on a device on her wrist. "But somehow the thermometer's getting low. There's gonna be a storm here alright." 
There wasn't anymore fruit she could get on this tree. And she and Ahsoka had split up to cover more ground and get the picking done faster so they could beat the rain. But she told her that when she was done picking here, the stream was the place to go. 
So that's where Sabine went, and she was in awe of what she found at the top of the hill above the stream.
"Wow..." Sabine mutters as she takes in the scenic landscape. 
From the top of the hill she could see the storm rolling in above the trees on the other side of the river. The few beams of sun that broke through the clouds shone onto the forest below, making the trees that already had rain on them shine. 
"It's beautiful." Sabine says, admiring the sight before her gaze moves down and her eyes widen and she loses her breath from the sight at the bottom of the hill. 
Ezra, with his fists wrapped up in tape to protect his hands as he spars with Thrawn by the stream, shirtless... And without the cover of darkness, there was nothing to shield her eyes from the sweaty, muscular upper body of her best friend.

There was no denying it now. Somehow, Ezra kriffing Bridger managed to get a six-pack. And pecs. And his biceps were a little bigger now too, as well as his forearms which had some hair on them now. His chest did too. And her eyes couldn't help but follow that trail of hair lower, down his abs, and along his sharp v-line and the beginnings of a happy trail that all pointed lower to what Sabine knew had to be something big hidden inside of his pants. 

SQUISH! 
The juice fruit that Sabine was holding in her hand burst from how hard she was clenching it as she thirsts over the sight of her shirtless friend. 
"Well, at least he can't look any sexier right?" Sabine says to herself.
At that exact moment the skies opened up and rain poured down onto the Chiss and the Jedi. 
The extra water highlighted the lines in-between Ezra's muscles even more. Defining every ab and making his v-line look even sharper. 
Force bless Mother Nature... 
Thanks to the water highlighting his muscles, Sabine could see how each one moved as Ezra throws his punches at Thrawn.
"I just had to ask..." Sabine squeaks. 
"Ask what?" Ahsoka asks, stepping out of the clearing and setting down her basket of fruit.
Sabine's face burns as Ahsoka looks at Thrawn and Ezra sparring, and then at Sabine who was very clearly flustered and holding a squished fruit in her hand and immediately knew what was going on.
Once she hears Ahsoka laugh, her body tenses in embarrassment. 
"Well would you look at that, it's raining men!" Ahsoka teases. 
"Hallelujah..." Sabine grumbles sarcastically. 
Ezra and Thrawn stop sparring when they notice the girls at the top of the hill. 
"Hey guys!" Ezra calls up to them and gives them a friendly wave that Ahsoka returns. 
"Hi!" Ahsoka calls back with the same friendly expression that Ezra has. 
Sabine flashes him a forced smile with a small wave because that was all the poor, horny girl could manage at the moment. 
"I filled up the basket so I thought I'd drop by and see what you boys have learned from each other over the past decade!" Ahsoka explains. "Ezra, I think your hand to hand combat has improved a lot!" 
"Wow thanks Ahsoka!" Ezra calls back to her. "What about you Sabine? Are you done picking fruit or did you stop by to admire the view?" Ezra asks smoothly, brushing a few locks of his wet hair from his face. 
Sabine panics and quickly drops the mangled piece of fruit to the ground and stomps on it to try to hide it as if it were evidence of her ogling him. 
"What! No! I wasn't staring at you!" Sabine quickly exclaims, her face hot as he catches her in the act.
Or not, since he seems confused...
"Uh Sabine...I was talking about the stream, and the view of the storm." Ezra says and gestures to the scenic view behind him. "Why'd you think I was talking about myself?" 
"I uh..." Sabine's face felt even hotter now. She shouldn't have assumed he was talking about himself! But then again he was on her mind since...
"Wait... were you checking me out?" Ezra asks curiously as he brushes back his long, wet, raven locks with one hand. 
"N-" Sabine starts before she realizes how hot he looked when he did that. "Oh... No! No no no no! Absolutely not! Never in a million years would I ever do that!" She quickly retorts. "I just assumed you were being cocky and talking about how you look fighting Thrawn! Checking you out... Ezra please! Don't be ridiculous!" She exclaims facing away from him and crossing her arms so he can't see how flustered she is while Ahsoka chuckles at the girl's lies.
Ezra presses his lips together and looks down as he rubs the back of his neck with his hand. 
Thrawn raises an eyebrow, noticing that Ezra seemed a bit disappointed to hear that. Could he really not see that the girl he cared for was obviously lying and that she's been wanting to jump his bones from the moment she laid eyes on him? 
And Ahsoka could sense Sabine's conflicting emotions coming off of her in waves. She was clearly frustrated. And what better way to work out that frustration than with a little sparring? 
"Hey since we're done collecting fruit why don't you give Thrawn a break and go spar with Ezra?" Ahsoka suggests, loud enough for them to hear and Sabine quickly turns to face her, with anger in her eyes. 
Ezra however, immediately perks up with a hopeful look on his face. 
"Ahsoka that's a great idea!" Ezra exclaims. 
"Ahsoka..." Sabine growls. 
"What? You said you wanted to spar with him again." Ahsoka cheekily reminds her. 
"I know but not when he's...." Sabine growls before trailing off as she turns to look at him and gulps.
"Half-naked and wet." Ahsoka finishes for her and Sabine nods. 
"Well, you can't back down now, or else you'll have to explain to him why the fact that he's shirtless and wet would be too distracting for you to spar with him." Ahsoka reminds her. 
Sabine growls and kicks the ground in frustration, knowing Ahsoka was right. She'd either have to admit that Ezra was hot shit or do her best to act normal during this fight. And the latter option was definitely the more doable of the two. 
"Besides, who could say no to that face?" Ahsoka says and gestures to Ezra looking at her hopefully with those big, sapphire, puppy eyes that made her heart melt. 
How can he be so cute....and hot at the same time!?! Sabine shouts in her head before letting out a frustrated sigh. 
"Fine." Sabine sighs, admitting defeat and moving down the ridge towards Ezra and Thrawn, unbothered by the fact that she was getting wet from the rain. 
"Alright Ezra, let's see if you've gotten better in the past decade...." Sabine trails off when she notices something on Ezra's chest now that she was closer to him. 
He hadn't just acquired muscles. He'd gotten scars... 
Ezra notices her staring at the one on his shoulder and brings up his hand to rub it while she looks at the others on his body. One above his v-line. One on his left bicep and another one on the right one. And there was one on his left pectoral, suspiciously close to his heart... 
"How did you get these?" Sabine asks.
"When Thrawn and I first crashed on this planet we uh...didn't exactly get along." Ezra explains. "We got into fights a lot. And then some of them got physical and he even tried to kill me a couple of-" 
"You did this...." Sabine growls and turns towards the Chiss who seemed unafraid of the Mandalorian's wrath. "You hurt him you bastard!" She shouts, beginning to run towards that blueberry bastard to beat the crap out of him for what he did to Ezra. 
Until she's stopped by the other blueberry bastard who wraps his arms around her waist to hold her back. 
"Sabine it's okay!" Ezra pleads to her. 
But Sabine still struggles to escape his grip so she can beat the shit out of Thrawn for hurting the man she cares for. 
"No it's not okay! He hurt you Ezra! You have scars from him! He tried to kill you!" Sabine exclaims and lunges forward again only for Ezra to tighten his grip on her again and hoist her into the air.
The sight of that makes Ahsoka laugh and it even pulled a small grin from Thrawn too!
Sabine gasps, once again in shock of this newfound strength that Ezra possessed, but also because of how he was seemingly so forgiving of a man who had tried to murder him! 
"Put me down and let me at him!" Sabine cries out in frustration, kicking her legs in the air in a desperate attempt to somehow hit the Chiss even though he was standing too far away for her kicks to hit him. 
He was smirking at her feeble attempts to hurt him. How dare he mock me when he so clearly deserved to get his ass beat for hurting my Ezra! Wait...my Ezra? How is he mine? Mine like a friend or...Ugh! Never mind.That's not important right now. Right now all I want is violence and revenge but this stupid, sexy, blueberry won't let me have it! 
"No, Sabine it's fine. We may have gotten off to a rocky start for our first few years here but that's all in the past now. We learned that if we were gonna survive here then we'd have to learn to co-exist so we've forgiven each other and now we're cool." Ezra explains. "This is why we spar together. So we have something to do to pass the time and learn from each other. And this way we can also let out any frustrations we have with each other in a safe way instead of bottling them all up until one of us tries to murder the other. He's not going to try to hurt me ever again and I'm not going to hurt him either as long as we're on this planet. That's the deal we made and we've stood by it. I trust him. So you don't need to protect me from him Sabine. You can stand down." 
"If it's any consolation, Bridger gave me a few scars as well." Thrawn says and turns to the side to show Sabine a few burn marks along his torso that were obviously from blaster bolts. Which made Sabine calm down a bit.
"Yeah, see Sabine we're even, you don't have to beat him up for hurting me, I already got my payback on him for that." Ezra says with a smug grin that makes the Chiss roll his eyes.
"Okay, fine." Sabine says reluctantly. "I won't beat him up. Can you put me down now?"
"If I do, do you promise you won't attack him?" Ezra asks. 
"Yes." Sabine says through gritted teeth but Ezra still doesn't release her. "Why are you still holding onto me, I said yes!" 
"Yeah but you didn't say 'I promise' so there's still a chance you'll charge at him as soon as I let you go." Ezra explains and Sabine growls in frustration. 
"Well if you don't put me down right now I'll beat your ass instead!" Sabine threatens. 
"Fine by me." Ezra says with a slightly deeper tone that makes a rush of heat wash over her and settle in her lower belly. "We're supposed to be sparring together now anyway. So go ahead, see if you can get out of my grip." 
"Well this isn't exactly a fair way to start a sparring session." Sabine points out. 
"Well as I recall, I believe you were one of the people who told me that outside of practice, no one ever fights fair." Ezra reminds her, riling her up even more. 
"Oh you're gonna get it now you little shit!" Sabine growls as she elbows him hard in the gut, making him release her. 
She quickly turns around and runs at him. She pushes her hands on his chest with her hands, throwing her full wait at him in an attempt to knock him on his back. And her eyes widen in surprise when he only staggers back a step or two but remains standing. She picks her head up to meet his eyes and the Jedi chuckles at her failed attack. 
"That won't work on me anymore." He tells her in that low tone that makes her gulp as her face heats up and her mind ventures to places it shouldn't be venturing during a fight. 
By the Force, what have I gotten myself into? Sabine thinks before Ezra places his hands on her shoulders and pushes her back towards the ground.
She quickly rolls to the side before Ezra can get on top of her and kicks him in the side, making him grunt before he quickly gets back up, in a fighting stance with a smirk that said he was ready for more. And Sabine was more than happy to give it to him. This is what he gets for being so attractive and making her conflicted! Maybe if she beat him then she'd get over these frustrating feelings. 
Yeah...that's it! If I can beat him in a sparring session like I used to then that'll remind me that this is still Ezra and then things will go back to normal! Sabine theorizes and looks back at Ezra with newfound determination to make him pay for being so sexy! 
As soon as Ezra stands up Sabine is on him, blocking his attempt to punch her by grabbing his arm, spinning him around, and pinning it behind his back. 
"Thankfully I've got more tricks than that up my sleeve!" Sabine says proudly. 
"I can't wait to see 'em." Ezra says, looking at her over his shoulder and flashing her a charming grin that made her heart flutter. "I love it when you kick my ass." 
Shit! Can he stop being so handsome and perfect for like five fucking seconds so I can punch his stupid, pretty face! Sabine shouts in her mind. 
Ezra leans back, threatening to fall on top of her to crush her on the ground with his weight, so Sabine has no choice but to let go of him. As soon as he gets out of her grip he turns around to face her. She swings at him but Ezra blocks her blows. 
"Are you pulling your punches?" Ezra asks her and Sabine's face heats up when she realizes that she is. 
As much as her mind was screaming at her to punch him in the face, she just couldn't bring herself to do it. It went against her very nature as an artist to wreck something so beautiful. He was like a work of art himself. As if the Force had somehow sculpted her best friend into the perfect man. Clearly the Force was trying to torture her, and Sabine had no clue what she did to deserve it but she prayed it would stop so things could just go back to normal. If that's even what she really wanted anymore...
"I could say the same to you." Sabine says, dodging a few of his swings. "Have Thrawn's teachings really done anything-" She says before dodging another swing and grabbing his bicep to block it. The size and firmness of it making her realize it definitely had done something...
"Oh they have. Just you wait and see." Ezra says with a wink. 
"Eep." Sabine squeaks in response. So softly that Ezra couldn't hear it over the sound of the rain. 
Thank the Force for that. Sabine didn't know how she was gonna win this fight when he was distracting her like this....
As they continue to spar, Thrawn takes a seat beside Ahsoka on a large rock to watch their companions spar. To his surprise, she pulls out a bag from inside of her robe and opens it, revealing something that smells buttery inside. 
"Want some bang-corn?" She offers.
(Yes that is what popcorn is called in the Star Wars universe. Idk why they have a lot of different names for things and why some of them are weirdly sexual but that's a question for George Lucas not me lol). 
"You hide snacks in that robe?" Thrawn asks. 
"Yeah. I always keep a little food and water on me in case I find myself in some sort of trouble and get stranded somewhere without any." Ahsoka explains. 
"That sounds like something a person who lived in a desert would say." Thrawn notes. 
Ahsoka winces and looks away from him and since Thrawn had met Ahsoka's Master before, he immediately deduced who she learned this little life hack from. 
"I'm sorry I forgot-" 
"It's okay." Ahsoka says, cutting him off. "You didn't mean to." 
Thrawn cautiously takes a piece of bang-corn out of the bag and inspects the kernel with interest. 
Ahsoka snickers and Thrawn was irritated at first but upon further thought figured that he deserved it since he brought up her fallen Master. At least she wasn't thinking about him anymore. Especially not with the scene playing out in front of them as Sabine finally manages to sweep Ezra's leg out from under him, knocking him on his back while she straddles him and holds his hands down by his head.
"Ha! Take that blueberry b-" Sabine starts to taunt but finds herself unable to say the word "boy" to describe him. 
Because he certainly wasn't a boy anymore. He may still have some traces of that annoying, scrawny little 14 year old she met all those years ago, but he had matured greatly since then. Both physically and mentally. And even though she tried to deny it, she knew she couldn't help but fall for the man he'd become. 
And when he flashes her a smug smirk, she realizes that she let her guard down and Ezra took advantage of it. He frees his hands from her grip and grabs her wrists tightly in his. Pressing on her pressure points to weaken her grip on the ground so that he could force her arms back while he sits up and looks her in the eyes, feeling very smug from her shocked expression. 
"Take what exactly?" He asks before using his wait to flip them over so now Sabine was the one laying on her back and Ezra was on top of her, holding her hands down by her head and smirking at her while he laid in-between her open legs, allowing her to feel him pressed against her crotch!

Oh manda help me... Sabine thinks as her face and other parts of her body begin to heat up from the position she was in while Thrawn and Ahsoka's jaws were hanging as they stared at the scene before them.
"Ooookay that's an image of Bridger that I never needed to see and I certainly don't want to stick around to see more." Thrawn says quickly, standing up and going to leave before Ahsoka grabs his pant-leg. 
"You really don't want to see what happens next?" Ahsoka asks him excitedly. 
"You do?" Thrawn asks in disgust over her interest the sex lives of their companions. 
"Well not everything!" Ahsoka says, clarifying for Thrawn that her intentions weren't creepy. "Believe me I'm ready to bolt too before they start going at it like a couple of tookas in an alley! But, I at least want to know if I actually do need to give them some privacy first. Then again, you know Ezra well by now. I'm sure you know exactly what he's going to do in this situation, don't you?" 
Thrawn was about to reply with his answer but then he realizes...he doesn't have one. Strange. He's spent ten years alone with this man, and he's learned so much about him that he was sure he knew his every move, and his every reaction to a threat. But, how he would react in a situation like this where he has the chance to confess his feelings...Thrawn wasn't sure if he would take it or not. He knew every aspect of Ezra's life at this point except for his love life. And although the thought of possibly seeing him in a romantic or sexual situation made him want to gag, he couldn't deny that he was intrigued to observe this altercation in order to get a better understanding of the Jedi. Specifically how his romantic feelings would influence his decision making. 
So he observes Ezra with curiosity as he gloats his victory over the Mandalorian girl pinned underneath him. 
"Ha! Looks like I win!" Ezra teases while Sabine glares at him. "Hey don't look too upset, at least having me on top of you is keeping you dry right? Anything you want to say to me now that I've finally beaten you in sparring?" 
Dry? How in the world could Sabine be dry when she had this attractive Jedi that she may be in love with, sweaty, wet, and shirtless laying in-between her legs on top of her! 
She wasn't dry at all. She was absolutely soaking wet. 
And in one place in particular that she was grateful she'd be able to use the rain as an explanation for. She was in shock that she was even in this erotic position with Ezra, much less wanting more from it. 
And it appears he feels just as flustered as a flush creeps across his cheeks and his body freezes on top of her as he finally realizes what an erotic position he was in with her. Even though she was sure that infatuation he used to have for her was long gone, he's spent the past decade alone with his hand as his only option to take care of himself. And now she was presenting him with another option, the woman he cares for that he had pinned down underneath him as he lays in-between her legs. And he seems to be considering it since she could feel something hard rubbing against her thigh. But, in this position she couldn't tell if that was his lightsaber or his dick and quite frankly she didn't care. Whatever it was, she just wanted him to stick one of those stiff rods of his inside of her and-
"Fuck me." Sabine boldly replies, shamelessly, with a breathy exhale of sexual frustration as the man on top of her gasps and tightens his grip on her wrists in response. 
The action makes Sabine's heart pound in anticipation as she stares into his darkening gaze. 
And her, along with Ahsoka, frozen in place holding that piece of bang corn in-between the bag and her open mouth. 
And Thrawn, watching the Jedi he's come to know like the back of his hand with strategic interest. 
All three, wait in suspense of Ezra's next move. 
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Sabine's True Love
Chapter Summary
Ezra brings Sabine to a special place to remind her of her true love.
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The rain may have stopped but things weren't getting any "drier" for either of them.
The smug look on the Jedi's face turned to one of surprise as his brain short-circuits upon hearing the words that left the lips of his best friend. Words he's only heard spoken by the people in the fantasies he comes up with when he has some time alone with just himself and his hand. Was that what was happening now? A fantasy? No, it couldn't be because it was Sabine who said "fuck me" to him. 
Although Sabine would occasionally come to mind when he was touching himself, she was never the focal point. Even though she wasn't force sensitive like him so there was no way for her to ever know, he still felt guilty about thinking about her like that when he knew she didn't feel the same. He knew that if she knew he thought about her while jerking off she'd be disgusted, so he felt like it was wrong to do that. He just created random attractive people in his mind instead. Although, now that he thought about it, all of those people did resemble Sabine in some way. 
And beating Sabine in a fight, pinning her down underneath him with her legs spread open before she begs him to screw her was an old hormone fueled fantasy he used to have of her when he was a young teen who thought more with his dick than his heart when it came to her.
Right now, his dick was reading the position he was in with her, and her words as an invitation to have a different kind of "sparring" session. But his heart knew better. And because he was an adult and not some horny teenager, he listened to his heart first.
So Ezra grins and laughs, climbing off of Sabine, much to her relief and confusion. 
"Oh come on, don't be so hard on yourself you got some good licks in." Ezra says and offers her his hand to help her stand up and she takes it. "It's just been awhile since we've fought each other. A lot's changed over the years so our old tactics won't work on each other anymore."
He could sense through the Force that she was frustrated. So his heart read "fuck me" as a frustrated exclamation instead of a request.  
Which ironically, made Sabine even more frustrated along with Ahsoka and Thrawn, who were dumbfounded that he completely missed the meaning of Sabine's words. 
Although, he wasn't completely oblivious since Sabine had felt something hard against her thigh and now he was adjusting his pants in an attempt to hide an obvious erection. 
So that wasn't his lightsaber... Sabine thinks and gulps. He was hard...for me. And for some reason that sent a shiver of pleasure down her spine as he locks eyes with her and realizes she was aware of what he was trying to hide. 
"Well, clearly something worked for you." Sabine says before turning away from him, refusing to elaborate on if she was referring to the fight or his dick.
Ezra grimaces and curses himself under his breath for slipping up like that. 
"You know I never had much interest in Mandalore during my time with the Empire." Thrawn says, clearly addressing Sabine, who turns to him to hear what he has to say. "And I found the warrior culture of your people to be both barbaric but at the same time, complex and fascinating." 
"Uh huh, and your point is?" Sabine asks curtly.
"My point is that your culture takes not only combat but winning in combat very seriously, so it's no wonder you're a sore loser right now since Bridger kicked your ass." Thrawn says and Sabine's anger flares. 
Instantly both Jedi rush to restrain her from unleashing her wrath onto the Chiss. 
"I am not a sore loser!" Sabine retorts, struggling against Ahsoka who had her arms pinned back behind her. 
Ezra places his hands on her shoulders. 
"Sabine-" 
"Don't touch me!" She scolds him harshly while shaking him off of her at the same time. 
Only after saying that does she regret it when she sees the hurt look on his face. Her anger immediately fades and Ahsoka releases her. 
"Your actions suggest otherwise." Thrawn says. 
Ahsoka and Ezra frown at him as he continues to agitate Sabine. 
"I mean, he is someone you care for greatly. Probably more than anyone in the galaxy considering how many years of your life you spent searching for him. So why else would the outcome of this fight cause you to be so upset with him if not for the fact he beat you?" Thrawn probes. 
Ahsoka's eyes widen as she realizes what he was really getting at. A decade alone with Ezra clearly hadn't dulled his sharp mind very much if at all. 
And Sabine's face which was once hot with anger was now flaming with embarrassment as she comes to the same conclusion. Thrawn may not be Force sensitive but he is intuitive as hell. Of course he'd notice how thirsty she was for Ezra. Especially since it seemed obvious to everyone except for the Jedi in question! 
"I-I..." Sabine stammers, trying to find an answer. 
She looks over her shoulder at Ezra and sees him staring at her with a curious look on his face as he awaits her answer. So she quickly turns back to Thrawn and decides to lie. 
"I'm not upset with him..." She says softly. 
The Chiss arches an eyebrow. 
"Really?" He asks. "You sure seem upset to me." 
"Yeah I'm upset because people keep asking me about my feelings when I don't want to talk about them!" Sabine exclaims and glares at both him and Ahsoka. 
"Okay, Sabine I think you need to cool off a bit." Ezra says, and quickly adds the next part before she bites his head off. "Take a walk with me? There's something I think you'll like that I want to show you." He suggests, offering her his hand. 
Sabine looks from Ezra's face to his hand and tentatively places her small hand in his larger one. Their warm skin touching gave her goosebumps and when his hand closes around hers and gives it a gentle squeeze, the softest gasp escapes her lips and her heart races. Even though she literally had this man in-between her legs with his erection pressed against her thigh, this felt so much more intimate. And when she looks up and sees Ezra smiling at her, relieved that she wasn't turning him away, she couldn't help but smile herself, although she quickly looks away once she feels her cheeks begin to heat up, so he can't see how his touch is affecting her. 

Once the mutually pining idiots disappear from view, Ahsoka decides to be the one to initiate the gossip session. 
"That was some impressive questioning there with Sabine." Ahsoka compliments. "For a moment there she didn't have an answer. You really caught her off-guard." 
"Yes but then her guard went back up and the truth was not revealed so I don't deserve too much praise." Thrawn says. "I'm more intrigued by Bridger at the moment. One thing I have found both fascinating and annoying about him as of late is his obliviousness. You would think that a Jedi would be more aware of what's going on around him but no this one has tripped over rocks, branches, and misplaced countless items that are right in front of him. Not to mention the times when he fails to understand when I'm being sarcastic and when I'm not. You'd think that with his skill at using the Force he'd have no problem with those things." 
"Jedi are only intuitive and aware when they're trying to be." Ahsoka explains. 
"Well that it's clear he's not trying nearly as much as he should be." Thrawn replies. "Especially with Wren. Given how strong his feelings are for her, and how weak her attempts at hiding her obvious sexual attraction towards him have been, I thought that he would have noticed and confronted her about it yesterday! He knows her so well, why won't he at least try to look a little deeper past her words and be able to sense the true emotions behind them? And now, even when he was in-between her legs and she offered herself to him he still doesn't get the message!?" He exclaims and Ahsoka laughs. "It's both amazing and frustrating how deep that boy's ignorance truly goes if he's unable to see that the woman he's been yearning for for so long finally loves him back!"
"I think there's a good chance he does realize how she feels about him but he's choosing to ignore it." Ahsoka proposes. 
"I did consider that but I can't think of a reason why he would ignore it. It can't be fear of rejection because he would know she wouldn't reject him if she's in love with him." Thrawn says. 
Ahsoka laughs and shakes her head. 
"Clearly you have no idea how stubborn Sabine Wren can be." Ahsoka tells him. 
"Well if she's as stubborn as Bridger is oblivious, it may take them another ten years before they get together." Thrawn says. 
"I disagree." Ahsoka says. 
Thrawn arches an eyebrow at her and Ahsoka continues. 
"It's been a day since they've reunited and already Sabine's slipped up a handful of times. It's by sheer luck and Ezra's sheer ignorance that he hasn't figured it out already." 
"And she can only give so many excuses as well. Perhaps you're right and this won't take as long as I thought." Thrawn agrees. "I think all it will take is one perfect moment where one of them falters without an excuse and it will all fall into place. And if Bridger is taking her where I think he is, something tells me that moment could be coming very soon. Because as soon as she sees what he's made for her it'll probably take all of her willpower not to take him right then and there. Hopefully he made that bed sturdy enough for two..." Thrawn mutters.
"Where is he taking her?" Ahsoka asks, now extremely curious about where the young lovers had run off to.
"We'll have to wait and see what fate has in store then. Because perfect moments can often be interrupted." Ahsoka informs him. 
She was Anakin Skywalker's padawan after all. She knew first hand how easily a romantic moment could be interrupted for a Jedi and his lover.
But Ezra and Sabine's relationship was different from Anakin and Padmé's in a lot of ways. For starters there wasn't a Jedi Order anymore so there wasn't any rules keeping them apart. And at least for now, there was no war, so it's not like those feelings would cloud their judgment for important war decisions. 
The only thing that would be a problem is the animosity between Mandalorians and Jedi but...now the Mandalorians had been purged too so there really wasn't anyone save for Sabine's mother who would possibly have an issue with them being together. 
Nothing ever happens by accident. The Force acts in mysterious ways but always with a purpose. If there was ever going to be a romance between a Mandalorian and a Jedi that gets to live happily ever after...now would be the best time for that to happen. And given how every other relationship Ahsoka's ever seen for a Jedi end...she desperately hopes that this one will get a win.
And as she's watched Sabine and Ezra grow over the years and grow closer with each other, Ahsoka can't help but smile from how lucky she is that the Force gifted her the chance to witness their story play out. And if all goes well, she'd get to see the happily ever after that the universe so desperately needed to restore hope that love can prevail after years of war had torn too many deserving couples apart. 
And a Mandalorian and a Jedi, two people from two feuding cultures destroyed by a common enemy falling in love after there's no one left to fight? Sounds like the perfect pairing to her, even though no one else would have ever thought it possible. 
Now that the Jedi Order was gone and the Empire was defeated, it was time for the start of something new. And Ahsoka was certain that Sabine and Ezra would play a role somehow. 

"Where are we going?" Sabine asks she climbs over another large log and Ezra smirks and turns around to answer her. 
"For the fourth time, I can't tell you. It's a surprise." Ezra says and Sabine rolls her eyes and looks at the now setting sun.
"Well the amount of time it's taking to get to the surprise is going to make me feel less surprised and more irritated-" Sabine complains before her foot hits a tree root.
"Careful! Watch your-" Ezra warns just as Sabine trips and falls forward before landing against Ezra's chest as he catches her in his arms. 
"Step." He says with a sheepish grin as Sabine's face flushes from her position. 
Having her hands pressed on his pecs was making her face feel warm. And having his strong arms wrapped around her wasn't helping her feel any less flustered. 
Ezra's cheeks were coloring as well. But to his luck, Sabine was too busy avoiding looking at him and escaping his embrace to take a few steps back from him to notice. And Ezra's heart clenches with fear as he thinks about the reason why she was avoiding him.
"Hey, Sabine. Now that we're alone, I want to talk about what happened at the end of our sparring session." Ezra says. 
Sabine's heart leaps into her throat. 
Oh no... She thinks as dread washes over her. He sensed it didn't he...He sensed that I wanted him to screw me and now he's either gonna reject me or push me up against a tree and take me and I don't know which is worse! Although, the latter option doesn't sound too bad- No! Stop Sabine! It's Ezra! Remember? It's EZRA!!! Her stubborn mind reminds her.
"I know you saw how I uh...reacted to the position we were in." Ezra says and scratches the back of his neck. 
How he reacted? Oh! He's not talking about me saying "fuck me", he wants to talk about how his dick got hard for me! Sabine realizes, and her fear is replaced with relief until fear settles in again when she realizes: Oh fuck, he wants to talk to me about how his dick got hard for me! 
"Ezra, we really don't have to talk about it." Sabine insists but Ezra persists.
"Yes we do because you've been looking at me weird ever since it happened so clearly it made you uncomfortable and I want to explain myself and apologize so this doesn't make things weird between us." Ezra explains. 
Well the ship sailed on that when you had your sexy glow up. Sabine thinks to herself but she's still curious about what he has to say.
"Alright then, explain away." Sabine says as sternly as possible to disguise the fact that her heart was pounding. 
"Okay so, this isn't an excuse, it's only an explanation." Ezra clarifies. "But, I've been stuck on this planet with no other intelligent life except Thrawn for a decade. There has been one else around for me to talk to much less...you know..." 
"I know. Continue." Sabine says, urging him to get it over with. 
After a nervous chuckle he continues. 
"So, basically it's just been me and my hand my whole life and so when I realized the position I was in with an attractive girl my mind went somewhere it shouldn't have and my body reacted and I'm sorry." Ezra says. 
Sabine smirks and dips her chin. 
"You, think I'm attractive?" She asks and runs her fingers along her short bangs. 
"Sabine you're beautiful. You always have been." Ezra says, making her heart pound. "But I don't think about you like I did when we first met. I'm over that now, and I like what we have or had before I left way better than what we started with."
Hearing that should've made Sabine feel relieved and happy. But instead, she found herself feeling disappointed, and a little bit...heartbroken? Why would she be upset that he just wanted to be friends? Friendship was all she's ever wanted from him, right?  
"So I just wanted to let you know why that happened. It's not because I still have feelings for you like I did when I was 14. It was just biology. But I still feel bad for it happening with you." Ezra says. 
"Don't be!" Sabine replies, perhaps a little too quickly. "I totally understand, there doesn't have to be anything awkward between us. It's just...biology." 
Ezra smiles and lets out a sigh of relief. 
"Oh thank the Force, I was so worried you were gonna hate me for this." Ezra says and turns around to keep walking.
"Well don't worry..." Sabine says and her voice trails off as she can't help but check out his backside, and how the muscles in his back flex as he climbs up over another large log and she swipes her tongue briefly along her bottom lip. "I definitely wouldn't hate you for this...." 

"I hate this." Sabine complains as Ezra stands behind her with his hands covering her eyes. "Why can't I see where I'm going on this last leg of the trail again?" 
"Because the surprise will be so much better if you take it in all at once!" Ezra explains and Sabine can't help but laugh. 
"You are seriously hyping this up, it better be good Bridger." Sabine says as she walks forward and Ezra steers her to keep her on the path. 
"It will be." He says and stops walking, so she does too. "Just take a look." 
He removes his hands from her eyes and immediately steps beside her so he can see her reaction. And the look on her face definitely doesn't disappoint as Sabine takes in the sight of the hut she was standing inside of, filled with holos of her art. 
Tears begin to fill her eyes immediately because she knows exactly what this is. 
"Oh Ezra...is this...did you really build-" 
"An art gallery for all of your art that was on the Chimera. Yes I did." Ezra says and Sabine chokes out a sob before covering her mouth. "Thrawn did help by the way. He'd be pissed at me if I didn't mention that. But the idea of building it and filling it with your art was all mine."
Ezra's grin was practically as big as the one Sabine was hiding under her hand. 
"Judging by your reaction I'm guessing you don't have this back at home?" Ezra asks and Sabine shakes her head no, still unable to find her words. 
She had one or two of her pieces on display in random galleries on Lothal and other planets but not an entire gallery dedicated to her work.
Ezra scoffs.
"Well then art critics must not know what good art is nowadays because you should have at least ten of these by now-" 
He's cut off by Sabine throwing herself at him and wrapping her arms around him in the tightest hug he can remember getting from her. And that's saying a lot, because there haven't been many. 
"Oh Ezra I love you..." Sabine blurts out before she can stop herself, causing both her eyes and Ezra's to widen in shock before Sabine quickly adds "For this! This! I love you so much for building this!" 
Ezra laughs and hugs her back. 
"You're welcome. It's the least I could do for my best friend who spent years of her life looking for me." Ezra says. 
"Oh you still owe me big time for that Bridger but this definitely chips away at your debt." Sabine says and Ezra laughs again. 
"I'll take it." He agrees. 
This hut was beautifully constructed. It was just one big room but the way the big leaves were layered to create the roof made a swirling pattern that you could follow right to the center skylight. And the walls were made out of a similar material but they were woven like a basket. It was clear a lot of effort and time went into building this and that only made Sabine love him more.  
"It's beautiful." Sabine mutters. 
"Thanks. It took me and Thrawn months to-" 
"I'm not talking about the building." Sabine interrupts, leaving his embrace to walk towards something that caught her attention. "This." 
One of the walls of the gallery had nothing on it. It was a huge window. A huge window with a perfect view of the sunset. 
"Yeah. I found this cliff with a really pretty view of the sky. So I figured this would be a great spot to build something and fill it with other beautiful things on this planet." Ezra says. 
And if he was brave enough he would have added "But the most beautiful thing that's ever been in here only entered just now." But he was content to say that to himself and stare at Sabine as she takes in what he's made. 
"Why is there a bed here?" Sabine asks, when she notices the bed behind her.
"I uh...sleep here...most of the time." Ezra says shyly. 
"Why? Because it's dry when it's raining or you need a break from being around Thrawn?" Sabine asks. 
"Well there's that." Ezra says with a short laugh while scratching the back of his neck. "But it's also because I just sleep better here, surrounded by your art. It reminds me of you and makes me feel safer and happier. And reminds me to have hope because there's someone out there looking for me."
Sabine lets out a soft sob and wipes the tears from the corners of her eyes. 
"Ezra, I'm sorry I took so long." Sabine says. 
"Don't be, I know you came as fast as you could." Ezra says. "And you're here now, getting to see the art gallery dedicated entirely to your work, so that makes this all worth it."   
"Well I can see it's not all mine." Sabine says, noticing the photo of Ezra and his parents that was on a table beside his bed.
Technically it was sort of hers since she fixed it up but she couldn't claim credit as the artist. 
Then she looks over to the other we all and immediately slaps her hand over her mouth to muffle the laugh that instantly left her lips when she saw what was hanging there. 
 "What's that?" Sabine asks, trying her best not to laugh at the crude drawing hanging on the wall beside the other art. 
"Oh! That..." Ezra says embarrassed as he scratches the back of his neck. "That's mine." 
"Yeah it definitely is." Sabine says. 
"Hey!" Ezra retorts and lightly smacks her arm. "It wasn't supposed to be artistic anyway, it's plans for a house." 
"A house?" Sabine asks. "You and Thrawn built a house to live in together? You guys still sleep outside, did something happen to it?" 
"Yeah, we never built it." Ezra says and Sabine couldn't help but chuckle. 
"Why didn't you build it?" Sabine asks.
"Well when the Chimera started to become too dangerous to inhabit because the bolts were rusting and animals moving in, we decided we should build a house but we kept arguing because Thrawn thought all of my ideas were impossible to build so we ended up not building it." Ezra explains and Sabine laughs. "An art gallery is the only thing we could agree on so..." Ezra gestures to everything around them "This is it." 

Sabine bursts with laughter and Ezra's heart swells with joy at the sight. For the past ten years, he'd only seen her laughing, smiling and happy in his dreams. But now, here she was, laughing again in reality and it was so beautiful it brought tears to Ezra's eyes which he wipes them away before she can see them.
"You are such a dork Ezra Bridger." Sabine says. "I'm so happy that hasn't changed." 
"Thanks. I think." Ezra says and Sabine giggles again from his reply. "I think I might be more mature now but I don't really think much else has changed in the past ten years." 
"I guess not on the inside but the outside is...very different." Sabine says and furrows her brows as she admires the work of art standing before her. 
Ezra's breath hitches as Sabine gently reaches forward to touch the scar that was on his shoulder. As she runs her finger along the mark, a shiver runs down his spine. As much as he wanted to touch her back, caress her as gently as the way she was caressing the wounds his time here had left on him, he refrained. That's not what she wanted right now. So he stood as still as he could, and did his best to keep himself in control as she explored the new strokes added to the canvas of his body since they'd parted. 
"You have too many of these..." Sabine mutters. "No one should have ever been allowed to hurt you like this..." 
Ezra's lip curls up in a small grin hearing that.
"That's sweet of you to say but what's done is done I'm afraid. But hey, it's not so bad. It's not like they're the first ones I've ever gotten." Ezra reminds her and gently takes her hand and places it on the side of his face so her fingers are brushing the two scars on his cheek and the rest of her palm is cradling his jaw.
"I know." Sabine says before giggling. 
"What's so funny?" Ezra asks. 
"Your damn beard is tickling my hand." Sabine says and Ezra smiles brightly and lets out a short laugh as Sabine removes her hand. 
"Again with the beard." Ezra says and shakes his head. "You know if it's becoming an issue for you I can shave it once we get to Csilla." Ezra offers. 
"No you don't have to." Sabine says and brings her hand back up to cup his face, gently stroking his hairy jawline with a look in her amber eyes that makes Ezra's heart pound. "I don't mind it that much. In fact I kind of like it." 
Ezra's eyes widen in shock. 
"Really?" He asks. 
"Yeah." Sabine says with a smile. "It looks good on you." 
"Wow...I think that's the first time you've ever complimented me on my appearance." Ezra says. 
"Don't get used to it." Sabine quickly replies. 
Although maybe he should...She thinks to herself. Because for once, I can't see a single thing on Ezra that I don't like...Oh manda what is happening to me! It's Ezra! It's Ezra! It's... She looks into those gorgeous sapphire eyes, and for a moment she connects her emotional feelings for her best friend to the physical ones she felt for the man he's become and to her horror, she feels something that feels a lot like...love. Ezra...It's Ezra...It's really Ezra... 
She quickly averts her gaze to his chest but then she felt herself getting flustered by looking at it. But avoiding looking at his chest by looking at his face wasn't very helpful either. Those blue eyes of his were so dreamy. She couldn't help but get lost in them. And her gaze couldn't help but travel to his lips. In this position they were fairly close to her own, and with all of the emotion swimming through her heart and head right now, she couldn't resist the urge to kiss them.
If someone had told her that in fifteen years she'd be in Ezra's arms wanting to kiss him, she'd have ejected them from the Ghost's airlock. But now, here she was, being held in his arms and feeling nothing but happiness and something else that was probably love but she just wasn't sure. Or she was sure it was love but her mind was still clinging to the denial that it was by a thread. And as she stares at his face, thinking about everything they've been through and everything she wants to go through with him in the future, that thread was rapidly unraveling. 
She moves her hands around to his back and Ezra's hands copy hers until they're hugging each other.
"If you ever leave me for this long again, I swear I'll kill you Ezra Bridger." Sabine threatens. 
Most people would have been terrified upon receiving a death threat from a Mandalorian. But Ezra laughed instead because knew Sabine well enough to know that she'd never actually kill him. If she was being serious he would sense it from her. And then he'd be running for his life instead of hugging her.
"Fair enough. If I'm ever dumb enough to abandon my best friend again then I'd deserve it." Ezra says. "I'm not even sure if I deserve you now." 
"You do." Sabine replies immediately, hugging him tighter. "Ezra I spent ten years searching for you. I wouldn't have done that if I didn't think you were worth it." 
"You really care about me that much?" Ezra asks and when Sabine sees the tears form in his eyes she gets tears in hers as well.
"I do, I care about you so much Ezra. When you left it broke my heart. I couldn't bear being without you, you're my best friend, you're everything to me! My life is so much better with you in it." Sabine says and Ezra gives her a gentle squeeze as his heart swells with love for her. 
"You're my best friend and I care about you more than anything and anyone in the galaxy. I'll never forgive myself for leaving you for so long but I had no choice. So I'll spend the rest of my life making it up to you. And I'll never willingly leave your side again, I promise." Ezra swears. 
Sabine's heart was so full of love for him. She just had to kiss him now! She wanted to so she decides to just do it now before she can stop herself. She brings her lips closer to his but then Ezra's breath hitches when he sees her moving in and that was enough to make her chicken out of her plan and she opts to rest her head against his chest instead, burying her burning face in his chest. 
Ezra's eyes were wide in shock from what almost happened to him. He swore for a brief moment he sensed feelings of love from her. He'd sensed that from her before he left, and he always assumed it was just platonic love but if she was about to kiss him does that mean this love he was sensing from her was...no. It couldn't be. Sabine had made it clear she didn't think of him that way and if he dared himself to hope she did now that he was truly in love with her and not just infatuated with her like he was when they first met, he'd never recover if she broke his heart by not returning his feelings like he knew she wouldn't. 
There was no way Sabine would try to kiss him. He must have just been imagining things. Sabine only saw him as a good friend. And if that's what made her happy then Ezra was more than happy to stay her friend. He'd rather have that then risk losing that friendship he treasured so much by revealing he's still in love with her. But still...those three words burned on his tongue, begging to be spoken. So he couldn't help but let them out.
"I love you." Ezra whispers in a tone that was barely audible so she wouldn't hear it. 
But the Force works in mysterious ways. And even though she couldn't hear it and she wasn't Force sensitive, somehow in this moment she could feel it. And she didn't believe it was real. It felt like a dream. But even if it was only a dream she dared herself to dream that there was some part of Ezra that still loved her after all of these years. 
So she replies to the soft voice in her head, in the same inaudible voice "I love you too." 

Chapter End Notes
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Lothcat Counseling
Chapter Summary
Sabine's sexual frustration with Ezra reaches new heights and the loth cat that lives on board the starbird gets caught up in the crossfire. And after a shocking event, Ahsoka and Thrawn decide to council their respective companions on their feelings.
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Sabine's heart was still pounding as Ezra held her in is arms and they stared at the sunset. 
"No." Sabine says, pulling back from Ezra to look into his eyes. 
He seemed confused and concerned and Sabine's mind races to find the words to clarify what she means. 
"Ezra, I don't want to be just friends with you anymore. Being apart for this long has made me realize that I want to be more than friends. I'm in love with you Ezra." She says and looks into his beautiful sapphire eyes. 
Ezra's eyes widen in surprise but he doesn't pull away from her. In fact, he pulls her closer. Sabine knew he was reading her emotions through the Force. And judging by the smile on his face and the way his eyes lit up, he was sensing the love she had for him. 
"Sabine..." He says and smiles, making her heart swell with joy. 
"Kiss me." She demands and Ezra immediately complies and they both close the distance between them and seal their lips in a kiss.
Sabine never thought about what it would be like to kiss Ezra Bridger. She never thought she would ever do it period! But here she was, kissing his surprisingly soft lips, the unfamiliar texture of his beard rubbing against her face. And she was enjoying every second of it. 
They part for air and Sabine lets her hands roam his chest. Ezra looks from her hands back to her face. 
When they lock eyes and see how dilated each other's pupils are, they both know what's about to happen next.
They start to make out again and things get heated. 
Sabine wraps her legs around his waist as Ezra holds her up for support so she can have more control of the situation, kissing him from a higher angle. 
Sabine breaks for air again and sighs as Ezra starts kissing her neck. 
She looks over at the bed and immediately knows where she wants to take this as Ezra captures her lips in his again.
"Did you make that bed sturdy enough for two?" Sabine asks in-between kisses. 
"Might be. Why? It's not even nighttime yet, you want to go sleep already?" He asks. 
"Who said anything about going to sleep..." Sabine whispers against his lips. 
Sabine rolls her hips against his and bites her bottom lip to stifle a moan of pleasure from the friction.
Ezra grunts and his whole body goes stiff, especially one part of it, when he realizes what she's proposing. 
"Is that your lightsaber or are you just excited to see me?" Sabine asks with a smirk.
Ezra immediately presses his mouth back against hers in a forceful kiss that makes her whine against his mouth. He swallows her moans as he bucks his hips back against her before laying her down on her back on his bed before climbing on top of her and laying in-between her legs. The same position they were in earlier.
They grind against each other, desperate for that sweet friction as they swallowed each other's moans with their kisses before breaking for air. They stare into each other's lustful gazes while panting for breath. 
"Beat you again." Ezra teases and Sabine laughs breathlessly as she runs her hands down his bare chest towards his belt. "What should I do with you now?" He asks in a husky tone that sends a shiver of pleasure down Sabine's spine as she grabs his belt buckle.
"Fuck me Ezra Bridger." She demands, this time without any frustration in her voice. Only desire as she unbuckles his belt and the clink echoes through the gallery. 
Ezra licks his lips and smirks before replying. 
"As you wish Sabine Wren." He says before capturing her mouth in his again.

"Aahh!" Sabine shouts as she awoke from her dream with a start, kicking the loth-cat sleeping at the end of her bunk onto the floor.
"What the hell..." Sabine mutters, sitting up in her bed, panting heavily and sweating from the erotic dream she just had. About Ezra!
"What the fuck!" She squeaks and places her hands on her face in horror of what she just dreamed about. "What kind of a dream was that and why did I dream it!?" 
She's pulled from her thoughts by the sound of the loth-cat she just kicked meowing at her from the floor. Sabine looks down at the poor creature and immediately feels guilty. 
"Oh no! Jabba I'm so sorry!" Sabine apologizes. "Are you okay?" 
The loth-cat named Jabba that had been accompanying Sabine and Ahsoka on their journey licks his paw before washing his face. Then he just glares at Sabine.
"I'm sorry. I don't know what that means...but Ezra probably does! Ezra..." Sabine mutters.
Her eyes widen as a terrible thought pops into her mind. And her anxiety only grows when she looks beside her and sees his lightsaber there, in it's usual place. 
"How much of that was a dream..." Sabine mutters. "Oh no...no...No no no!" She despairs as she begins to fear the worst. "Please don't tell me we never found him and that that was all a dream!"
"On the one hand, if this was all a dream then that means Ezra being hot was just some weird figment of my imagination! And in reality he could still be exactly as I remember him and everything can just go back to normal when I find him!" Sabine theorizes to the loth-cat. 
"Or something terrible could have happened to him and I'd rather have him be annoyingly hot while staying the same sweet Ezra than tragically evil or dead!" Sabine wails. 
Then she spots something in the corner of her room that answers her questions. 
A full crate of supplies. 
She immediately goes to open it and to her relief there were fruits from the planet they found Ezra and Thrawn on as well as some other foods.
"Oh thank the Force..." Sabine sighs in relief. "We really did find him. He's really coming home. And he's really hot..." She sighs dreamily. "Wait, why am I saying that like it's a good thing?"
Sabine's heart begins to pound as she realizes something terrifying. 
"Oh no...I'm really attracted to Ezra Bridger!" Sabine exclaims. 
"Everything was real...He really looks like a hunk. He pinned me down underneath him during a sparring session and I wanted to grind on him! He held me so sweetly in his arms in that gallery he made for me and I almost kissed him!" Sabine recounts. 
"I almost kissed him...I almost kissed him! I almost kissed EZRA!" Sabine exclaims. "And if that wasn't enough...I dreamed about wanting to..." 
Sabine let's out a horrified exhale.
"I need to forget I ever thought about that. I'm sure once I've had some breakfast and caf I'll forget all about it." Sabine says hopefully.

Sabine enters the galley and the first thing she sees is Ezra, leaning against the table in the galley, a mug of caf in one hand and a data pad in the other. And to her dismay, he was still shirtless. 

But not only that, he was also wearing gray sweatpants. The most attractive article of sleepwear a man could wear. 
They hung low on his hips, showing off more of that sharp v-line she saw yesterday. And the bulge at his crotch seemed like a decent size-
No! Stop it! Sabine mentally scolds herself. Don't think about his dick! 
She says as if she wasn't just dreaming of grinding herself against it and wanting it inside of her. 
Who gave him permission to be so hot?!? 
"Fuck my life." She grumbles under her breath. 
"Good morning to you too." Ezra says and Sabine stiffens. 
She dares to make eye contact with him, but instead of frowning at her he just stares at her with pure adoration in his eyes and a sweet smile on his face. 
Ugh...why does he have to be so kriffing perfect! Sabine whines in her mind. 
"What have I done to earn such a cheerful greeting?" Ezra asks sarcastically.
"Where's your shirt?" Sabine asks with a blank expression. 
"Ah, that's why. That shirt's been on it's last legs for awhile and this morning when I tried to put it on it fell apart." Ezra says while avoiding her gaze, feeling embarrassed by his lack of apparel since it appeared to make Sabine uncomfortable.
"Of course it did...." Sabine grumbles along with something along the lines of "The Force is testing me." 
Ezra was about to ask her what she meant by that but Ahsoka interrupts him. 
"Don't worry. Sabine and I packed some spare clothes for you knowing that your old ones would be worn out by now." His fellow Jedi explains. "You'll find them in the room you and Thrawn are sharing in the drawers under your bunk beds."
"Wow that's so thoughtful of you. Thanks Ahsoka." Ezra thanks her. 
"Of course. You know me, I'm always one to help my friends with whatever problems they face." Ahsoka says while looking at Sabine. 
The Mandalorian growls and Ahsoka just smiles cheerfully at her, entirely pleased with herself.
"Man, it's been forever since I've had caf." Ezra says after taking a big sip from the mug in his hand. "I forgot how much I missed stuff like this." He says as he puts the cup down on the table.
"How did you manage to stay awake on that planet without a good cup of caf?" Sabine asks. 
"I learned to survive without it." Ezra says and stretches.
Sabine bit her bottom lip to hold back the appreciative noise that threatened to escape as she watches every muscle move as he stretches. And her mind immediately referred back to her dream, reminding her how firm each of those muscles felt under her hands. And how warm his skin felt against her own. 
If only she hadn't woken up so soon. Then she'd have at least gotten to the part where they were both naked, with no clothing separating their bodies from each other. Then she would have some idea of how it felt to have those firm muscles covered in warm skin pressed against her own body-
"Sabine!" Ezra gasps, pulling Sabine from her thoughts. 
"What?!" She exclaims, terrified that Ezra caught her ogling him, or even worse, read her mind and saw what she was thinking about! 
He runs towards her and she gasps in surprise. She was expecting a kiss, or a hug but, instead he runs past her to see Jabba who had wandered into the galley.
"You have a loth-cat!" Ezra exclaims with glee. 
Sabine let's out a sigh of relief. 
She turns around and can't help but laugh at how childish he looked right now. Kneeling on the ground, trying to get the cat to come towards him. 
"Here kitty kitty." He urges. 
Jabba just ignores him, much to Ezra's dismay before Sabine goes to pick him up.
"Huh...I thought all of these guys liked you." Sabine says and picks up the cat. 
"Maybe I've been away from them for too long and lost my touch." Ezra says sadly. 
"Yeah maybe..." Sabine says and looks at the cat. "But he isn't doing too great this morning. So that could be it too."
"Why not?" Ezra asks.
Sabine winces, realizing she probably shouldn't have said anything. 
Because I had a wet dream about you and kicked him off of the bed. It's all your fault for being so sexy! 
"I don't know. He just seems off this morning." Sabine lies and the lothcat hisses at her. 
"He seems very off to me." Ezra says. 
"I hope he's not hurt..." Sabine says and gives the lothcat a guilty look.
Sexual frustration for her annoyingly handsome friend aside, Sabine did honestly feel bad for accidentally kicking the poor lothcat off the bed. 
Jabba's been with her and Ahsoka for years now. He was always there to comfort her when she was anxious about the search, and homesick, and most importantly, when she missed Ezra so much she wasn't sure if she could bear it.
"Does he have a name?" Ezra asks. 
"Jabba." Sabine replies and Ezra laughs. 
"Jabba?" He asks. "Like the old alias I used to go by? Jabba the Hutt? You named him after me?"
"He reminds me of you." Sabine explains. 
"You really did miss me didn't you?" Ezra teases and Sabine rolls her eyes.
"Whatever, could you just check to make sure he's not hurt?" Sabine asks, holding the loth-cat in front of her, to both present him to Ezra and shield him from her view. 
"Of course." Ezra says, happy to help but a little confused.
Sabine gasps as Ezra's hands, warm from the mug of caf he was holding brush against her own as he takes the cat from her. She prays he didn't notice and thankfully it seems that those prayers were answered as his focus was entirely on the animal in his hands. 
"How did this little guy get hurt?" Ezra asks. 
"I uh, accidentally kicked him off of my bunk." Sabine says, scratching the back of her neck. 
"You what?!" Ezra exclaims. "Why did you do that?"
"Oh, you know. Just had a...weird dream."Sabine mumbles.
"A dream about what?" Ezra asks.
"Nothing!" Sabine snaps at him. 
"Well if you kicked this sweet little guy off of the bed it was clearly something..." Ezra inquires.
"It was nothing!" Sabine insists.
Ezra could sense how defensive she was being and knew that he would never get an answer out of her when she was like this. 
So he resigns himself to checking the loth-cat for injuries instead. 
"Alright well, while you two take care of that I'm going to go help Thrawn in the cockpit to make sure we're on course." Ahsoka decides. 
"Wait Thrawn's alone in there? Did he pick the coordinates?" Ezra asks. 
"Yeah, he did. It's his home on his home planet. He's the only one of us that knows it." Ahsoka explains. 
"Is there a problem with that?" Sabine asks. 
Ezra senses her worry and smiles at her to ease it. 
"No. There's nothing wrong with it. I was just curious that's all." Ezra explains.
"Okay well then I guess I'll leave you two alone..." Ahsoka says and Sabine's eyes widen in panic.
"I'll come help too!" She says and quickly runs out of the room. 
Ahsoka and Ezra look at each other and shrug before she leaves. 
"Well looks like it's just you and me now buddy." Ezra says and scratches the cat's belly, making him purr. "Want to help me pick out clothes?" 
Jabba tilts his head. 
"I had a feeling you'd say yes!" Ezra translates. 

Things were running smoothly for the three people in the cockpit. At least they were until...
"Hey uh guys, about the clothes...uh, they're not gonna work." Ezra says in an adorably unsure tone that makes Sabine laugh. 
"What's wrong with them?" Sabine asks before swiveling around in her chair. "Orange isn't your color anymore-"
She gasps and squirms in her seat when she sees him standing in the cockpit, entirely NAKED except for poor Jabba that he was holding in front of his junk as a modesty loth-cat. 

"They're uh...too small for me." Ezra says meekly and gives her a shy smile. 
Sabine just stares at him in shock for a moment. She's already gotten a good look at the top part of him but the bottom part was new to her. And it was just as impressive as the top. He definitely didn't skip leg day according to those muscles. Especially on his thighs. Had he been doing a lot of squats or lunges? And if he has then that would explain why his ass, from what she could see of it from this angle, looked so...ripe? Wait why the fuck am I looking? I should not be staring at him naked! It's putting thoughts into my head that I should not be having! Sabine shouts in her mind before turning around again, her face on fire from what she saw. 
"Oh yeah, sorry about that!" Ahsoka says before turning around. "We didn't expect you to have another growth spurt-KRIFF!" Ahsoka shouts when she swivels her chair and sees Ezra naked. 
Thrawn swivels his seat as well and has a similar reaction when he sees how indecent Ezra is. 
"Oh for Force's sake Bridger! Why would you come in here without any clothes?" Thrawn criticizes. 
"Because none of them fit me!" Ezra explains. 
"What about the pants you were wearing this morning?" Sabine snaps at him, turning back around slightly to address him.
"Sooo...remember how I said this morning my shirt fell apart..." He explains with a sheepish grin. 
Sabine groans and puts her hand over her face. But she also parts her fingers in order to peek at her himbo best friend in all of his idiot glory. 
"But don't worry! As long as you don't walk behind me you won't see anything. And Jabba's got the front covered so we're all good!" Ezra explains. 
Jabba however, had other plans. Fed up with being used to preserve Ezra's dignity, he starts to struggle in Ezra's grip. 
"Whoa!" Ezra shouts. 
Sabine screams and swivels back away from him quickly before she saw anything more of him. 
Jabba hops on her lap and her heart pounds as she thinks about what was exposed behind her. 
"Oh Manda..." She mutters. 
Ahsoka and Thrawn turned around as well, not wanting to see anything more than they were already forced to. 
"Bridger! Could you please cover up or something!" Thrawn scolds him. 
"Yes please! For the love of the Force please just put your dick away!" Sabine exclaims. 
"Where?!" Ezra asks. 
"Anywhere!" Sabine replies. "I don't care where you put it just stick it somewhere!" 
"That's what she said." Ahsoka replies and Sabine screams in fear that her words may have been taken the wrong way. 
And poor Ezra wasn't handling that lewd imagery any better than she was as evidenced by how quickly his cheeks colored and he stumbled backwards into a chair. 
"No! No no no no no!" Sabine shouts frantically. "Not anywhere! Definitely not there-Ah!" She screams as she swivels to shout at Ezra before remembering he's exposed and quickly turning back around so she can't see anything. 
"Just tuck that thing back in your trousers because it is the last thing I ever want to see!" Sabine shouts. 
"Okay! Okay! I got it! I'm the last person you ever want to see naked, I'll go find some pants." Ezra says, unable to disguise the slight hurt tone in his voice as he leaves.
After a minute of silence, Sabine can't hold back her feelings anymore. She needed to vent. 
"I'm gonna go to my room for a bit." She decides and leaves. 
Ahsoka and Thrawn sit in bewildered silence for a few moments.
"Well...that was..." Ahsoka starts. 
"Unexpected." Thrawn replies. 
"I mean, I knew those clothes were gonna be too small for him once I saw how much he's grown." Ahsoka explains. "But I thought he was just gonna walk around shirtless some more not...I think I should check on Sabine." Ahsoka says and gets up to leave.
"And perhaps I should check on Bridger." Thrawn says. 


"I know his dick is big! I know it! I know it's big!" Sabine exclaims in frustration to Jabba who was sitting on the floor watching her scream her frustrations. "Even though I didn't see it I know he's probably got some gorgeous monster in-between his legs because for some reason the Force or the manda or whoever has decided to torture me by turning my best friend into the sexiest man alive so he has to have a perfect dick! And against all common sense....I want him to take whatever's in-between his legs and put it in-between mine!" Sabine exclaims. 
She grabs her pillow, and shoves her face into it before letting out a loud and long scream from sexual frustration. 
"Who the fuck decided to make him hot!" She shouts into the pillow.
"Well it wasn't me, if that's what you're thinking." Ahsoka says. 
Sabine lifts the pillow from her face to see her standing in the doorway. 
"Can I come in?" She asks. 
"Yes. Can you use the Force on my brain to fix whatever short circuited when I saw hot Ezra for the first time?" Sabine requests.
"No." Ahsoka says simply. 
Sabine groans and lays down on her bunk on her stomach with her face in her pillow. 
"Give us a minute Jabba." Ahsoka requests. 
The loth-cat obeys and leaves them to see how Ezra and Thrawn are doing. 
"So...you're thinking about his dick?" Ahsoka asks and Sabine shouts into her pillow. "I'll take that as a yes. Did you see it?"
"No!" Sabine says, lifting her head up from her pillow. "Thank the Force."
"Why? I thought you'd want to see it?" Ahsoka asks.
"No I don't! Do you? You're the one that keeps asking about it?" Sabine asks. 
"Well between the two of us I'm not screaming into a pillow about it and also I think dicks look weird so I'm really not dying to see his at all. But it sounds to me like you are." Ahsoka explains. 
"Well I don't!" Sabine says. "I'm so glad I didn't see it today."
"Why?" Ahsoka asks. 
"Because I'm scared that if I do see it...I'll like it!" Sabine squeaks in fear.
"Really? You don't think dicks look weird? I thought you did?" Ahsoka asks. 
"I do! They're not aesthetically pleasing at all but the rest of him is so I'm too horny to care!" Sabine exclaims "If I see it then I'll want to fuck him and I don't want to fuck him!" Sabine wails before putting her head back down.
This pattern of her picking her head up to talk before putting it back down, continues for every sentence. 
"Okay then don't." Ahsoka says simply. 
"But he's the most attractive man I've ever met, how can I not fuck him!" 
"Okay then fuck him." 
"I can't!" 
"Why not?" 
"Because it's Ezra!" 
"And why can't you fuck Ezra?" 
"Because he doesn't think of me that way!" Sabine explains before turning over so she was lying on her back. 
"Are you sure he doesn't think of you that way?" Ahsoka asks. 
"Yes!"
"How?"
"He told me he only thinks of me as a friend!" Sabine says. 
"He also had a crush on you when you first met. I recall Hera telling me it was love at first sight." Ahsoka says and Sabine rolls her eyes. 
"More like love at first infatuation." Sabine says. "And besides, he said he got over that crush a long time ago."
"And do you believe him?" Ahsoka asks. 
Sabine seems unsure for a moment. 
"Can you think of anything he's said or done that could suggest otherwise?"
"So would I. And I mean it." 
"I know I can always count on you."  
"My life's been in your hands for longer than it's ever been in anyone else's. And there's no one else in the galaxy that I'd trust with my life more than you." 
"And even more importantly, everyone I've ever loved is there waiting for me."  
"You're my best friend and I care about you more than anything and anyone in the galaxy. I'll never forgive myself for leaving you for so long but I had no choice. So I'll spend the rest of my life making it up to you. And I'll never willingly leave your side again, I promise." 
"No..." Sabine says softly. "He doesn't."
"You don't sound too sure of that." Ahsoka notices. 
"Well I have to be. I can't risk ruining our friendship unless I know for sure how feels about me. And how I feel about him. And right now I don't." Sabine says. 
She thought that was the truth. Ahsoka accepted it as the truth. But if it was the truth then why did it feel like a lie? 

Thrawn walks into the room, covering his eyes with his hand. 
"Please tell me you have more than just the varmint on your crotch to look decent?" Thrawn asks. 
Ezra rolls his eyes.
"Yes. I have pants on you can look." Ezra groans.
"Thank goodness." Thrawn says and looks at Ezra sift through a pile of shirts. 
"Good thing we thought to bring our gently used clothes with us from the wreckage. We'll need decent garments to wear on Csillia." Thrawn says. 
"Yeah...about that? What exactly is going to happen on Csillia?" Ezra asks in a slight accusatory tone. 
"Ezra, I thought we bonded over the past decade in exile." Thrawn says, seemingly hurt. "Don't you trust me?"
"I did." Ezra says. "I trusted you when we were stranded and we had no choice but to work together and get along to survive. But we're not stranded anymore. We're heading to your home planet now. An entire planet filled with your people. People who won't trust me, Sabine or Ahsoka. Only you, and whatever you choose to tell them about us. No matter if it's true or not."
"Ah, so your hypothesis is that I will betray you when we get to Csillia and have you either imprisoned or killed by my family rather than give you the proper supplies to help you get back to Lothal?" Thrawn theorizes. "Impressive, Ezra. It seems you have gotten wiser, thanks to my influence no doubt-"
Ezra grabs Thrawn by the collar of his shirt and pins him against the wall. 
"So it's true then?" Ezra growls, seeing red at the thought of someone he's formed such a close bond with double crossing him. "You're planning on betraying us?"
"No I'm not." Thrawn replies sternly. 
"How can I trust you're telling the truth?" Ezra asks. 
"Perhaps if you let me finish what I was saying I could tell you." Thrawn snaps at him. 
Ezra lets him down from the wall but his angry expression remains unchanged. 
"As I was saying." Thrawn says, irritated as he rubs his collarbone on top of his shirt. "You have good reason to be wary of what I might do when we get to Csillia." 
Ezra frowns and steps towards him but Thrawn stops him by placing his hand in front of him. 
"But that doesn't mean I will betray you." Thrawn says. "You have good reason to trust me as well."
"Care to elaborate on that?" Ezra asks. 
"Absolutely. Ezra you know me well enough by now to know that I'm not the evil man you thought I was when I was with the Empire. I may have done terrible things yes, but I did them for good reasons. I am a man of honor. And although you're the reason I was exiled to a remote planet for ten years, you're also the reason I was able to survive. So it stands to reason that I will honor that by helping you return home." Thrawn explains.
"What about Sabine and Ahsoka?" Ezra asks, not letting his guard down at all. "You said you'd help me get home, and I believe that. But what about them?" 
Thrawn smiles, pleased with how Ezra picked up on his wording. 
"Well look who's listening more intently and thinking ahead? Smart. Wren and Tano have never helped me in any way so I'm not indebted to them the same way I'm indebted to you." Thrawn explains.
"But you are indebted to me." Ezra reminds him, firmly. "And if you want to pay back that debt then you have to help all three of us."
"What about two?" Thrawn suggests. 
"Three." Ezra states more firmly. "Four if you want to tag along too which you're welcome to do. But no matter what I'm going back to Lothal with Sabine and Ahsoka and that is final." 
"Very well, I understand your terms." Thrawn says politely, making Ezra relax and turn his back to him to continue to look through the pile of old shirts. 
"But hypothetically speaking, if I guaranteed you that you could take at least one of them back with you, which one would you pick?" Thrawn proposes. 
"I'm not choosing between my friends." Ezra says firmly. "They both came to get me and they're both going back with me." 
"Very well then. No need to answer." Thrawn says. "Because I already know which one you'd pick." 
Thrawn smirks when he sees Ezra's back stiffen. 
"Wren. It's a no brainer. Tano is a dear friend to you but she pales in comparison to Sabine Wren. The woman you love." Thrawn teases.
Ezra glares at Thrawn over his shoulder. 
"She's just a friend." He says, but Thrawn can hear the uncertainty in his voice. 
"Yes she is. A friend that you grew very close with during the rebellion. So close that she spent an entire decade searching for you while you insisted we build a gallery filled with her art that you slept in every night. And when you weren't talking my ear off about how amazing she is you spent countless hours meditating in the gallery to feel closer to her. Not to mention the way you look at her like she's the most beautiful thing you've ever seen. It doesn't take a genius to see how you feel about her." Thrawn says. 
"And what's it to you how I feel about her?" Ezra asks. "It has nothing to do with you." 
"Considering how close we are now and the fact that because the four of us are all traveling together, meaning I will bear witness to all of this I think it does." Thrawn explains. 
"Well you're not going to see much. You heard what she said today, she doesn't want anything to do with me." Ezra explains, avoiding Thrawn's gaze.
"What if I told you she was looking at you today on the cockpit..." Thrawn says and Ezra pauses. "Very appreciatively I might add." 
Ezra stares ahead of him as he thinks back on how she looked at him when he pinned her down during their sparring session. And when she touched his scars. And saw him shirtless in the galley. And now when she saw him naked in the cockpit. 
There was something in those warm, amber eyes of hers. Something he's definitely seen in her eyes before. Like when he was training her to use the darksaber. It was a flicker of emotion that used to give him hope that she might feel the same way as him. But those hopes proved to be hopeless. So he knew not to think too much of it now that he was seeing it again. Even though it was there more often. 
"I'd say you're a liar." Ezra says to Thrawn. "I know her better than you. So if she was looking at me, it definitely wasn't in the way you think. Besides, her words made it pretty clear that she doesn't want anything to do with me. Not in that way at least. But no matter how she thinks of me..." 
Ezra marches up to Thrawn and gets right in front of his face. 
"I'm not gonna let you do whatever you might have planned for her or Ahsoka on Csillia." Ezra declares. 
"I haven't been in contact with my family for quite some time. How could I possibly have anything planned for them when we arrive?" Thrawn reminds him. 
"I know how good you are at strategy, and planning." Ezra says. "You could've made a secret communication device and hidden it away somewhere I couldn't find it and only used it when I was off somewhere."
"If I did that then we would have been rescued much sooner!" Thrawn points out. 
Ezra takes a deep breath, realizing that he was probably right about that. 
"It's alright. I'm not offended by the fact you're paranoid. Anyone would be worried if they thought the person they love was in danger." Thrawn jabs at him. "It's only natural to want to protect them." 
Ezra smirks and let's out a short laugh.
"I don't need to protect her. She could kill you any time she wants." Ezra says. "I'm warning you not to give her a reason to."
Jabba runs into the room and jumps on top of Thrawn's head and smiling at him, breaking up the tension.
"And this little guy agrees!" Ezra says and picks him up. "I guess we'll see what happens on Csillia." Ezra says as he scratches his loth cat's tummy. 
"Yes, I suppose we will." Thrawn says as Ezra leaves. 
Chapter End Notes
I hope you guys enjoyed this chapter because I literally stayed up all night writing it to finish it before I went on vacation! 
Please comment if you liked this!
Thrawn and Ahsoka's Tea Party
Chapter Summary
Sabine continues to be tortured by a shirtless Ezra. Meanwhile, Thrawn and Ahsoka spill the tea on their companions.
Chapter Notes
Hey guys! Happy spooky month! Bythevay gave me an idea that I could do a chapter focused on Thrawn and Ahsoka so that's what I tried to do with this chapter! Enjoy!
Ezra needing new clothes to change into reminded Sabine that it was time to wash hers. And it was perfect timing, considering that doing chores would be the best way to distract her from thinking about what she saw earlier in the day. 
Until she sees it again when she's walking down the hall with Jabba on her shoulders and her laundry basket in her hands and Ezra steps out of the refresher, naked except for a towel wrapped around his waist. 
"Ah!" Sabine shouts in surprise. 
Ezra stiffens when he realizes he's been spotted, and his embarrassment only worsens when he sees it's Sabine who saw him. 
Matters only get worse when his towel falls as a result of him getting startled and Sabine drops her laundry basket and turns around before she can see anything. 
"What the kriff do you think you're doing?" Sabine growls. 
"Taking a shower." Ezra says. "I thought that would make you happy. You keep complaining that I stink."
"You do! But I didn't ask to see you fresh out of the refresher and this is the second time you've been naked around me today! That is two times too many!" Sabine scolds him.
Or two times not enough- No, Sabine stop! We're mad at him right now, not horny for him. Sabine mentally scolds herself.
However, her mind quickly changes on that once she turns around after he put his towel back in place. 
He looked just as hot as he did when he was sparring with Thrawn in the rain. The first time she ever saw him shirtless. He looked sexy with wet hair, and that bicep he was showing off by holding the towel up to his hair made it even more so. 
Sabine couldn't help but stare at the towel hanging low on his hips. Very low. Right at the end of his happy trail. And she couldn't help but feel the urge to grab his towel and yank it off of him to reveal the prize that was underneath. After all, this was the second time he's had it out in the open in her presence. Even though she dreaded being pleasantly surprised with another reason to want to ruin their friendship, she couldn't deny the fact that she was curious to see what he was packing under that towel. 
"And yet you can't seem to look away." Ezra teases, and Sabine immediately stops staring and drops to the ground to pick up her spilled laundry and put it back into the basket. 
"I understand. It must be hard for you to believe I can look this good." Ezra teases as Sabine stands up with her laundry and Jabba curls up on her shoulders again. 

"Seriously? You look like you're holo-shopped!" Sabine insults. 
Ezra smirks and looks down at his torso before looking back up at her. 
"You really think I look that good?" Ezra asks. 
Sabine bites her bottom lip and watches the water droplets trail down his torso. Tracing the lines of his defined muscles like she wished she could do with her fingers like the way she traced his scars that night in the gallery. 
She wanted touch all of him, explore his body and let him explore hers in the same way. If he was even interested in her in that way. He was at one point, and she never thought she'd ever wish he was crushing on her again but against all odds, here she was doing just that! 
Sabine felt her face heat up and she grips her laundry basket in her hands so tightly that she swore she might crack the handles. 
"I didn't say you looked good." Sabine reminds him. "I said you look like a digitally edited version of a person that someone would use in an in ad on the holonet." 
"So I look like a work of art, is what you're saying? Which means you still think I look good." Ezra points out to her.
Sabine growls and pushes past him. 
"Believe whatever you want you stupid blueberry." She says on her way past him.
Ezra smirks and turns to watch her leave. And he can't help but admire how well those shorts fit her, mainly from behind. Which made his mind wander to how well that tank top fit her. Outlining her small bosom and letting him catch a glimpse of the top of them as she bent over to pick up her spilled laundry. 
But he really shouldn't be dwelling on such thoughts regarding his best friend. 
"Shit." Ezra curses softly as he looks down and notices the tent in his towel.
He looks down the hall before looking back at the refresher and going back in, deciding he needed another quick shower. A cold one. 

Thrawn enters the galley, and sees Ahsoka pouring hot water into a mug with a tea bag.
"I bet it's been awhile since you've had tea." Ahsoka says with her back still turned to him.
"Actually, it hasn't. Ezra and I found some trees who's leaves could be used to make some delicious brews." Thrawn explains to her. 
Ahsoka turns around to face him.
"So you don't want any then?" Ahsoka asks.
"No, I do want some. If you're offering." Thrawn says and Ahsoka smiles and prepares a second mug for him. 
"You know, you're being awfully kind to me, considering everything I've done when I was with the Empire. I thought you would despise me more like Wren does." Thrawn says.
"Sabine hates you more for what you did to Ezra than what you did when you were with the Empire." Ahsoka explains and hands him his tea. "And since you're still alive then I think you've obviously learned by now that Jedi are very forgiving." 
"Forgiving? Is exiling me into wild space for ten years with a pod of purrgil a Jedi's idea of forgiving?" Thrawn asks. 
"Yes, considering you threatened to destroy his home planet. Which is what caused him to do that which made Sabine and I have to spend the past decade searching for your asses, and you still haven't given either of us a proper thank you for rescuing you." Ahsoka reminds him before taking a long sip of her tea.
"Thank you." Thrawn says softly after a moment of silence. "I suppose I got lucky, getting stranded with someone who has people that care about him so much that they would spend a decade looking for him. And that he wouldn't kill me after everything I did to him and his crew. What became of the rest of his crew after I disappeared anyway?" Thrawn asks. 
Ahsoka thought of how to answer that. Ezra trusted him but he was a very trusting person. And how things will go once they arrive at Csilla are still unclear. 
But as she thought about the details of what happened to the remaining spectres after the Empire fell, she realized a coincidental parallel between their lives. 
Hera's raising the son she had with the man she loved. Zeb returned to his people with the man he loves. And Sabine remained on the home planet of and searched for the man she... 
"They split up to be with their loved ones." Ahsoka says simply. 
"Lucky them." Thrawn answers. 
"Lucky isn't the word I would use." Ahsoka says. "Considering you took away the men that Sabine and Hera cared for more than anyone in the galaxy." 
Thrawn arches an eyebrow and stirs his tea.
"I find it rather hypocritical that you told me about the forgiving nature of Jedi at the start of this conversation, and yet you seem to still hold a grudge against me." Thrawn quips back.
"I am no Jedi." Ahsoka replies with a smug grin.
"Says the Force sensitive woman who was trained as a Jedi, still practices their beliefs, and was apparently enlightened in the world between worlds. Clearly I am a fool for thinking otherwise." Thrawn digs into her.
Ahsoka sets her jaw to think of another smart reply. 
"Yes you are. Since you claim to be a genius strategist, and yet you were defeated by a 19 year old with a pod of purrgil." Ahsoka reminds him and Thrawn groans. "Perhaps being stuck with Ezra for a decade has dulled your mind." 
"And perhaps being stuck with Wren has made you more stubborn." Thrawn retorts. "Speaking of our companions, how's Wren holding up after nearly seeing the man she's pining after naked?" Thrawn asks.
"Well I think she stopped screaming into her pillow about an hour ago to do laundry so she's okay for now at least." Ahsoka says. "Where's Ezra?"
"He's taking a shower." Thrawn replies. 
Ahsoka pauses stirring her spoon, realizing that would place Sabine in his path. She giggles and continues stirring. 
"What's so funny?" Thrawn asks. 

"Nothing. Just thinking about how the Force is giving the two of them every opportunity in the galaxy to confess their feelings for each other yet neither of them have done it yet." Ahsoka explains.
"Yes Ezra's inability to accept the fact that the woman he's been pining after for over a decade returns his feelings is fascinating. In an idiotic way." Thrawn says. 
"So he does still like her then?" Ahsoka asks. 
"He had a crush on her when they first met." Ahsoka says. "She didn't like him back because she thought he was incredibly annoying but then Kanan and Hera made him drink some respecting women juice and then he backed off. But I never knew if Ezra ever stopped loving her." 
"Well I can assure you, he very much does." Thrawn says and takes a seat beside Ahsoka. "I don't think a day ever passed when he didn't talk about her." 
"Really?" Ahsoka asks. 
"Yes!" Thrawn exclaims. And the frustration in his tone indicated to the Jedi that he was telling the truth.
"For the first year or so after we were stranded he was reluctant to tell me much of anything about any of his crew mates because we were still enemies. But as we grew to trust each other he began to open up more. He told me about the other spectres but he seemed to talk about Wren the most. And talking about her made him the happiest. I could tell from that that his relationship with her was different than the others. They were obviously very close to each other, which is why he put his trust into her specifically to come find him. His faith in her, and the way his eyes light up whenever he talks about her or looks at a piece of her art, told me exactly how he feels about her. Even though he would never admit it." Thrawn explains. 
"I went through something similar with Sabine." Ahsoka says. "Ever since Ezra left she practically dedicated her life to him. When she wasn't busy protecting Lothal from the Empire she was reaching out to me to search for leads on where you two might be. And practically all of her art had something to do with him. She used a lot of blue in all of her pieces after he left." Ahsoka chuckles. "He was on her mind every day. And she was desperate to find him. Even when Mandalore was purged by the Empire she stayed on Lothal. She offered her clan safe haven there but she refused to return to Krowesnest or Mandalore to help her family fight."
"Knowing how important family is  in Mandalorian culture...that says quite a lot about her feelings for Bridger." Thrawn says. 
"He's everything to her. She claims he's just a good friend but her actions and the feelings I've sensed from her suggest otherwise. And now I think she's very close to realizing that she does truly love him. But trying to get a Mandalorian to change their mind once it's set is near impossible." Ahsoka says. 
"Well, Ezra's certainly not making it easy for her by parading around half-naked, and now fully naked, showing her everything he has to offer her now that he's a fully grown man." Thrawn adds. "It's incredibly childish but what annoys me is the fact that he still hasn't seemed to notice the affect he has on her! She's not very good at hiding it. Her cover ups are clever but still clumsy in their execution yet he seems none the wiser! And he's a Jedi for Force's sake! If you can sense how she feels then why can't he? Why does he still deny the obvious!"
"Because it's not obvious yet. Sabine's emotions for him are still very conflicted. There's love for him but there's also anger there for abandoning her for so long." Ahsoka explains before sipping her tea.
"Ah so he's not sure which are her true feelings for him. It's risky a gamble because if he acts on her feelings of attraction then he risks losing her completely if that's not how she truly feels and if the anger is what reigns supreme." Thrawn theorizes. 
"He's been waiting for her for nearly a decade. She means as much to him as he does to her. They're everything to each other they're not going to risk ruining that relationship until they're sure of each other's feelings and their own feelings for each other." Ahsoka says. "There's a lot of conflict in Sabine and I'm sure Ezra recognizes it as well as the conflict within himself. So he's waiting for her feelings to become clear. He may seem like an idiot but he's actually a lot smarter than you think."
"Jabba those are the only in tact pair of pants on board, give them back!" Ezra shouts from the hallway as they see Jabba run by the doorway with the article of clothing and Ezra pursuing him in his underwear.
"Tano I have spent a decade alone with this man, I can assure you he only has one functioning braincell." Thrawn concludes before sipping his tea. 

While waiting for her laundry to finish drying, Sabine decides to go to the galley to get a snack and finds Thrawn there with Ahsoka boiling some water.  
"Sabine, I'm making another pot of tea, do you want some?" Ahsoka asks. 
"Sure, I'd love a cup." Sabine says. 
Just as she sits down Ezra enters the galley. Clothed this time! What a concept! 
But even with clothes on, he still looked hot as hell. He wore his boots that he had from before but he was wearing some new orange pants that fit him very well and a white button up shirt that was open, offering a window to show his sculpted chest. 
Sabine was staring and of course Ezra didn't notice. 
"That's a nice outfit Ezra." Ahsoka compliments. "Don't you agree Sabine?"
"Huh? Oh! Yeah, um, it looks nice." Sabine says softly. 
"Thanks." Ezra replies. "It would look better if I could get the shirt buttoned up though." 
"Oh don't tell me that after all this time you've forgotten how buttons work!" Sabine exclaims.
"This shirt's a little difficult." Ezra says sheepishly. 
Sabine rolls her eyes before standing up and marching right up to him to fix his shirt. 
"Here, let me button it for you." Sabine says, starting to button his shirt before Ezra even says it's okay.
She got his bottom buttons done just fine but once she reaches the buttons on his exposed torso it became a problem. She was so close to him, she could take in every detail of his sculpted torso. And even though she was supposed to be focused on buttoning his shirt, she couldn't help but let her hands wander a bit along the exposed skin, following the trails of his muscles. 
He felt his face heating up as Sabine buttoned up his shirt. She was so close to him, there was barely an inch of space between them as she takes her time finding the buttons and matching them to the holes. 
Ezra didn't know what to do with his hands. It felt strange to just have them just hanging at his sides. But it would be even stranger to place them on his hips, and she couldn't button his shirt if his arms were crossed. 
So in a bold move, he decided to place his hands on her instead. Gently resting them on her hips. This causes her to falter in her movements and look up at him. Ezra couldn't help but get lost in her gorgeous amber eyes as they search his for an answer. And her flushed cheeks and slightly parted lips only added to how beautiful she looked right now. 
Ezra's heart was pounding as he felt the curve of her hips in his hands, and he began to mentally map out the rest of her figure, and his fingers tense with the desire to roam. And he wonders if he should dare to move his hands lower, to feel if those shorts fit her just as well as they look like they do. Or if he should move them higher, to cup the tops of her breasts and squeeze them to see how well they might fit in his hands.
But he was pulled from his thoughts every time Sabine's finger would gently brush against his skin as she works to button his shirt. Or was she? She seems to be taking longer than she needs in order to complete this simple task. And her hands felt like they were wandering quite a bit. But Ezra didn't mind. In fact, it felt really nice. A little too nice. 
He could feel his pants starting to get tighter and with her so close to him he didn't want to risk having her feel just how much he was enjoying this. So he had no choice but to call her out on it.
"Hey Sabine, you know you're supposed to be buttoning my shirt, not unbuttoning it right?" Ezra reminds her and he can feel her body get tense in his hold and he bites his lip to keep from laughing at her. 
"I...I know." Sabine says softly, refusing to look him in the eye. "You were right. It's just hard to find the holes, for some reason this shirt decides to have them hidden underneath a flap of fabric by the seam."
She refocuses herself to cover up the tempting expanse of his chest with the shirt. And when she finishes the last button she places her hands on his chest and gives him a light, satisfied pat to signal she was done. 
"All done." Sabine says with a smile. 
"Thank you." Ezra says, smiling back at her. 
That should have been the end of it but seconds pass and neither of them move from their position. It was so quiet in the galley you could hear a pin drop as they just stare at each other in silence, still caught in the sexual tension that they created. 
Their gazes into each other's eyes shift down towards each other's lips. And both of them have the same thought in their mind. 
Thrawn and Ahsoka watch with baited breath as they notice their heads moving closer together. 
Even Jabba was sitting still, refusing to move from his place as he watches his human companions move to finally resolve this tension between them and-
*WHISTLE* 
The kettle finally boiled and broke the trance, causing Sabine to break away from Ezra's gaze and look back down at his chest while she takes a step back. 
The three spectators let out sighs of disappointment. And Ahsoka curses herself for letting the kettle boil just as the young lovers' moment hit it's boiling point. 
"I think I got all of them." Sabine says shyly.
"The ones on his shirt yes, but his fly is still open." Ahsoka points out and Sabine stiffens and jumps away from Ezra with her hands up. 
"We'll I'm not touching that one." She says and turns away from him. 
"Don't worry, I can handle that one just fine on my own." Ezra assures her and fixes his fly. 
A buzzer beeps, signaling that the dryer is finished and Sabine silently thanks the Force for giving her a way out of this awkward situation and leaves without another word. 
"See Thrawn," Ezra says teasingly to the Chiss. "Helping each other out when something is difficult is what a good friend does. I hope you were paying attention." 
"Oh trust me Bridger I was. And I've realized that you're even more ignorant than I previously thought possible." Thrawn groans.
New Names and Faces
Chapter Summary
The group arrives on Csilla and to Thrawn's surprise, there are a lot of new faces and one familiar one on the Mitth family homestead
Chapter Notes
Hello everyone! The wait is over! At long last here is chapter 8!!! I hope you all enjoy it!
See the end of the chapter for more notes 
"How much farther until we get there?" Ahsoka shouts to Thrawn over the huge gusts of the blizzard that is currently raging on the Chiss homeworld. 
"Not much farther!" Thrawn shouts back! "The entrance to the Mitth family homestead is just up ahead." 
"I see some boulders sticking up out of the snow!" Sabine shouts using her scope on her helmet before taking it off. "I'm guessing there's some sort of cave up ahead?" Sabine shouts to Thrawn. 
"You're correct Wren!" Thrawn shouts back. "Aside from the main entrance, there's a secret one that you can get to through a cave in that boulder formation."
"Yeah and tell me again why we're using the secret entrance instead of the main one?" Ezra asks suspiciously. 
"Because the Patriarch, the person in charge of my family, hates me. I don't know if he's still the Patriarch though. Something could have happened to him in the past decade but just in case he's still alive and still despises me, it's safer to go this way. At least for now." Thrawn explains and continues.
Ezra had a bad feeling about this. Even though he had spent the last decade at this man's side, and seen the good in him, he had also seen more of the cunning and manipulation he was capable of. So he wasn't going to take any chances. Especially not when he was finally reunited with the person he cared about most in the galaxy. 
Sabine gasps softly as Ezra gently grabs her hand.
"Sabine, please stay close to me." Ezra whispers. 
"You don't have to tell me twice." She replies eagerly and without even thinking, she hugs him tightly, her body desperate for some form of warmth.
"Sabine..." Ezra starts then smiles from her hug, amused that she misunderstood him. "I meant that in a different way." Ezra admits. "I'm worried about what will happen when we get there. And I don't want to get separated from you again." Ezra explains. 
"Neither do I!" Sabine immediately agrees, causing both of them to be flustered. "But why are you worried? You spent a decade with Thrawn, you trust him don't you?" 
Ezra looks away from her with a serious look on his face. 
"If you can't trust him, then does that mean he is planning to hurt us once we set foot in his family's home?" Sabine asks. "Ezra... I just spent the past decade looking for you! If I lose you now..." Sabine's voice trails off as she gets choked up as fear and worry over losing him a second time, possibly forever cloud her mind and her heart. 
Sabine's worry begins to grow strong enough for Ezra to pick up on it and so he immediately turns back to her and cups her cheek in his hand, smiling from the bliss that suddenly replaced her negative emotions that his touch provided. 
"I can't make any promises." Ezra tells her. "But you've spent the past decade being worried about me. That's enough for one lifetime. Let me be the one to worry about what Thrawn has waiting for us for now. I don't want to be your burden any more." 
Hearing him say those things while holding her so tenderly made Sabine completely forget how cold it was around them. All she could feel was warmth from his comforting words and actions.
"Well I can't make any promises either. Knowing you, you're always going to give me a lot to worry about." Sabine says. 
"Oh?" Ezra asks, arching an eyebrow. "Like what?" 
"Like how you're going to get all of that snow out of your beard." Sabine teases and playfully brushes a few flakes that had blown on from the storm. 

Ezra laughs and smiles at the ground before looking back up at her. 
"Well I wonder how you're going to get the snow out of that always brightly colored hair of yours. Maybe you should just dye it white again?" Ezra suggests and Sabine laughs. 
They both smile and stare into each other's bright eyes. It had been so long since they'd been able to have conversations like this. So despite the fact that they were standing outside in below freezing temperatures, neither one of them could feel anything but pure happiness. 
Except they had stopped moving and their companions feared that they might be left behind. 
"Hey! Are you two making out back there or something, hurry up! Unless you want to freeze to death out here!" Ahsoka shouts, immediately pulling them out of the moment to catch up with her and Thrawn. 
"Yeah, it's been forever since I've felt this cold. But thankfully Ahsoka and I are able to use the Force to tolerate it a bit more." Ezra says. 
"Lucky you." Sabine says, before her teeth start chattering and Ezra hugs her close again and Sabine let's out a sigh of relief from feeling his body warmth again. 
"I'm literally shivering from the cold." Sabine says. "I can barely even speak because my teeth are chattering!" 
"Well then don't worry." Ezra says in a low voice.
His tone makes her gulp as he wraps one arm around her waist, pulling her in closer, causing one of his thighs to press against her thighs as he squeezes her hand that was pressed against his chest before finishing what he was saying to her "I'll keep you warm." 
Oh you sexy loth-rat you've really done it now... Sabine thinks to herself as she feels her pussy clench and her panties flood with warmth and wetness.  
Now she was trembling, but not from the cold. Just hearing him say that made a heat pool in her lower belly and she discreetly rubs her thighs together to relieve her now damp pussy that was throbbing with want. 
It should be wrong to have these intense feelings for someone who's just a good friend. Sabine thinks to herself before looking into his smoldering sapphire eyes. But if it was wrong, then why does it make her feel so good in all of the right places! 
It took all of her willpower not to just start grinding on his thigh right then and there. 
"Hey, you seem warmer already. I guess something I'm doing is working." Ezra says in an innocently positive tone. 
Oh Ezra you sweet, stupid, sexy blueberry you have no idea. 
"You know, for someone who was complaining about the cold earlier, you seem to be taking your sweet time in following me now." Thrawn notes about Sabine. 
"Well can you blame her?" Ezra fires back. "We're just supposed to blindly trust that the man who's attempted to kill us both is leading us to a safe haven and not our doom. You can't be surprised that we'd be hesitant." 
"I never advertised my family homestead as a safe haven." Thrawn reminds him. "As I said before, the Patriarch, Thurfian, isn't very fond of me. And he's even less fond of outsiders. Odds are we will not be greeted warmly but we will at least be somewhere warm!" Thrawn says, gesturing to the frozen landscape around them. 
"So you are leading us into a trap!" Ezra accuses and lets go of Sabine to approach Thrawn.
"I am not!" Thrawn argues. 
"Really? Because everything you've said makes it sound like coming here was a bad idea for me and my friends and you know it!" Ezra shouts. "We should've just gone straight back to Lothal." 
"We didn't have enough supplies to get back to Lothal, much less your galaxy alive!" Thrawn reminds him. "Yes, coming here is a risk but at least in this scenario our odds of survival are much higher so I felt it was worth it!" 
"Worth it for you but what about us?" Ezra growls. 
"Well I figured that if you had the choice between being imprisoned for an unspecified amount of time and dying I thought you'd choose the former!" Thrawn exclaims. 
"And why are you putting us into a situation where those are our only options?" Ezra argues. 
"They aren't! The third option is that you're welcomed as guests!" Thrawn reminds him. "I just don't know which one will occur because it's been a decade and if your appearance is any indication, a lot can change in that amount of time!" 
"We could have easily found another inhabited planet with supplies I'm sure." Ezra argues. "Coming here wasn't our only option and you know it." 
"Actually it was our best option, Bridger!" Thrawn shouts back at him. "As Wren and Tano could tell you, there aren't too many inhabited planets in this region, even less with inhabitants that are friendly towards outsiders!" 
Ahsoka and Sabine look at each other then meet Ezra's gaze and nod, confirming what Thrawn was saying. 
"But thankfully, you have me with you, so I can vouch for you all before my family so that they help you instead of killing you!" Thrawn continues.
"But you just said there's a chance they'll kill us all anyway!" Ezra argues.
"Well perhaps if you just trusted me-" Thrawn starts before Ezra interrupts him. 
"Given your track record with trying to kill me you shouldn't be surprised why I don't trust you!" Ezra shouts. 
Between the cold and their arguing, Sabine couldn't take it anymore. 
"Well at this point I don't care what happens when we get there! I just want to be warm!" Sabine exclaims before falling to her knees in the snow. 
"Sabine!" Ahsoka exclaims and rushes to her side. 
Ezra stares at the scene before him. His chest was tightening and even though he wanted to run to her side like Ahsoka did, he felt like he couldn't move.
"Sabine, you're practically frozen!" Ahsoka exclaims as she hugs the Mandalorian girl close to her.
Ezra was too, but not from the cold. Fear was gripping his heart because now he knew that he had no choice but to gamble with Thrawn's plan if he wanted to get back to Lothal alive with Sabine and Ahsoka. 
"Well I think now the choice is obvious Bridger." Thrawn says with a smug grin. He knew he'd won. "The Mitth homestead is the only shelter close enough to provide Miss Wren with the warmth and care she so desperately needs right now. So either trust me, or she dies." 
Ezra looks at Ahsoka holding Sabine, using the Force to see what's wrong before giving Ezra a worried look. Ezra sets his jaw and turns back to Thrawn with an angry frown.
"I swear if you pull anything when we get down there. You will regret it." Ezra threatens before making his way over to Sabine and Ahsoka. 
"I'm not sure if she can walk fast enough in this condition to get there before hypothermia sets in." Ahsoka tells him. 
"I'll carry her then." Ezra says, scooping her up in his arms bridal style without a second thought. Wrapping her cloak around her like a blanket to help keep her warmer.
Was she not freezing to death, Sabine would have been extremely flustered by this. But right now she didn't care. She happily welcomed the warmth she felt coursing through her body from being held in his arms, close to his body.
"We should put her helmet back on too, it'll help protect her head from the cold." Ahsoka says and picks it up from the snow where she dropped it when she collapsed. "Why the hell she'd want to take it off in this weather in the first place is beyond me." 
"It's been so long since I've seen Ezra with my own eyes." Sabine mumbles. "It was something I took for granted before, so now I don't want to let those moments pass me by." 
Ezra feels warmth spreading from his chest to his heart and he places his forehead against hers. A keldabe kiss. A gesture that he knew was important to her people. 
"You'll get plenty of others, I promise. Let me be the one who worries, at least for now. Just stay warm and stay alive for me Sabine." Ezra tells her and Sabine concedes and nods her head as Ahsoka slips her helmet back over her head and they make haste to the cave that leads to the homestead below ground.

"So this is a Chiss homestead?" Ezra asks as they stood on a cliff-edge overlooking the underground cavern that the homestead resided in. 
"Well others have the luxury of being above ground on different planets. But my ancestors chose to have their homestead on our species home planet." Thrawn explains. "You seem surprised Bridger."
"I just wasn't expecting something so...green." Ezra says looking over the orchard and other flora and fauna in the cavern. 
Ahsoka takes off Sabine's helmet so she can see the environment in its full glory. And her eyes light up in amazement at the beautiful and intricate landscape of this underground cavern.
"Well how else would the family get food if they didn't grow it themselves?" Thrawn asks him. 
"Fair point. I guess I've got a lot to learn." Ezra says. 
"Understatement of the century." Thrawn says and walks past the Jedi to walk down the path.
Ezra frowns and glares at the Chiss and is about to approach him before Sabine stops him.
"Ezra, I know he's a huge jerk but if you fight with him in his family home, odds are, his family won't take too kindly to that." Sabine reminds him. 
Ezra takes a deep breath before smiling at Sabine, glad that she was able to speak more clearly, meaning she was warming up because her lips weren't numb.
"And as always, you're my voice of reason." Ezra says to Sabine, causing her eyelashes to flutter and her cheeks to color. 
"But given that he mentioned the Patriarch isn't too fond of him, perhaps he'd like it if I rough Thrawn up a bit." Ezra taunts. 
"He may not be fond of me but I am a member of his family so if you attack me he will treat it as an act of war." Thrawn explains. 
"K. Never mind then." Ezra says and the group continues on. 

Once they reach the main house, Thrawn seems confused. 
"What's wrong?" Ahsoka asks. 
"There's an old woman sitting out here on the patio. I don't recognize her." Thrawn says. 
"How can you not recognize her? If she's here then isn't she a member of your family?" Sabine asks. 
"Yes. Unless she's a guest but we don't have many of those." Thrawn says, still trying to deduce who the old woman in a rocking chair sipping a drink was.
Curiously, Thrawn goes up to investigate. And Ezra, who had been on high alert this whole time, readjusts his grip on Sabine, holding her tighter and making the girl flustered. She was thankful no one was around to see. Except for two children watching from the window that the party was unaware of.
"Uh hello! You there!" Thrawn calls to the elderly Chiss woman. 
When she turns to face him he continues.
"I'm Mitth'raw'nuruodo. What is your name?" 
"Mitth'elm'aklaio." The woman replies and stands up with her cane. "It's nice to meet you Thrawn. I was wondering when you'd show up!" 
"Yes well I apologize for the delay but who exactly are you to my family?" Thrawn asks.
"I'm Thelma." She explains. 
"Yes, thank you for telling me your core name, but who exactly are you?" Thrawn asks, thoroughly confused. "Are you someone's wife, mother-" 
"I'm someone who doesn't need to answer you! Who exactly are you to show up after all of these years of exile and start questioning an old woman?" Thelma snaps back.
"Well considering it's been so long since I've been home and I have never met you before, you can surely understand why I have a lot of questions?" Thrawn argues.
"And you can surely understand that you're in no position to make me answer them. You're not the fucking Patriarch, I don't have to tell you shit." Thelma replies before sipping her tea. 
Thrawn glares at his three companions snickering behind him and they cease immediately. 
"Fair point I suppose..." Thrawn mutters. "Well then speaking of Patriarch's, where is the current one? I believe it would be Thrufian, correct?"
"Yes and thankfully for you, he's not here!" Thelma informs him. 
"Not here?" Thrawn asks, confused. "He's the Patriarch, why wouldn't he be here?" 
"One of our resident Sky-walkers had a dream you'd be coming with company and thankfully she was smart enough to tell me and Thalias first instead of Thurfian so I just happened to present him with a reason to leave and sent him out on a long errand with Thalias to keep him busy while you take care of your business here." Thelma says. 
"Sky-walkers?!? Do we have Sky-walkers living amongst us now? How did they get here? Did you kidnap them from the Ascendancy you old hag!" Thrawn accuses. 
"Have some respect for your elders, boy! I didn't kidnap them, someone rescued them from a destroyed ship and brought them here." The old Chiss woman says, pointing her cane at him. 
"And it seems like one of your friends nearly froze to death above ground, and is in desperate need of a warm blanket and some hot tea to warm her body." Thelma gestures to Sabine and Thrawn rolls his eyes. 
"She's not my friend." He tells her.
"Well she's someone that needs help so I'm going to help her." Thelma says and points her cane at Ezra. 
"Hey! Scruffy pretty boy set the girl down in this chair." Thelma says and despite feeling awkward about what the old woman called him, Ezra does as instructed and gently sets Sabine down in the rocking chair. 
 
"Now you should change into something warm." Thelma instructs. "So I'll go find some warm clothes and you need to get that wet cloak off of you and that cold armor too-" 
"No!" Sabine weakly protests and Thelma seems confused. 
"Her armor is very important to her culture." Ezra explains to the Chiss. "It's like a second skin to her. And taking it off in a foreign place, around people she's unsure if she can trust would make her very uncomfortable." 
Thelma smiles and nods. 
"I understand." She says then notices Sabine takes Ezra's hand and he squeezes it. "I understand perfectly." She adds with a knowing grin.
She picks up a warm blanket and drapes it over Sabine, wrapping it around her shoulders and letting Ezra help adjust it so it was covering her better. 
"Take this too dear, if your hands are steady enough to hold it." Thelma says and hands Sabine the warm cup of tea that she had made for herself, but was now generously offering to someone who needed it more. 
"Thank you. You're very kind." Sabine says, taking the cup from her and letting the warm liquid slip past her lips and into her body. 
"Perhaps but she's also very strange." Thrawn notes as he comes up the steps onto the patio, still trying to figure out how he never knew about this old woman in his family.
"And you're a bit of a prick aren't you!" Thelma retorts, making Ahsoka snort with laughter and the other two smile.
"I don't even know who you are!" Thrawn exclaims. 
"But you do know who I am." A different voice, belonging to someone who just came out onto the patio speaks.
Thrawn looks up to see the owner of the voice of the other person who just came out to speak. And he never would've guessed who was standing before him now. But his heart had never felt so full. 
"It's been a long time Thrawn." 
"Lieutenant Vanto!" Thrawn exclaims. 
And that was the last thing he remembered before everything went black and Ezra caught his body before it hit the concrete patio. 

When Thrawn came to, the first face he saw was Eli's. 
"Oh thank goodness! You're finally awake! And just in time for your welcome home party!" Eli says. 
Thrawn turns his head and notices party decorations hanging from the pergola on the patio and various food and alcoholic beverages set out. 
"I don't believe it..." Thrawn mutters, his heart swelling with happiness. "I'm home. I've really come home."
He looks back at Eli and can't help the grin forming on his face from seeing the man he cared for sitting beside the lounge chair he was laying on. 
"Yes!" Eli exclaims, just as happily as Thrawn. "You're home!"
"This is too good to be true! I must be dreaming!" Thrawn insists, starting to feel doubt that the universe would let him be happy after everything it put him through. 
"Hey Thrawn you're awake!" Ezra's voice shouts and Thrawn winces and turns in his direction. 
He felt his heart sink as he expected to awake once more on his cot in the camp he and Ezra made to see him nagging him to wake up to show him some ridiculous creature he had discovered. 
But instead when he turns to see Ezra standing beside him the setting remains the same. That was a compromise Thrawn could accept. 
"Awake! Awake!" He hears a child shout and soon a young Chiss girl of about four years old with her long dark hair in two ponytails runs over to Eli and hugs his leg. 
"Yes Lu'na! He's awake!" Eli tells the girl. 
"Good. I was starting to worry for him." Another child's voice says as he approaches Eli. 
This one was a boy of around nine years old and from an important family by the look of his uniform. 
"Lieutenant Vanto..." Thrawn asks and Eli feels his face heat up from hearing Thrawn say his name. "Are these children...yours?"
Eli laughs and messes with the little girl's pigtails. 
"No but I did find them and bring them here. They're orphans. And Sky-walkers. Lu'na here is too young to work for the Ascendancy yet and Icarus's services aren't needed as of now. So I figured this would be a good place to bring them."
"This boy is a Sky-walker?" Thrawn asks, eyes wide in disbelief. Typically only female Chiss had Force-sensitivity. 
"Yeah. He's one of those rare cases where a male was born with the Sight." Eli explains. "I'm glad I was able to rescue him along with this little Sky-walker." Eli says and rubs Lu'na's head. 
"Well then that begs the question. W-what are...you doing here?" Thrawn asks, still stunned that Eli was really here on the homestead. 
"Well, I came here to look for you actually." Eli explains with a slight coloring in his cheeks. "No one had heard from you in years and I got worried. I figured that if you were going to turn up anywhere after all these years, it would be here. And it looks like I was right!"
"Awww..." Ezra says and Thrawn growls at him. 
"Oh shut it you moron!" Thrawn exclaims with a blush on his face. 
"Mitth'raw'nuruodo is that any way to talk to the man who helped you survive in wild space for a decade?" Eli asks. 
"Wait what did you just call him?" Ezra asks. 
"Mitth'raw'nuruodo." Eli repeats. "That's Thrawn's full name." 
"Wait...we spent an entire decade stranded together and you never told me your full name!" Ezra exclaims. 
"It was for the best not to." Thrawn explains. "It's terribly hard for anyone to pronounce. You would have butchered it and annoyed me with that for the entirety of our time being stranded on that planet."
"Fair point." Ezra agrees.
Then he senses someone watching him and turns to see the two orphans staring at him. 
"Is there something I can help you kids with?" Ezra asks. 
"Sky-walker!" The girl exclaims and hugs his leg.
"Sky-walker?" Ezra asks, wondering why a child he had never met was hugging his leg. 
Then he remembered what Thrawn had told him about Force sensitive Chiss. 
"Oh! Right, that's what you guys call Force-sensitives." Ezra says.
"Sky-walker!" Lu'na exclaims again and hugs Ezra's leg tighter. 
Ezra grimaces from the contact and tries to free his leg from the child's grasp but she was holding him too tightly. He and Thrawn didn't cuddle at all for obvious reasons. So it had been awhile since he had any sort of comforting physical contact with another person. Except for Sabine. 
The second he saw her, all he wanted to do was hold her and never let go. And ever since they reunited he's savored every opportunity he got to have her in his arms. 
"Lu'na is saying that she can sense you have the Sight like us." The boy explains. "Do you?" 
"Yeah! I do!" Ezra tells him. "Sort of. I don't use the Force in the same way that Chiss do. I'm a Jedi." 
"I am familiar with the Jedi. Ivant has told me about them." Icarus says. 
"Ivant?" Ezra asks. 
"It's what the Chiss call me. They gave my full name 'Eli Vanto' a Chiss spelling so 'Ivant' is my core name." Eli explains.
"Ah." Ezra replies. "Another new name I'll need to remember..."
"But we lose our abilities as we grow up. How can someone so old still have their Sight? " Icarus asks. 
"Hey!" Ezra replies, mildly offended at the remark about his age but still smiling nonetheless because he found it amusing. "I'm not that old." 
Lu'na giggles and buries her face in his pant leg and Ezra can't help but smile at her. Maybe it was their shared connection to the Force that was making these kids grow on him.  
"Where I'm from people don't lose their connection to the Force. I think that's something specific to you guys for some reason." Ezra says and looks back at the girl sitting on his leg and shakes it, making her giggle. 
"Fascinating." The boy says. 
"I'm Ezra Bridger." Ezra introduces. 
"Obbic'aru'sabosen." Icarus introduces and can practically hear the crickets in Ezra's head as he tries to piece together how to pronounce it, even though he just heard him say it. "Just call me Icarus. And this is Lu'na."  
"Cool names! This is Jabba by the way!" Ezra says, gesturing to the Loth-cat that just stepped out from behind him. 
The two children scream in fear and Jabba jumps, his back arches and his fur standing up and he screeches back at them. 
Icarus nudges Lu'na behind him as she lets go of Ezra and runs to him for safety.
"Don't get too close Lu'na! That thing could be one of the most deadly creatures on its planet! It could kill us both at any moment!" Icarus exclaims. 
Jabba's ear twitches and then he gets bored and decides to lick his leg.
Ezra laughs at the kids' reactions. 
 
"Oh yeah he's horrifying isn't he." He says to them sarcastically. 
Icarus frowns at him and Ezra gently pets the cat. 
"He's a Loth-cat. From Lothal, the planet I'm from. You two can pet him if you want. He's really fluffy." Ezra adds specifically to entice Lu'na who now seemed very curious about this animal. 
She cautiously approaches and holds her hand out to pet his head. Once she makes contact with him and realizes she's not dead, her face lights up and she continues to pet him. "Fluffy! Fluffy!" 
"Hey look at that Lu'na learned a new word in basic!" Eli notices. "Thanks for teaching her Ezra." 
"No problem Eli. I'm happy I could help!" Ezra says and lets Jabba climb from his hand onto the ground to nuzzle against Lu'na who squeals in delight from the attention she was receiving from the creature.
"Teaching..." Icarus mutters to himself as he looks at Ezra. "Perhaps this elder Sky-walker could teach Lu'na and I more than just basic." 
Then the Force calls Ezra's attention to something. Sabine. Ezra immediately turns his head to her direction when he sees her rejoin everyone on the patio and goes to check on her. Icarus watches them with interest.
"Hey." He calls to her, and she jumps from the sound of his voice. "Sorry, did I startle you?" He apologizes.
"Just a little." Sabine says with a shy smile as she wrings her hands together. 
Ezra could feel a lot of emotions coming off of her, mainly embarrassment. And he thought he knew why. 
"Hey." He says again, softer this time. 
And he gently takes her hand in his, while flashing a smile that conveys how much he cares about her.
Doing that only made her more flustered.
"Don't feel embarrassed about almost getting hypothermia. It's inhabitable out there because of how cold it is. No one here thinks you're weak for nearly freezing out there. And on the off chance that anyone does, I'll be sure to tell them what an incredible warrior you are." Ezra says and Sabine smiles at the ground. 
"Thanks Ezra." She replies shyly. 
He sensed that she still felt uncomfortable, so he steps closer to her, trying to get a better read on her. He began to worry that she still wasn't feeling good. 
"Sabine, you seem tense, are you sure you're feeling okay?" Ezra asks as he gently tilts her chin up with his fingers so he can see her face. 
She gasps from the contact and pulls away from him. Her cheeks were flaming with embarrassment and Ezra grimaced with regret. 
"I'm fine." She tells him tersely with a tight-lipped grin. "I'm going to go get something to drink." She says and walks away.
"Hm..." Icarus says after watching the two adults interact with each other. 
"Humans are pretty interesting, huh?" Eli asks Icarus. 
"It's not their species that interests me. It's their relationship to each other. Ivant, do you think I am correct in assuming that they're a couple?" Icarus asks. 
"Well, I only just met them today so I can't say for sure." Eli says. "But given how Ezra's been caring for her this whole time since she nearly froze to death above ground, and has been practically fussing over her even though she's clearly fine now I'd say there's definitely a good chance that they might be lovers." 
Thrawn chuckles softly and rolls his eyes. 
Literally everyone could see how obviously in love with each other they were after barely knowing them. The only people who couldn't see it were the lovers themselves. 
How utterly ridiculous. Thrawn thinks to himself while avoiding eye contact with Eli.
Thelma watches from a fair distance away and chuckles to herself. 

Sabine was about to pour herself a glass of wine at the bar when Ahsoka stopped her. 
"Oh you're back from bringing the starbird to dock in the homestead's hanger?" Sabine notices. 
"Yep. I've been back for a while now. It took me a lot less longer than I thought to find the ship and calm down Jabba so he'll be comfortable here. Ezra was the one who handled that part though. You know how he is with animals." Ahsoka reminds her. 
Sabine chuckles as she remembers all of the lothcats that used to follow him around Lothal. 
"How could I ever forget?" She says with a grin and goes to pour herself a drink. 
"So did you find anything interesting in the refresher?" Ahsoka teases and Sabine nearly drops the wine bottle she was holding. 
The Mandalorian's face heats up as she remembers what she discovered during her bathroom break once she was feeling better and while the others were treating Thrawn. 
Sabine quickly covered her mouth to muffle the scream that threatened to escape when she saw how big the wet spot on her panties was. All Ezra did was utter a sentence. Albeit a very sexy sentence: "I'll keep you warm." But nonetheless it was only a sentence, and that was enough to make her flood her panties! Ezra Bridger had made her pussy completely drenched with just one. Kriffing. Sentence! What was the world coming to? 
"You already know don't you?" Sabine asks with a frown. 
"It was hard not to. You were practically screaming your thoughts. Any Force-sensitive nearby could have picked up on it." Ahsoka says and takes a sip of her wine while Sabine gasps in fear. 
"Does that mean that Ezra-"
"Relax, he's still as dull as a doornail. He didn't pick up on anything. Besides, he's just been worried about your health this whole time since you nearly froze to death out there." Ahsoka explains and Sabine let's out a sigh of relief. 
She also couldn't help but think of how sweet it was that he took care of her like that. It made her feel all warm and fuzzy inside. Like how she used to feel as a little girl when her father would take her out to show her famous paintings. Thinking about Ezra, made her feel that child-like feeling of pure joy again that she thought she lost somewhere along the way.
And speaking of children, she hears the voices of two children nearby and notices the two Force-sensitive orphans that were with Eli talking to each other while looking at her and Ahsoka. She couldn't really make out what they were saying. Until...
"You can't just ask people why they're not blue!" The boy scolds her. 
Sabine chuckles and makes her way over to the children. The little girl hides behind the older boy. The boy immediately stands up straighter upon seeing Sabine approach. She arches an eyebrow at the fact that someone so young was behaving so formally towards her. He was like a mini Thrawn. That comparison makes her smile.
"And who might you two be?" Sabine asks the children.
"My name is Obbic'aru'sabosen." The boy says and Sabine just blinks. "You can call me Icarus." 
Sabine lets out a sigh of relief and Icarus grins softly from the look of relief on the Mandalorian's face that she wouldn't be expected to pronounce his full name.
"And this is Lu'na." Icarus says, gesturing to the small girl who was hiding beside him. "She doesn't speak basic very well yet but she can understand it."
"Oh okay. Well hello Lu'na, it's nice to meet you." Sabine says warmly, giving the girl a kind smile in hopes of getting her to warm up to her. 
The girl smiles a bit before whispering something into Icarus's ear. 
"She says that she thinks your armor is pretty." Icarus translates. 
"Awww that's so sweet." Sabine says, feeling heart-warmed by her compliment. 
Lu'na whispers something into Icarus's ear again.
"She says she thinks your hair is pretty too." Icarus translates and Sabine feels her heart swell even more. 
"Oh, thank you so much." Sabine says and feels her heart swell even more. "I think your hair is very pretty too." 
Lu'na smiles before hiding her face in the sleeve of her brother's jacket. 
"So do your parents live here?" Sabine asks. 
Icarus and Lu'na exchange sad looks an Sabine's heart instantly drops.
"We don't have parents. Not anymore." Icarus explains. "Lu'na was brought to the Ascendancy by her parents as an infant to be raised as a Sky-Walker, like most Force-sensitive Chiss are. And mine were a part of the Ascendancy as well but unconventionally chose to acknowledge me, a Sky-Walker as their child. Until they died when our ship was attacked by an enemy and crashed. If it weren't for Ivant and his ship coming to rescue any survivors, Lu'na and I would have died." 
Sabine wipes away the tears that were forming at the corners of her eyes. 
"I'm so sorry you two had to go through that at such a young age." Sabine apologizes. 
"It's alright. It may have been tough for us then but now we're in a comfortable home. Thelma and Thalias have been taking good care of us. I don't know if I'd ask for anything more." Icarus says honestly. 
"Mama! Papa!" Lu'na chants and Icarus sighs. 
"Except Lu'na who wants parents." Icarus explains. 
"Oh! Well that's quite a wish!" Sabine says and laughs. "I'm sure you'll find someone to grant it though." She says with a wink to Lu'na.
And with that, Sabine moves away from the adorable kids and goes over to grab a drink with Ahsoka. 
"Those kids are pretty cute." Ahsoka says.
"Yeah I guess they are." Sabine replies and smiles 
"So do you want me to find you some adoption papers now or..." Ahsoka teases and Sabine laughs.
"No, no I don't think so." Sabine says. 
"Why not? After the Purge, your clan could use some foundlings to strengthen their numbers." Ahsoka reminds her. 
Sabine grimaces for a moment and Ahsoka fears she may have crossed a line, bringing up the tragedy that happened to her people. But then she smiles at the togruta and continues. 
"I used to not want to be a mother. But now, maybe it's my age or other factors but I do like the idea of bringing life into this world and or raising some warriors. But I don't really think I'm cut out to be a mother. At least not yet." Sabine explains.
Sabine thinks about how she felt when Icarus told her about Lu'na's request for parents. She couldn't deny that she felt a tug in her heart. A feeling bubbling up inside of her when she looked at this little girl who was without a mother and wanted one. Almost like her mind was shouting: "I volunteer!"
But she barely knew this kid and besides, she wanted two parents and Sabine didn't have anyone, nor could she think of anyone to take that extremely important role of being a parent with her...
Sabine notices Lu'na run past her out of the corner of her eye. She turns to see the child jumping up and down in front of Ezra and holding her arms up, the universal child signal for "uppy". So with a smile on his face, Ezra sets down his drink and picks her up instead, causing her to squeal in delight as Ezra quickly lifts her up into the air before holding her in his arms against his side.
"Awww..." Sabine coos from the adorable display before her. 
She thought she'd be able to look away after that but she couldn't. Seeing Ezra holding a toddler in his arms and making funny faces at her to make her laugh, it showed her how good he was with kids. She never expected that from him. And when he looks at Lu'na with such an adoring look in his eyes, like how a father would look at their child, Sabine felt a feeling of warmth spread from her chest throughout her whole body. And then her heart began to pound when she realized what that meant.
Oh no...seeing him holding a child...is making me want to have his! Sabine mentally screams. 
Thankfully someone clears their throat beside Sabine, distracting her from her troubling thoughts. She turns to see who it is but doesn't see anyone there. Then the noise is made again, a bit more pronounced this time, and she looks down to see Icarus looking up at her. 
"Oh! Sorry I didn't see you there. Do you need something Icarus?" She asks. 
"Yes. Miss Wren, Ivant has told me many tales of the Sky-Walkers from your part of the galaxy. The Jedi, from what I've been told, were great warriors. And the Ascendancy could use warriors like that in their ranks. So I was wondering if you could put in a good word for me with Master Bridger, and see if he would take me on as his pupil, so I could learn to use the Force like he does and better serve the Ascendancy as a Jedi Knight." Icarus requests. 
Sabine was stunned. That was a lot. And very direct too considering they had both only just met the boy today. 
"Uh...Well..." Sabine stammers and looks at his lightsaber, still hanging from her hip instead of his. "I'm not really sure he'd be interested in taking on a padawan or a student of any kind right now. He's been through so much in these past ten years. He needs to re-adjust to being with other people besides Thrawn in civilization and things like that. But maybe if you talk to him yourself he'll agree to teach you a few basic things at least. Why do you need me to ask him for you anyway?" Sabine asks before taking a sip of her wine.
"That's all understandable. And I asked you because I figured that if Bridger might be more willing to train me and Lu'na if his wife were to-"
Sabine spits out her wine and Ahsoka nearly chokes on hers from laughing.
"WIFE?!?" Sabine exclaims. 
"Yes...I'm sorry, are you not Ezra Bridger's wife?" Icarus asks. 
Ezra Bridger's WIFE?!? Sabine repeats in her head. Out of a mix of reflexes from rejecting any sort of romantic advances from him for so long, and embarrassment from having someone assume she was married to her crush, she immediately rejects that notion.
"No! We are not married!" Sabine says sternly.
"Oh my apologies, I must have mistook your relationship with him." Icarus apologizes. 
"Yes! You did!" Sabine replies. 
Ezra's wife...Sabine thinks to herself and feels her cheeks heat up. This kid really thinks I'm married to Ezra...married to Ezra... She looks over at Ezra, who had set down Lu'na and was now leaning against a table holding a wine glass before drinking from it and looking sexy as hell in those tight orange pants and white button up shirt. 
She looks him up and down and growls softly when she likes what she sees. 
Maybe I wouldn't mind having him as a husband-WHAT THE FUCK!!! What are you thinking Sabine it's Ezra! The annoying fourteen year old who kept hitting on you for months when he joined the crew! Remember that Ezra, not the sexy hunk of a man in front of you that made you wet with just a sentence! Sabine reminds herself. 
"So you're his girlfriend then?" Icarus asks and Sabine feels her cheeks heat up and she kneels down to the boy's level to address him.
"No! Icarus I don't know why you would think that Ezra and I are lovers." Just saying that out loud made her heart leap to her throat but she quickly pushed it aside. "We're just good friends." Sabine explains to the boy. 
"My apologies Miss Wren I didn't mean to offend you. I just assumed from my observations of the way you look at each other, how closely you stand together, how he cared for you when you were ill and still continues to check on you even though you're well, and your tone of voice when talking to each other that you two were romantically involved. Or at the very least sexual-" Sabine slaps her hand over the Chiss boy's mouth to stop him from finishing his sentence. 
Ahsoka nearly snorted her glass of wine out of her nose before laughing at her very embarrassed companion. 
"No! We are neither of those things!" Sabine assures the boy with a fake smile. "Also how old are you supposed to be? Because you seem to know a lot for someone so young." 
"I'm 9 years old. The Chiss take education very seriously. Especially if you come from an important political family like I did." Icarus explains. 
"Huh. Okay well I can ask Ezra to see if he could teach you a few things-"
"Me too!" Lu'na exclaims and pokes her head out from behind Icarus. 
"And you too, Lu'na." Sabine says with a smile at the girl before standing up. 
Lu'na smiles and then suddenly rushes forward and wraps her arms around Sabine's leg. 
Sabine felt a warm feeling of love spread through her chest at the sight of the girl hugging her. And little did she know that Ezra was feeling that too as he watched the small girl hug Sabine. 
Sabine had never talked about wanting children, nor had she ever interacted with them really during their time in the Rebellion. But given how important family is to Mandalorians, he assumed that she'd want kids someday. 
And he did too. If he was ever lucky enough to have a child then he'd want to be the best father he could be for them, just like the two fathers he was lucky enough to have. 
And when he was an immature teenager on the Ghost, he always imagined Sabine would be the mother of those children. Obviously those thoughts faded away along with his childish crush but seeing her talk to these kids now, was making those old thoughts start to resurface.
Out of both tipsiness and curiosity, Ezra approaches her to see how she was interacting with the kids. 
But Lu'na makes Sabine stumble and she ends up spilling her wine on his shirt.
Sabine gasps as the drink spills on Ezra's shirt. 
"Oh no! I'm so sorry." Sabine says.
"It's okay it was an accident." Ezra reminds her and looks at the red stain on his shirt.
"I know but I got it all over your white shirt and now it's going to leave a horrible stain!" Sabine exclaims. 
"Oh well, I guess I need a new shirt!" A tipsy Ezra says and starts to unbutton his shirt.
Feeling tipsy herself, Sabine watches as his hot upper body is revealed to her with each button he undoes.

But as soon as he's all the way down Sabine realizes that they're not alone and that there's people around so she screams and pulls his shirt closed to cover his chest.
"Ezra, keep your clothes on in front of the children!" Sabine exclaims, gesturing to Lu'na and Icarus who seemed completely unbothered by what they almost witnessed.
"So I'm just gonna wear a stained shirt then?" Ezra asks. "Fine by me! I've been wearing beat up clothes for the past ten years. I don't mind."
 "No, you deserve to wear something nice! I just need something to get the stain out, that's all." Sabine explains.
"Don't worry dear I've got you covered." Thelma says and hands Sabine a handkerchief with some sort of chemical on it.
"Thank you." Sabine says to the old woman and immediately starts dabbing at the stain on Ezra's shirt. 
"You'll have to dig in a little harder than that dear." Thelma says, smirking when she sees how that makes their faces heat up.
Sabine applies a little more pressure and Ezra grunts, making Sabine gasp and her crotch feel warm. 
Sabine, calm yourself! She mentally scolds herself after pressing her thighs together. All he did was grunt! That should not be enough to make you want to fuck him! 
But the liquid was also cold which made Ezra squirm under it's touch so she had to press even harder and chase the stain a bit with her hand. 
"Keep still Ez!" Sabine scolds him. 
"I can't help it! It's cold it feels- Wait what did you just call me?" Ezra asks, realizing she just called him something other than his name. 
"Huh?" Sabine asks, not even realizing what she did. 
Ezra couldn't help but chuckle from how adorable she looked when she was confused. 
"Sabine, you just called me 'Ez'." Ezra explains to her. 
Sabine becomes flustered when she realizes her error. 
"You've never called me that before." Ezra points out. 
"Yeah. Maybe because of all the name talk today I just...thought of a new one for you." Sabine says playfully. 
"And the best you could come up with is 'Ez'?" Ezra asks and Sabine feels embarrassed. 
"Yes. I'm tipsy, I'm sorry if it's weird!" Sabine apologies and avoids his gaze as she continues to dab the stain remover on his shirt.
"No it's not weird. I like it." He says with a handsome grin that makes Sabine's heart pound. 
"Then I'll call you that more often." Sabine says and continues to dab at his shirt but he still squirms. "Why can't you stay still?"
"Because it's cold 'bine!" Ezra exclaims. 
Sabine blinks a few times before looking into the sapphire eyes of the man before her and gasping softly as he gently places his hands on her hips and squeezing gently, as if he was claiming her as the owner of the name he just called her.
"If I can call you that?" Ezra adds softly. 
To Ezra's relief, a beautiful smile forms on her face. 
"'Bine. Yeah...I like that." Sabine says and places her hands on his chest while he holds her waist and the two of them just smile at each other. 
"You can call me that whenever you like..." Sabine says as she re-buttons his shirt. "Haha, fluffy." Sabine giggles and runs her hand up his exposed hairy chest.
Ezra's cheeks color and he laughs from her touches.  
"'Bine careful I'm ticklish!" Ezra reminds her. 
"Hehe okay Ez." Sabine giggles.
Icarus stares at them with his jaw hanging in disbelief.
"I think there must have been an error." Icarus says to Eli who was walking by. "These two clearly have sexual attraction towards each other. They're a couple, they have to be."
"Yeah well, love is complicated, Icarus. Just because two people have that attraction towards each other doesn't mean that they realize the other sees them like that." Eli explains. 
"Ah, so like you and Thrawn." Icarus says and Eli nearly chokes on his drink. 
Thelma laughs from the pillar she was leaning against. Two couples of mutually pining love-specific dumbasses staying at the homestead? This was going to be the most fun she's had in ages. And she already had the perfect "set up" in mind for the pairs tonight after the party.

"Thanks again for letting us stay with you in your lovely home." Sabine thanks Thelma as she leads them to the room. 
"Oh please, don't thank me dear. What sort of hostess would I be if I didn't give my guests a place to sleep! By the way, you two will have to share a room because we don't have many extra rooms. But I imagine that won't be a problem for the two of you given your relationship." Thelma says suggestively. 
Sabine and Ezra's cheeks color when they realize what she's saying.
"Oh no...we're not...no...we're just friends." Ezra and Sabine both awkwardly try to explain to her together. 
Jabba, who was walking beside them, glares at the mutually pining idiots before rolling his eyes and scampering ahead of them.
Thelma looks between the two of them and lets out a short chuckle. 
"Ah, well, my mistake then." She says. "Sharing a room won't be an issue though will it?" 
"Uh no, I'm sure it'll be fine!" Sabine says politely. 
"Yeah we're not picky, we can adapt to whatever you give us!" Ezra agrees, wrapping his arm around Sabine's shoulder making them both flustered and he drops it. 
"Well alright." Thelma says and stops at the door to the guest room they'd be staying in. "But I have to warn you..."
Sabine and Ezra's eyes go wide when they step inside and see where they'll be sleeping.
The room was well-furnished and seemed expensive. A nice couch in front of a fireplace that Jabba immediately settled in on, an ornate dresser and wardrobe against the wall by the door to the bathroom. And to top it all off, long light blocking curtains hanging from a set of glass doors leading out onto a balcony. 
They couldn't have asked for a nicer place to stay! Everything about the room was perfect! Or so they thought until they both looked at the last piece of furniture in the room and felt their chests tighten when they realized...
"There's only one bed." Thelma says with a sly grin when she sees her guest's reactions. 
"Of course there is..." Sabine sighs in defeat.
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Thelma smiles at Sabine's sigh of defeat when she realizes that once again, she'll be in a situation that will test the true nature of her relationship with the man she loves. 
And the man seemed uneasy about the situation as well judging by the way he looked at Sabine, the bed, and then at the ground. 
"Oh and the bathroom in this room is pretty big too." Thelma says to break the awkward tension. 
"Cool! I'll go check it out." Ezra says before  dashing into the room to escape said tension.
"Oh, I almost forgot!" Thelma says and reaches into a basket by the door and pulls out a blanket. "Here's a special quilt to help keep you two warm."
Sabine's face lit up when she saw the colorful stitching on it. 
"It's beautiful." She remarks. 
"Thank you. My mother stitched it, and it's been passed down in our family for generations." 
"Oh then I'm honored you'd lend us something so important to your family. That's extremely kind of you. I don't know if we should even use it." Sabine rambles. 
"Oh please, I insist." The elder woman presses. "No one else in our family has a use for it right now. It's a special quilt you see. My mother and I are rather superstitious and we both believe it has special powers."
"Oh." Sabine says softly and looks at the blanket in awe. 
"I thought it would be more useful in this room as opposed to Thrawn and Eli's." Thelma says. "Especially since I overheard you talking to your other Sky-walker companion earlier and wanted to give you something that would help."
"Help with what?"
Thelma gives her a sly grin. 
"Well, you see we call it the 'baby maker'." Thelma explains.
Sabine quickly tosses the quilt onto the back of a chair with a gentle toss. Wanting to get it away from her as fast as she could before it could work it's magic on her.
Thelma laughs as she notices how squicked out Sabine seems as she looks at her hands, worried that she got some sort of magic particles on them that would make her pregnant. 
"Don't worry dear, the blanket itself doesn't make you pregnant. There's only one way to do that and I'm sure you're old enough to know how that happens." Sabine laughs nervously and wipes her hands on her thighs. 
"Yeah, right. Of course." Sabine replies. "But why would you give me and Ezra the quilt?" 
"Well given the conversation you had with your friend and the way you were looking at Ezra, I assumed that you wanted him to be the father of your children." Thelma explains and Sabine's face felt like it was on fire. 
Wait, does she think we're a couple too?! Does everyone on this homestead think we're lovers?!? Sabine shouts in her head.
"So if the two of you are under that quilt when you make love-" Thelma continues and Sabine lets out a short scream at the suggestion of her sleeping with Ezra. 
And unfortunately, Ezra heard it and came out of the bathroom. 
"Hey 'bine why did you scream, is everything okay?" Ezra asks. 
"Everything's fine!" Sabine replies a little too quickly. 
"I just saw a spider on the floor!" She lies and presses her foot down on a random spot on the floor to pretend to kill a bug while flashing a nervous grin at Ezra. 
"Okay..." Ezra says, confused and not totally convinced.
"Well I'll leave you two be. Oh! One more thing I forgot to mention!" Thelma says. "About that wine you two drank-" 
"Oh don't worry we're fine. I'm feeling sober already." Sabine says. 
"I'm not. Not entirely." Ezra says and hiccups. 
"Yes, that's typical with Sky-walkers. You'll stay drunk for a bit but it'll wear off fast." Thelma says and points to Ezra.
"Great." Ezra hiccups.
"You on the other hand." Thelma says and points to Sabine. "Will feel fine now but you'll get a second wind later. And since you had more than two glasses, you may not remember much the next morning." 
Sabine blinks in surprise as fear settles into her stomach about what might happen to her tonight.
"Well goodnight! I'll see you two in the morning for breakfast." Thelma says and leaves, shutting the door behind her and leaving the two lovers alone in the room. 
Sabine stood there awkwardly, unsure of how to go about this. She looks to Jabba for advice but he's already asleep. And a loth-cat, why would she need advice from him?
Then she hears Ezra grunting behind her and turns around to see him fumbling with his shirt. 
She groans and rolls her eyes.
"You and this damn complicated shirt!" Sabine exclaims and goes over to him and begins to unbutton it for him. 
"It's hard for me right now. Sorry." Ezra apologizes. 
"It's okay." Sabine says and finishes opening up his shirt for him and staring at how the muscles in his arms and chest flex a bit as he takes the shirt off. "I'm happy to help."
"I should probably get out of my armor too. Before the second wind kicks in for me like Thelma said." Sabine says. 
Ezra watches her remove her beskar and can't help but let his gaze linger on her body. All she wore underneath her armor was a body glove. And without the armor covering it, he was able to see more of the shape of her body. And he liked what he saw. He always had. But now, with this liquid courage in him, he felt like he could do something about it. And when he sees her fumbling to reach the back zipper of her body glove. His next move is obvious.,
The next thing Sabine knows, Ezra is right behind her. 
"Can I get that zipper for you?" Ezra offers. 
"Yeah..." Sabine says.
If she thought she was flustered before, her face was absolutely on fire as Ezra slowly unzips her body glove. 
This could've been because he was drunk, but his hands were wandering a bit underneath the glove as he unzips it. Her skin felt warm everywhere his calloused fingers touched it.  Caressing her sides and even her hips. 
And Sabine didn't mind one bit. His touch felt so nice. 
And could be about to feel nicer when she feels his right hand come to the hem of her panties. His finger dips inside the hem ever so slightly and Sabine's heart pounds as she presses her back against his chest, craving that warm skin to skin contact. 
Oh why don't you just bend me over, yank them off and take me right now you gorgeous man! Sabine shouts in her mind. 
"Okay, zipper's undone." Ezra says and steps away, making Sabine feel cold and disappointed. 
Until she turns around and notices him struggling with his belt.
"Let me help you with that." Sabine offers and Ezra stiffens with both his posture and his penis. 
"Y-you sure?" Ezra asks, amazed that she would offer him something like this.
"You helped me unzip my body glove. So it's only fair I help you unzip your pants right?." Sabine says softly. 
"Y-yeah, I guess so." Ezra says, his drunk mind slowly sobering at the thought of Sabine's hands so close to his junk. 
And then he shivers because rather than remain standing, Sabine gets down on her knees before him so she was eye-level with his crotch. He lets out a deep exhale as she grabs his belt and begins to unbuckle it. 
His mind wanted to go to the gutter but he fought those thoughts. He did not want to get a boner while Sabine had a front row seat to see it. 
But she remains on her knees even after his belt is undone. 
She stares at his crotch before looking back up at him and Ezra loses his breath when he sees how dilated her pupils are. Then he lets out a soft, barely audible whine as her hands come up to undo the fasteners on his fly. Then his eyes go wide when her fingers grab the zipper on his fly and pull it down while using her other fingers from the same hand to gently run along his length, making it harden under her feather-light touch. 
"Oh Sabine..." Ezra mutters, barely able to contain his increasing arousal towards the woman before him. 
As she once again looks between his bulge and his eyes, Ezra feels himself begin to consider if he should let her do what he knows she's about to do as he sees her hand coming back up out of the corner of his eye and reaching for the waistband of his boxer-briefs.
However, Thelma swinging the door open unannounced while carrying towels ended whatever moment they were having. 
"I also brought some extra towels-oh." Thelma says, taken aback by the scene she's walked in on.
"Oh my..." she says with a soft giggle. "I guess it's a good thing I brought extra then. Be sure to use one on the bed. That silk comforter isn't exactly easy to wash." 
Sabine and Ezra are confused by what she's saying until they look down at the position their bodies are in before looking back up at each other. Then they both gasp and jump apart when they realize what the old woman was insinuating.
"Oh that! No! That...that was not...that was not what it looks like!" They both stammer. 
Thelma merely laughs at the young flustered lovers before going to leave. 
"Oh sure it is." She says and shuts the door.
"Does she really think that you were about to-" Ezra starts but Sabine stands up and cuts him off. 
"I'm just going to put these towels away." She says quickly, turning away from him to bring the towels over to the dresser so he can't see how flustered she is. 
Sabine bends over to put the towels away in the drawer and Ezra stares at her ass. It looks so good in that body glove...He grunts as he feels his cock stiffen. Then he looks down at his crotch and blood pounds in his ears when he sees the very visible tent pitched in his boxer briefs, sticking out of his open fly. He couldn't let Sabine see that. 
"I'm gonna go take a shower." Ezra says and quickly walks past her into the bathroom as she turns around. 

As soon as he shuts the door behind him he leans against it and sighs. He looks down and notices some movement in his left pocket. 
"Are you getting restless there Rex?" Ezra asks and pulls out his little lizard friend from his pocket. 
While he was stranded with Thrawn he came across this pink lizard that Thrawn called an axlotl. And the little guy had scampered his way into Ezra's heart with his adorableness and his ability to fit in just about anything the Jedi wanted to keep him in. 
"You're not the only thing in my pants craving attention." Ezra says and pulls down his pants enough for his erection to bob out. "Shit, I don't think I can remember the last time I've been this hard." Ezra says and grips his cock in his hand while Rex climbs on his shoulder. "But then again, it's Sabine, what did I expect? She's always had this effect on me." Ezra says with a short laugh. 
"Sabine..." Ezra repeats softly and as he strokes himself, his mind begins to wander to how her soft skin felt under his touch when he unzipped her body glove. How great her ass looked in it when she bent over. And especially, how she looked sitting on her knees staring up at him with those smoldering amber eyes as she helped him with his pants. 
Ezra groans and strokes himself harder as he thinks about her feather-light touch on his shaft on top of his boxer briefs. And what might've happened if Thelma hadn't walked in on them. 
She could've pulled his erection out and stroked it just like he was doing to himself right now. Or...she could've even put it in her mouth.
"Oh!" Ezra moans as he gets a mental image of that with Sabine staring at him with those alluring amber eyes while she-
"Fuck! I shouldn't be thinking about her like this." Ezra says and stops himself. "She's not some sexual fantasy girl, she's my real life dream girl and I know she would be grossed out if she knew that I was touching myself while thinking about how she so kindly offered to help me undress." Ezra explains to Rex. "I think that Chiss wine is finally wearing off of me and I could use a cold shower to take care of this, how about you?" 
Rex licks one of his eyes. 
"Sounds good buddy." Ezra says and pulls his pants down all the way and goes into the shower. 
Little did he know that while he was in the shower, Sabine was having similar thoughts about him while he was undressing her. 
"Ezra..." Sabine moans and lays on her back on the bed while her hand slides along the hem of her panties. Following the trail he left behind for her.
Then she takes the leap and dips her hand into her panties, just like she was hoping he would do earlier when he was touching her. 
She moans as she remembers how nice it felt to feel those calloused hands of his touching her bare body and what she wouldn't give to feel it again! 
Then the water stops and she immediately pulls her hand out of her panties and sits up on the bed feeling embarrassed about the fact that she was just touching herself while thinking about Ezra. 
"How was your shower?" Sabine asks cheerfully as he comes out of the bathroom. 
"It was great." Ezra says and shakes his head, knocking the water droplets from his head. "You know rivers and waterfalls make for pretty great baths sometimes. But now that I've returned to civilization, I realize how much I missed a good ol' refresher." 
"Yeah." Sabine says and flashes him a fake grin like she wasn't just touching herself to the thought of him.
"And speaking of showers, I think I could use a shower too!" Sabine declares and runs past him into the bathroom and shuts the door.

Sabine sighs as she turns the shower on and let's the warm water run down her body and onto the shower floor. 
"This feels nicer than our shower on the starbird." Sabine says to herself as she reaches for the soap. 
Then she hears an odd noise and looks down in-between her feet to see a small pink lizard staring up at her in-between her feet.
Ezra has just finished pulling up his new grey sweatpants that Thelma found for him to sleep in, when he hears Sabine scream from the shower and immediately runs into the bathroom to make sure she's okay.
"Sabine! Are you-" he stops when, to his relief, instead of seeing that she fell, he sees Sabine with shower curtain wrapped around her front to cover her body as she presses herself against the wall, staring in terror at the little pink lizard enjoying the water from the shower that was being sprayed on his head. 
"Oh! I knew I forgot something here!" Ezra says and goes over to the shower.
"Wait so this...thing is yours?" Sabine asks. 
"Yeah." Ezra says and brings his hands down to the shower floor for the lizard to climb into them. "He's a species of amphibious lizard native to this part of space called an axlotl. But I call him Rex." Ezra says and smiles at his little friend. 

"Rex? You named him after our friend?" Sabine asks and can't help but smile a little bit.
"Oh, well I guess I did but honestly I just thought he looked like a Rex. I found him stuck in some reeds when I was bathing in a river. So I freed him and he's been my best friend ever since!" Ezra explains and holds Rex out to him. "Isn't he the best!"
Rex and Sabine stare at each other without breaking eye contact until Rex licks one of his eyes with his tongue.

Best friend?!? Oh this boy's lost his little blueberry mind over the past ten years hasn't he? 
"Your best friend...w-why didn't you introduce him to me sooner?" Sabine asks and flashes him a fake smile. 
"Because I was worried that you'd think I was crazy." Ezra says. 
"What?!?" Sabine exclaims. "Ezra...you, crazy? Oh I would never-" 
"You think I'm insane don't you?" Ezra cuts her off, immediately picking up on the fact that she was lying. 
"A little bit, yeah." Sabine admits.
Ezra looks disappointed and Sabine's heart breaks. 
"But you were also stranded out in the wilderness for like ten years so I understand why you're a little insane. It's okay. You've always been a little crazy." Sabine says and Ezra laughs. 
"Gee thanks I guess?" He asks.
Sabine laughs and looks at the little lizard in his hands. 
"I meant it as a compliment. Now do you mind taking Rex and leaving so I can shower?" Sabine requests softly. 
Ezra looks down at her and sees the shower curtain wrapped around her body. Remembering she was naked under there, his eyes widened and he quickly went to leave. 
"Oh yeah! Right, sorry! Bye!" Ezra stammers and quickly leaves the bathroom and shuts the door behind him.
"So he has a lizard. That he talks to." Sabine says to herself. "Do I still want this man despite that?" She asks and closes her eyes for a minute as she thinks about it. "...Yeah I don't care, lizard friend or not I still want him to blow my back out." Sabine admits to herself.

When she came out of the shower, in her shorts and tank top to go to sleep, she expected to see Ezra in the bed but he wasn't there. Instead, he was making himself comfortable on the COUCH- Oh no he wasn't!
"Ezra Bridger, what do you think you're doing!" Sabine exclaims. 
Ezra sits up so fast that Rex scurries off of his shoulder and goes to hide behind Jabba.
"I-I'm sleeping on the couch so you can go to sleep on the bed." Ezra explains. "Why does that make you upset? I thought you'd prefer the bed." 
"I would but you've been living out in the wilderness for a decade! You deserve to sleep on something nice!" Sabine says and gestures to the bed. 
Ezra feels a warmth spread through his chest from how thoughtful that was of her. But he still couldn't let her take the couch. He would feel way too guilty about letting the woman that had his heart and rescued him, from sleeping on a couch instead of a cozy, warm bed like she deserved. 
"Yeah, I've been sleeping on way less uncomfortable stuff than this couch for the past decade." Ezra says and stands up to walk over to her. "Believe me the couch is an upgrade! Besides, I doubt that the bunk you had on the Starbird was very comfortable either." Ezra says. 
"It was comfortable enough! And you've been sleeping on either dirt, a hammock, or a poorly made bed!" Sabine argues.
"Hey, it was a good bed! I slept great in it!" Ezra retorts. "You saw it! You know it was well built!"
Yeah no kidding considering how well built the man who made it is- Sabine! Again? Now is not the time! Stop ogling and start fighting! 
"Good, then you'll love this one even more, '' Sabine says and makes her way to the couch but Ezra stops her by putting his arm in front of her.
"No, you-" Ezra starts before leaning towards her. And by the time Sabine realized what he was doing, it was too late. In one swift grab he wrapped his arm around her waist and lifted her over his shoulder like she was a sack of meilooruns! 
Sabine's face was on fire from how flustered she suddenly felt! And thankfully he couldn't see it, but she did have to slap her hand over her mouth to muffle the "eeeeee!" shrieking noise she made as a result of being turned on by her best friend showing off his strength once again.
"are-" he continues as he carries the poor flustered girl over to the bed before gently throwing her down on the mattress on her back while he looks over her with both hands beside her chest.
"taking the bed." He commands and Sabine let's out a shuddering breath as she realizes she'll need to change her panties again before bed.
And that delayed drunkenness from the Chiss wine was finally starting to kick in for her. It was both terrible and perfect timing depending on how you look at it. 
Sabine saw his gaze shift downwards towards her heaving chest and she felt herself get even hotter under his gaze. She looks to her left and sees how close his hand is to her. She could easily just pick it up and place it over her left tit. 
If she did, would he get the hint that she wants him to squeeze it? And that while he's squeezing it she'd love it if he pulls down her tank top enough to free her other one so he could suck on it. And then she'd want him to undress her entirely, and himself as well so the two of them can go at it like wild loth-cats in an alley. 
She also didn't want him sleeping on the couch when there was a perfectly good bed that was big enough for them to share. 
Unfortunately for Sabine, her booze-addled mind combined her lustful thoughts with her logical ones. 
"Take it with me." She requests softly. 
Her words entered Ezra's ears and went straight to his dick. 
"H-huh?" He stammers. "W-what was, uh, that...you said?" He asks, not trusting his own drunk mind to have processed her intent clearly. 
Sabine giggles and puts her arms up over her head, holding her hands and stretching her torso, pushing her tits up and swaying her hips slightly, showing off her athletic figure to him.
Whoa...is she...is she really... Ezra thinks to himself as he watches the love of his life show her body off for him while she lays underneath him.
Ezra couldn't help but stare at her body and let his mind go straight to the gutter with thoughts about what he wanted to do to it. His hands were so close to her chest. He could just grab both of her tits and squeeze them to make her moan. The hem of her tank top was riding up, revealing her warm skin underneath. He wanted to press kisses to it and caress every inch of her body to show her how much he adores her. 
"You're so handsome..." Sabine mumbles in-between giggles and wraps her arms around his neck. 
Ezra couldn't help but let out a surprised laugh at that. 
"You really think that?" Ezra asks her. 
His heart was hammering in his chest. Between her touch, the words leaving her lips, and that look in her eyes, he could've sworn that he was dreaming right now and that she actually wanted him! Romantically! Sexually! 
"Yeah..." Sabine sighs in a way that has Ezra gripping the blanket tighter. 
"You're such a hunk..." Sabine slurs and runs one of her hands down his abs. 
"Oh by the Force..." Ezra gasps and catches himself before he collapses on top of Sabine from her touch. 
Ezra felt like his whole body was on fire, and his blood flow had definitely shifted downwards, away from his brain, which made it very difficult for him to find some way to process this situation logically. Although, Sabine saying these things and touching him like this defied all logic. 
"Ez..." Sabine calls. 
He pulls himself out of his head and looks up at her and takes in a sharp inhale when he sees the smoldering look in her amber eyes and the sultry smile on her face. 
"Sleep with me." She requests, spreading her legs open. 
Ezra quickly stood up straight. His jaw was on the floor but he couldn't tear his gaze away from her body as she presented herself to him. 
OH MY GODS! Okay, it's happening! Ezra shouts internally as his mind finally comes to grip with the fact that the love of his life was finally asking him to sleep with her.
Just stay calm, stay calm.... He repeats to himself to try to keep his heart from exploding with how fast it was beating. 
"Mmmm...is that your lightsaber or are you just happy to see me Jetti?" Sabine asks after taking a look at the very prominent tent in his pants. 
She giggles when she sees it twitch and sits up to be closer to Ezra. Then she locks eyes with him and Ezra gasps as he feels her slightly brush her finger against his shaft. 
STAY FUCKING CALM! He shouts in his head. JUST FUCKING CALM DOWN!
But he couldn't. So he knocks her hand away before she could grab his dick and takes a step back. 
"Ez, come back!" Sabine laughs. "I just want to play..." 
Ezra gulps as she gives him that seductive look and pushes her chest forward. 
"Come fool around with me." Sabine says and opens her legs again, giggling.
"Oh Sabine...." Ezra moans and leans back against the couch for support. 
He was breathing heavily both from arousal and shock that this was really happening.
He looks over at Jabba and Rex who were just as shocked as he was that this was happening. Then he got hit in the stomach with a pillow and looked up to see Sabine holding another one. 
"Come fool around with me!" She repeats and throws the pillow at him and Ezra lets out a sigh of relief. 
"Oh! Okay! This is what you wanted." Ezra says and tosses the pillow back at her while approaching her.
"Yeah...now...get in bed...with me..." Sabine slurs seductively.
Ezra takes a shuddering breath as she looks at him with her dilated pupils and pulls his arm to bring him closer. 
"I wish you would word it a little better but okay." Ezra says and climbs onto the bed next to her. 
He had to admit there was a small part of him that was disappointed that she was asking him to have a pillow fight instead of sex. But given that she was drunk and unable to consent, he was overwhelmingly relieved. 
She lets out a high pitched shriek in delight followed by a bunch of giggles once he's on the bed and she starts whacking him with a pillow while Ezra laughs and tries to dodge her blows. 
Even drunk, she can still aim a hit accurately! Ezra notices then laughs and hits her back with another pillow.
She gasps and acts offended before hugging her pillow and sitting next to him.
"You know, I know a way that we can both share the bed without touching." Sabine states simply. 
"Oh really? How?" Ezra asks, amused by her drunk logic. 
Sabine slams the pillow down on the mattress, lined up with where the other two pillows were. 
"Pillow wall!" She shouts and giggles.
"Oh yeah! That's a great idea 'bine!" Ezra compliments and Sabine smiles proudly and claps as Ezra gets up and brings back more pillows to make two separate sleeping spots on the bed.
"There! All done!" Ezra says once he finishes setting it up. 
"Yay! Now we can fuck." Sabine says and slides her arms around Ezra's shoulders. 
Ezra gasps as the wind is knocked out of him from Sabine's comment. 
And when he stands up and meets her sultry gaze, his heart starts beating even faster. 
"Sabine..." Ezra whispers softly as she presses her torso up against his. 
"Please Ezra...I've wanted this for so long...and you're so hot. Please...make love to me." Sabine requests. 
As he looks into her smoldering amber eyes, he can sense the lustful emotions coming off of her. He knew that if he touched her, she wouldn't protest. And if he undressed her and fulfilled her request, she wouldn't stop him. He'd spent the majority of his adulthood living in the wilderness with nothing but his hand to relieve himself. And now the woman he loves was giving him a full invitation to have his way with her. It didn't take him any time at all to make a decision on what to do. 
When Ezra looks back at her, Sabine feels a heat pool in her lower belly when she sees how dilated his pupils are. Then she gasps as Ezra grabs her hips in his hands and pulls him against her. 
"Yes..." She moans. "Ezra...Please...take me." Sabine begs, bringing her lips close to his. 
Jabba and Rex watch with bated breath as their lips get closer until Ezra places his finger on Sabine's mouth, pushing it away from his. 
All three of them looked confused by the Jedi's actions.
"I think you've had too much to drink 'bine." Ezra says with a small smile. "What you need is to go to bed."
"Yeah...with you." Sabine breathes and tries to kiss him again but he pushes her shoulders back to keep her away.
"No. Alone on your side of the pillow wall to go to sleep." Ezra tells her seriously.
"But...but...Isn't this what you've always wanted from me?" Sabine asks him. 
Ezra lets out a short laugh and shakes his head. 
"14 year old me would gladly take what you're offering me right now. Because this," Ezra says as he caresses her waist a bit, making her sigh in pleasure and causing Ezra to grimace as his dick twitches from the erotic noise "is all I ever wanted from you back then. But I'm not that horny teenager that wouldn't take no for an answer from you anymore. I'm a man now and I know better. Taking advantage of someone when they're drunk is wrong and is no way to start a relationship with someone. And especially not with you."
"Why?" Sabine asks, still horny and offended that he rejected her. 
Ezra laughs and runs his hand through his hair.,
"You've always known why Sabine. When we first met I thought you were the most beautiful woman in the galaxy. And I still think that and the reason I stopped flirting with you is because you weren't interested. And then as I got more mature and we got closer and I saw you for the person you are, I realized I wanted way more from you than just one night." 
Ezra cups her cheek in his hand and Sabine gasps softly from the sudden contact, making him smile. 
"I want to be your partner Sabine. I want to wake up next to you every day and work to change the world with you. I want to see how cute you look when you lose yourself in your art and then get mad at me and chase me away when I come to see what you're doing because I'll break your flow." Ezra says and Sabine giggles. 
He smiles and strokes her cheek with his thumb. 
"I want sex with you too. Believe me, there is not a single part of me that doesn't want you right now." Ezra says. "But I can't act on that. Because you're not in the right state of mind to tell me if it's what you really want or not. And given our past, something tells me it's not what you really want. So let's get you to bed instead. Because that's what you really need right now."
"But-" Sabine starts then stops as Ezra scoops her up in his arms bridal style. "But I do want it." She continues as Ezra carries her to the right side of the bed.
"No you don't. That's the booze talking Sabine." Ezra explains to her as Jabba gets on the bed and bites the corner of the comforter, pulling it along with the other sheets back so Ezra could lay Sabine down in the bed. 
"I remember Kanan telling me about his life before he met Hera. He said that sometimes he would get so drunk that he'd want to sleep with anything with a pulse that could consent. And sometimes he'd regret it the next morning. I'm not gonna let that happen to you. And especially not when I'm the one that would be sleeping with you. I'd never take advantage of anyone when they're drunk, but especially not someone I care about as much as you." Ezra explains as he tucks her in.
"But Ez...I care about you too...a lot." Sabine slurs and rubs her palm along his hairy cheek and he couldn't help but press his face into her touch. 
"Ezra I lov-" Sabine starts before Ezra places his hand over her mouth. 
"Sabine...please." Ezra begs her with tears in his eyes. "Don't...don't say that. Hearing you tell me the words I've always wanted to hear from you when you don't really mean them would break my heart." Ezra says and slowly pulls his hand back from her mouth.
"B-but I," She stammers and sniffles. "I-I do mean it!" She squeals as her bottom lip trembles. 
Ezra feels the tears forming in his eyes slide down his cheeks as Sabine begins to cry.
"Why don't you believe me?" She sobs. 
"Because you made it very clear to me a long time ago that you don't think about me that way." Ezra says, trying to keep his voice steady as places his fingers to her temple.
"I've changed my mind!" Sabine wails. "I thought you were an annoying little shit when I first met you but then you grew up and we got closer and I spent a decade searching the galaxy to find you because I lo-" Sabine explains before suddenly feeling sleepy. 
"Save it for when you're sober 'bine." Ezra says as he helps Sabine lay back in bed. "If you really are telling the truth, then I know you'll tell me someday when you're not drunk. Then I'll believe you." Ezra says then lets out a sad sigh. "As if you'd ever say anything like this to me without being under the influence of something." 
Ezra then moves to leave but Sabine grabs his arm. 
"Wait! At least give me a kiss goodnight." Sabine requests softly. "Please..." 
How could he say no to such a simple request from the woman he loves. Especially when she gave him that sad little pout that broke his heart enough to make him cave to her will. 
He gently places his fingers on her cheek. And she closes her eyes and puckers her lips for the kiss. Only to feel him press his lips to her forehead instead. 
And then she didn't open her eyes again that night. Because she felt the Force lulling her to sleep as Ezra places his fingers on her temple again, using the Force to calm her mind to make her drift off to sleep for the night. 
"Thanks for getting so drunk that you won't remember any of this when you wake up tomorrow morning." Ezra says and gently strokes her cheek with his thumb. "It gave me a chance to practice what I want to say to you one day when you're sober." 
And with that he tucks her in under the warm quilt that Thelma brought them, noticing her small smile as she snuggles in under the blanket and Jabba curls up with her.
"Goodnight Sabine." He says while gently stroking her cheek with the backs of his pointer and middle fingers. 
"You're the love of my life. Forever and always. Even if you never love me back." He says sadly before getting into bed on the other side of the pillow wall and going to sleep with Rex on his shoulder, dreaming of what could be, the same as Sabine, if only they were brave enough to love each other.
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Sabine woke up to the sound of birds chirping outside of the window as the light hit her face from a crack in-between the curtains. However, she refused to wake up. Her head felt like it was pounding. Probably on account of the drinks she had last night. But also, she felt so comfortable and warm pressed up against this bed or...whatever it was...
It didn't entirely feel like a bed. It felt like two things actually. Underneath her legs she could feel pillows. But her torso and head were resting against something warm. Or someone...
Sabine's brow furrows as she notes the feeling of two strong arms wrapped around her. One around her waist, and the other draped over her upper back. 
She finally opens her eyes and looks to see herself laying on top of a wide expanse of tan skin with blue hairs growing out of it. Then she picks her head up and looks to see Ezra's sweet, sleeping face and immediately relaxes back into the embrace.
Sabine smiles and lays her head back against his chest and closes her eyes. Content to be in his arms, and feeling reluctant to leave.
As if he sensed her stirring, Ezra's arms shift around her to hold her tighter, and Sabine embraces the comforting warmth. 
Until a few moments later when her eyes shoot wide open when her consciousness catches up with her and she realizes she's cuddling in bed with EZRA! Something she should not be doing with her best friend! 
Sabine immediately pushes her torso up and struggles to get out of his grip. 
But Ezra just groans in his sleep and holds her tighter. Making her yelp as she falls forward onto his chest. Her face was on fire from the fact that her body was completely on top of his now, legs and everything! And she noticed there was something hard poking her in the stomach. Whatever it was, it was annoying and making her uncomfortable.
"Ezra!" Sabine hisses. 
He didn't stir at all.
"Ezra!" She shouts. 
Not even a peep. Just a snore.
Sabine rolls her eyes and growls in frustration and starts alternating between shaking his shoulders and then cupping his face in her hands and rocking his head side to side until he finally begins to wake. 
"Ugh, Sabine what are you doing?" Ezra groans then notices the sun shining through the window. "Oh is it morning already?" Ezra asks groggily.
Sabine couldn't help but let a soft gasp escape from how hot his deep, gravelly morning voice sounded. 
He yawns and stretches both of his arms out before resting one at his side and the other behind his head as he looks at her with half-lidded sapphire eyes that have Sabine's heart pounding.
"Good morning 'bine." He smiles. 
"G-good m-morning." Sabine stammers slightly, still a bit flustered from how attractive he was in the morning. 
Now this is a sight I could get used to-wait no! Stop it Sabine stop it! Sabine mentally screams.
Ezra smiles then frowns when he realizes that she was on him. 
"Why are you on top of me?" He asks her. 
"I don't know! I don't remember anything from last night!" Sabine explains. "You tell me why I was using your chest as a pillow?!" 
She smacks his chest and Ezra smirks before looking beside him to observe where their pillow wall used to be. 
"Huh...but we set up a pillow wall so that we'd each have our own section of the bed..." Ezra sleepily explains, rubbing one of his eyes. "I guess you must have climbed over it during the night?"
" I must have climbed over it? You're blaming me for this?!?" Sabine exclaims. "How do I know that you didn't take the pillow wall down during the night and decided to cuddle with me huh?"
"Because I stayed on my side of the bed and you're the one who's on top of me." Ezra explains. 
Sabine blushes and looks down. 
"Oh...right..." Sabine says.
Ezra laughs and she growls at him and he stops.
Sabine shifts to move off of him but then she feels that weird, hard object poke her in the gut again. 
"Ugh what is this thing poking me in the stomach?" Sabine complains. "Did you bring your lightsaber into bed with you?"
She shifts her body on it and Ezra grunts and winces, making Sabine's eyes widen when she realizes what part of him was touching her. 
She shrieks and jumps away from him, pulling the blankets up to her chest and hugging them tightly to herself as she stares at the large tent in Ezra's sweatpants. 
"Ezra Bridger why the hell are you hard right now?!" Sabine exclaims. 
"'Bine calm down okay." Ezra urges her. "It's not for you, it's because it's morning." 
"Morning? What does the fact that it's morning have to do with anything? Does the sun make you hard or something?" Sabine asks. 
Ezra tilts his head back and laughs and Sabine can't help but smile at him even though she was mad at him. There was something so beautiful about the way he looks when he laughs. Damn this man and his ability to charm his way out of my wrath...
"No, the sun didn't give me a boner. You've never heard of morning wood before?" Ezra asks. 
"No, but it sounds gross. Dicks are so weird." Sabine says while shooting him a disgusted look before scooting away from him. 
"You said the opposite last night." Ezra says before grimacing and mentally cursing himself when he notices her posture straighten and her eyes widen.
"What?" Sabine asks in a scarily calm tone. 
"I shouldn't have said anything..." Ezra sighs and pinches the bridge of his nose. 
"Ezra..." Sabine repeats again, this time with a more assertive tone.
When he turns to face her, Ezra sees the mortified look on her face. 
"What...did...I...do...last night?" She asks him. 
Ezra gulps and looks at the blankets. 
"I think it would be best if I didn't tell you..." Ezra admits softly. 
He immediately senses the rage that builds inside of her as a result and the next thing he knows she's got his face in both of her hands and turns his head forcefully towards her. 
"What...happened...last night?!" She repeats, more forcefully than the last time. 
In the past, being in this position would've terrified him. But he was stronger now and he knew it. He had beaten her in a fight not too long ago after all. He could take her should it come down to it.
Ezra smirks and lets out a soft chuckle, making Sabine falter slightly from the unexpected response. And her cheeks color slightly from how hot it was that he wasn't scared of her like he used to be when they were younger. 
"And what will you do if I don't tell you?" Ezra asks and Sabine loses her breath.
She was flustered and Ezra knew it. She wasn't used to him being able to fight back, and win. And seeing her reaction to that sparked a fire in his heart that only wanted to see how far he could push her.
"I...I'll punch you in the face!" Sabine threatens. 
Ezra lets out a short laugh and flashes her a flirty grin that makes her heart skip a beat. 
"You wouldn't dare do anything to damage this handsome face." Ezra says with a wink. 
"Who says it's... handsome ?" Sabine lies. 
"You did. Last night." Ezra says. 
Sabine gasps and lets go of his face so she could hit him. But Ezra catches her arms and then she shrieks when the next thing she knows he has her pinned on her back, holding her arms down while he lays on top of her to keep her pinned down with  his weight.
Sabine gasps from how easily he was able to counter her, and from how close to him she was. Not only was his morning wood pressing against her thigh. But their faces were so close that their noses were practically touching. She wanted to kiss him...and more. But she also wanted to kick his ass for fighting her like this.
"You little lothrat! How are you beating me now?" Sabine asks angrily and squirms in his grip.
"Because I'm not the lothrat that you met all those years ago anymore. I'm all grown up, I'm a lothwolf now." Ezra says and Sabine shudders as she feels Ezra's exhale against her lips. 
You've got that right you sexy son of a bitch. Sabine thinks and bites her lips.
"Threatening to beat me up if I make you mad won't work anymore now that I can beat you 'bine." Ezra reminds her and winks.
Sabine frowns and Ezra smiles. 
Then the door to their bedroom opens and Thelma walks in. 
"Good morning you two, I just came to tell you breakfast is ready-Oh my!" Thelma exclaims and covers her mouth with her hand when she sees the position the two "friends" are in on the bed. "Well it would appear that the baby maker did get some use last night after all...and this morning as well." 
"The what?" Ezra asks and Sabine's eyes widen when she realizes that the cursed quilt she tried to hide last night was on top of their comforter. 
"Ezra get off of me!" Sabine screams and squirms in his grip. 
She seemed serious so Ezra let her go and immediately got off of her. 
"I'll leave you two alone to continue getting good use out of that quilt then." Thelma says with a wink and shuts the door. 
Mortified, Sabine grabs the blankets and pulls them up to her chest. Until she remembers that the baby maker was on top of it and she screams and shoves it away from herself. 
"How the hell did that blanket get on here!?" Sabine shouts at Ezra. 
"You looked cold during the night and I found this extra blanket so I put it on you to keep you warm!" Ezra explains. 
Wait...aw that's awww that's so sweet. But I'm still mad at him! So even though he's incredibly sweet, handsome and perfect I'm still going to yell at him because he picked the worst blanket possible! Sabine thinks. 
"And out of all of the blankets you could've picked, you had to pick the BABY MAKER?!?" Sabine shouts. 
"Wait that's the-" Ezra replies,  eyes going wide when he realizes what he's done. 
He tosses the blanket off of the bed then checks to make sure that he was still wearing pants even though he knows they didn't do anything the night before. 
"Why is something like that in here?!?" Ezra exclaims.
"Because Thelma gave it to us because she thinks we're..." Sabine starts before getting flustered and going silent.
"Wait...Sabine...does that mean that Thelma thinks we..." Ezra starts and Sabine takes in a sharp breath.
"Please don't say it, Ezra!" Sabine exclaims and puts her hand on her forehead. "That's the last thing I ever want to think about!"
"Well that's good." Ezra says and Sabine feels a pang of pain in her chest from that statement. "That means you're completely sober then."
"What does that mean?" Sabine asks, turning back to him with a confused look on her face. 
"Well..." Ezra starts awkwardly. "You had a uh...funny way of asking me to get in bed with you last night." Ezra explains. 
After a moment Sabine's eyes went wide and she gasped and covered her mouth with her hand before looking away from him to hide her embarrassment.
Fuck, fuck, fuck, FUCK! Sabine screams in her head. I must have told him everything last night about how I feel and how badly I want to fuck him and-
"Sabine it's okay." Ezra says, sensing her panic and pulling her from her panicking thoughts. "You were drunk. People say crazy things that they don't mean when they're drunk." Ezra says. "I don't think you meant a word you said last night." 
"Oh thank goodness." Sabine sighs in relief and Ezra gives her a small forced smile in response. "Well, that explains why you're in bed with me. And it's been so long since you've slept in a proper bed! I'm glad you finally get to be back in one!" 
"Yeah it has." Ezra says and leans back against the pillows and relaxes. "It's a luxury I'll never take for granted again." 
"Good. So then tonight you'll take the bed and I'll take the couch and we'll all be happy!" Sabine says. 
"No. Tonight you'll take the bed and I'll take the couch." Ezra counters and Sabine frowns. 
"Ezra Bridger, do not fight me on this!" Sabine demands. "You are sleeping in this bed tonight!"
"No I'm not and you can't make me." Ezra says with a smile and a shrug and stands in front of her.
Sabine felt her frustration boiling up and felt her body tense with the need to fight him as she carefully moved into a position to jump on him from the bed. 
"Oh yeah we'll see about that-AH!" Sabine shrieks as she lunges for Ezra and he bends his knees and ducks so she went over his shoulder enough for him to catch her and then lift her up like a sack of meilooruns!
If Sabine was embarrassed before, she was absolutely mortified now! Her face felt like it was on fire and not just from all of the blood rushing to her head in this position.
"Ezraaaaa!" She shouts and kicks her legs. 
"Yes 'bine?" Ezra answers casually. 
"Just what do you think you're doing?" Sabine growls. 
"Stopping your attempt to beat me up. And bringing you down for breakfast. You need to eat. You've got to be hungry by now." Ezra explains and on cue, her tummy grumbles, asking for food. 
"Oh..." Sabine says softly, surprised that he noticed that before she did. "Oh! Wait a minute we are not finished with this sleeping arrangement argument!" 
"Yes we are." Ezra says as they leave the room with Jabba scampering behind them and Rex climbing into the pocket of Ezra's sweatpants. 
Sabine growls in frustration and kicks her legs in the air in protest and tries to squirm out of his grip. 
Ezra rolls his eyes and readjusts her position, tightening the grip his arm has around her waist, making her shriek from feeling his bicep press against her waist. 
Shit...that hidden strength he used to have as a teen isn't so hidden anymore. And it's hot! Sabine wails internally. 

Meanwhile, down in the kitchen, Ahsoka had just poured herself and Thrawn some tea. 
"How did you sleep last night?" Ahsoka asks. 
"On the couch." Thrawn says simply and Ahsoka looks confused.
"On the couch? Why didn't you sleep in a bed?" Ahsoka asks. 
"Because Thelma had Eli and I share a room and there was only one bed." Thrawn explains. 
Ahsoka snickers and Thrawn rolls his eyes. 
"Yes it's cliché I know." Thrawn says after accepting his cup from Ahsoka.
"And it reminds me of Sabine and Ezra. I wonder how they're getting along after their first night alone together in a room." Ahsoka says and sips her tea. 
"You won't have to wonder for long. I can already hear the happy couple approaching." Thrawn says and takes a long sip of his tea and looks at Ezra carrying a very agitated Sabine over his shoulder down the stairs.
Ahsoka gasps when she sees how Ezra is carrying Sabine and how frustrated and flustered it was making her.
"Oh this should be good." Ahsoka says and brings her teacup to her lips. 
"You and your stupid new muscles!" Sabine shouts and squirms in his grip and kicks him in the stomach out of frustration.
He stumbles a bit, then readjusts his hold on her and he continues onward, carrying her down the stairs.  
"It's embarrassing enough that everyone here is seeing you carry me around like a sack of meilooruns but I swear if you ever do this back on Lothal." Sabine threatens.
"Oh I am absolutely going to carry you around like this in front of Hera, Zeb, and Chopper. And your family too." Ezra says with a sly grin and a wink that makes Sabine gasp and her face heat up in both sexual and regular angry frustration.
"I will literally kill you if you do that!" She shouts at him.
"I'd love to see you try!" Ezra says before setting her down on a chair by the kitchen table. 
She pouts at him before crossing her arms and turning away from him with her nose up in the air. 
Ezra laughs and rolls his eyes at her childish way of showing her anger at him. He had forgotten how adorable she looked when she was pouting. That was part of the reason he loved to push her buttons back when they were teens.
Sabine stops pouting however, once she feels a blanket get draped over her shoulders and looks up to see Ezra was the one who gave it to her. She bats her eyelashes and her cheeks heat up as she pulls the blanket around herself. 
"What's this for?" Sabine asks softly. 
"It's a little chilly down here and you're barely wearing anything. I didn't want you to feel cold." Ezra explains and Sabine feels her chest get all warm until she realizes that he commented on her skimpy night attire.
"Hey! 'Barely wearing anything'? Really? Says the man who, since I found him, I've seen without a shirt on more than with a shirt on! Kemir rud tengaanar baar ibac mesh'la di'kut! (Walking around showing off your body like a beautiful idiot!)" Sabine retorts, gesturing to his bare torso and Ezra laughs. 
He brings up his arm to run his hand through his hair and Sabine can't help but let her eyes roam across his upper body, watching how his muscles flex as he does so. And the artificial sunlight shining in from the window highlighting his handsome features and making his already bright blue eyes and smile shine even brighter only accelerated her heart rate. She had to bite her bottom lip to keep an airy appreciative sigh from escaping her lips.
How is it possible for this man to get even more handsome every time I look at him! Sabine internally wails. 
"You have a fair point there. I guess I should work on wearing more clothes more often." Ezra says. 
Dammit Sabine! What have you done? She internally wails. Now he's going to cover up that sculpted form of his that you love to ogle at and deny you're ogling at!  
Ezra leans back against the counter and grips the edge in his hands and Sabine bites her lip and lets her eyes roam over his form.
Better drink in the sight now before he covers it up and I never get to see it-wait what am I saying?!? 
Sabine groans and holds her forehead. She was getting such a headache from dealing with her sexual frustration and now that things had calmed down a bit and her adrenaline was lower, her hangover had returned with a vengeance.
Thankfully, the elderly Chiss woman who had been in the other room had a cure for one of those things ready to go for the poor Mandalorian girl.
"Here, take this and drink you poor girl." Thelma says and sympathetically hands her a mug of strong caf. "It'll have you over that hangover in no time. Because even though you've only been here for one night it's clear that you don't need more troublesome things to deal with. I can tell that you've been through so much already in such a short time."
"You have no idea." Sabine groans and takes a long sip of her drink. 
"Oh...I have somewhat of an idea..." Thelma chuckles.
Sabine spits her caf back into her mug when she remembers that she thought she and Ezra were a thing. And she was about to clarify that they weren't but then an adorable distraction conveniently entered the kitchen. 
Icarus holding the hand of a still sleepy Lu'na, leading her into the kitchen while she rubs the sleep from one of her eyes while holding a stuffed toy in the crook of her arm.
The image alone made Sabine feel a warmth spread through her chest. What was it about these children that were making her feel this way? 
"Good morning kids." Ezra addresses them. "I bet you two are hungry. I was just about to make some toast for myself and Sabine-"
"Wait, you're going to make me breakfast!?" Sabine exclaims. 
"Y-yeah." Ezra says sheepishly and smiles at the ground. "I was just going to make some toast and eggs. It's nothing much but I figured since you're dealing with a hangover that I'd cook for you too." 
"Oh...Oh Ezra!" Sabine says. "You don't have to do that." 
"Yes I do. It's really not that much trouble to make some extra for you and you're not feeling well so I'm doing it." Ezra insists and pulls half of his hair up into a ponytail to keep it out of his face while he cooks.
Sabine internally screams. He's cooking for me now too? Will the Force please stop making this man so perfect?! It's making it increasingly difficult to not want to fuck him!  
Lu'na whispers something to Icarus for him to translate. 
"Lu'na would like to request that you make a slice for Mr. Stuffin as well." Icarus explains and Lu'na holds up her plushie of some reptilian looking animal that neither Sabine or Ezra knew of. 
"Well of course! Everyone needs to eat breakfast!" Ezra says and Lu'na squeals in delight as Ezra lifts her into the air and holds her.
"Here kids, I'll show you how to make it." Ezra says while holding up Lu'na with one arm, resting her up against his side to help support her. 
Aw Lu'na looks so small in his arms. Sabine thinks to herself. His big...strong arms...that can hold not only children but me too...
"Careful with that mug Sabine." Ahsoka says, pulling her from her thoughts. "If you squeeze it any tighter it might break."
Sabine immediately places the object on the table and pushes it away from her and Ahsoka can't help but laugh. 
Sabine growls at Ahsoka's teasing but it turns into a groan as she feels her head start to pound again and she places her hand on her forehead and holds her head in her hand. 
Lu'na notices and gasps, tugging on Ezra's ponytail to alert him to what was wrong with Sabine. 
"Ouch! Lu'na why did you-" He scolds then follows where her finger was pointing and gasps, setting Lu'na down and going over to Sabine. 
"'Bine are you okay?" Ezra asks, placing one hand on her shoulder and the other replacing hers on her forehead. 
Sabine couldn't help but smile from the warm touch of his hands on her body. 
"I'm fine Ez." She says and flashes him a warm smile that warms his heart in turn. 
"Are you sure?" He asks, kneeling down beside her chair and moving his hand to lightly hold her cheek. "You don't look fine."
Sabine chuckles softly and can't help but lean into his touch and sigh happily as she places her hand over his.
"It's just a hangover. I'll be over it soon. Thelma gave me some caf to help." Sabine assures him.
"Well okay then. I'm gonna get back to making breakfast. Getting some food in you will help too." Ezra says and gently moves his fingers down to swipe under her chin before going back over to the toaster, leaving the kids with Sabine.
Sabine couldn't help but sigh softly from that gentle swipe of his fingers under her chin. It felt so...flirty? It left her skin tingling and her heart pounding! And she couldn't help but stare at him as he walks back over to the counter to make breakfast. The morning light shining in through the windows may be hell on her hangover but the way it was shining on his form was making him look like a powerful hero sent by the manda!
Before she could get too lost in her ogling of the Jedi, she felt a tap on her leg from a small Chiss child.
"Head feel bad?" Lu'na asks, looking concerned at Sabine. 
Sabine can't help but smile at the little girl.
"Just a little bit Lu'na. But I'm feeling better, don't worry. A nice big breakfast is all I need then I'll be all better." Sabine assures her. 
Lu'na smiles, satisfied with that answer and runs back over to Ezra.
How do children have so much energy this early in the morning? Sabine thinks to herself.
"Well then that's good timing because it seems like Ezra just finished making toast to go with the eggs and bacon that Ivant prepared this morning." Icarus says. 
Thrawn pauses mid-bite and looks at Icarus in surprise. 
"E-Eli made... this?" Thrawn stutters.
"Yes." Icarus affirms for him. "He also made the scones to go with the breakfast tea that Thelma prepared. Is there something wrong with it?" 
"No no not at all." Thrawn assures the Chiss boy. "In fact it's rather...good." 
Sabine swore she could see a faint pink blush on those blue cheeks. 
"Seems like that's not the only thing from Eli you want to taste." Sabine teases and Thrawn nearly chokes on his scone. 
Ahsoka spits her tea back into her cup as she giggles along with Sabine from her joke. 
Thrawn frowns at Sabine before countering with his own jab at her love life. 
"I could say the same for you Miss Wren. Since it's obvious from your ogling of Bridger's backside that the caf isn't the only thing you're thirsty for." Thrawn says softly enough that Ezra couldn't hear him and sips his tea while Sabine's face heats up. 
"Well it seems like you're well-rested since you're as witty as ever." Sabine grumbles and sips her caf. "I thought you and Ezra would have trouble sleeping since it's the first time you two have slept without being near each other."
Ezra and Thrawn look at each other and laugh, much to Sabine's confusion. 
"Oh my Gods 'bine we were not sleeping in those hammocks at our camp every night." Ezra explains. 
"Yes on most nights we would sleep in separate areas." Thrawn explains. 
"Yeah except for that season where the draygozon comes out of hibernation and attacks anything it comes across, then we would sleep next to each other so if one of us got attacked in our sleep, the other would wake up and save them." Ezra explains.
Sabine blinked a few times to process that wild story. 
"The what? And it did what?!?" She asks. 
"It was a large violent reptile that lived on the planet we were stranded on. These scars aren't just from Thrawn 'bine." Ezra says and points to a scar on his right bicep. 
"Oh..." Sabine says, feeling an odd sensation in her heart as her sadness and confusion mixed together. 
Then Lu'na came trotting up with a small scone on a plate. A little extra treat that she thought Sabine might appreciate. She reached up to place it on the table but she was too short. It was such a precious sight that touched everyone's heart. Icarus helped Lu'na place it on the table and Sabine thanked Lu'na with the warmest smile on her face. 
"Thank you Lu'na." Sabine says. 
"And here is the rest of your breakfast Miss Wren." Icarus says and places the plate with toast, eggs and bacon on the table in front of her.
"Thank you Icarus." Sabine says and accepts the plate. 
"And...oh goodness now that I'm sober I'm realizing that hearing myself get called 'Miss Wren' by kids makes me feel old!" Sabine exclaims. "Is there something a bit less formal you kids could call me?" 
"We could use your first name instead?" Icarus suggests. "Miss Sabine."
"Yeah that works!" Sabine says. 
"Miss-abine!" Lu'na cheers, removing the "S" from the beginning of Sabine's name and replacing it with the two S's in "Miss" instead. 
"Or perhaps not since Lu'na can't seem to pronounce it right-" Icarus notes. 
"No! It's fine!" Sabine squeals while she stares at the small little girl like she had hearts in her eyes. "She'll learn eventually but right now that is the cutest thing ever!" Sabine squeals and picks Lu'na up and hugs her tight while she giggles. 
"Miss-abine! Miss-abine!" Lu'na cheers and Sabine's love for the little girl only grows stronger. 
I need to have this child! I can feel it in my womb. She's too precious. I need to be her mother! Sabine internally shouts.
"And how should I address you?" Icarus asks Ezra. "Master Bridger?"
Ezra nearly chokes on his caf and Sabine arches an eyebrow as she observes Ezra's reaction to being called that.
"Yeah um...maybe not that." Ezra says and shrugs. 
"Why not?" Icarus asks. "It seems like a fitting title for someone who has a mastery of the Force such as yourself."
"Yeah I wouldn't say I've mastered it..." Ezra says, avoiding eye contact with everyone.
"You commanded an entire pod of Purrgil to take my ship away with us in it, into hyperspace, across the entire galaxy into this region. I'd say that's mastery." Thrawn says and sips his tea. 
Ezra's jaw sets and he frowns at Thrawn. And so does Sabine as she sets Lu'na down. Ezra's skill level wasn't the reason he didn't want to be called "Master". It was completely obvious to Sabine what Ezra was really dealing with, why couldn't Thrawn, the "master" manipulator, who's so gifted at figuring out what his opponents are thinking see that!
"You really did that?" Icarus asks, his eyes sparkling with curiosity. 
Lu'na, equally intrigued, goes to stand beside Icarus. 
"Uh..." Ezra mumbles while scratching the back of his neck. "Yeah."
"That's incredible!" Icarus exclaims. 
The next thing Ezra knows, both Chiss children are clinging to his legs, looking at him with hopeful gazes. Sabine couldn't help but giggle from how adorable the sight was. 
"Please! Teach us your ways!" They both wail, Icarus in basic and Lu'na in her native tongue. 
Ezra looks between the kids and sighs. Sabine's heart sinks, knowing what was going to come next. 
"Sorry you guys...I can't." Ezra tells them. 
Their hopeful gazes immediately turned to ones of disappointment. 
"No?" Lu'na asks in a heartbroken tone that breaks the hearts of everyone in the room.
"Why not?" Icarus asks. 
"I'm just...not the best person to teach you guys." Ezra says and gently detaches each of them from his legs. "I'm sorry."
Lu'na looked like she was fighting back tears. And Ezra looked like he was struggling to stay stoic in front of the kids. But it was impossible. So he quickly left the kitchen to go stand on the front porch.
As soon as he left, Lu'na began to whimper. 
"We no Jedi?" Lu'na asks her brother in broken basic.  
"No Lu'na we're not going to be Jedi." Icarus tells her and Lu'na's bottom lip starts to tremble and Sabine can't take it. 
"Don't cry Lu'na!" Sabine exclaims and hugs her tight while Lu'na hugs her back, burying her face in Sabine's chest and shoulder as she cries. 
Icarus seemed to be on the verge of tears as well. Though he refused to acknowledge it, trying to remain stoic as always. 
Icarus was a logical boy. He didn't seem like your normal boy who would want to learn how to use the Force just to do cool Jedi tricks. He wanted to learn to use his unique ability to become stronger to help protect his people. Sabine could understand that. And she knew Ezra could too. So she knew she had to help him see the bigger picture.
"Let me go talk to Ezra for you kids." Sabine suggests. "I think I know what's bothering him and how to change his mind." Sabine explains. 
Lu'na and Icarus perk up as Sabine leaves to find Ezra out on the front porch. 

He was standing with his arms behind his back, looking out over the homestead.
Sabine slowly walks out towards him.
"Hey." She says. 
"Hey." Ezra replies softly. "Why did you come out here after me?"
"Because I'm worried about you." She admits and Ezra's heart flutters. "What Thrawn said must have brought up some triggering memories."
Ezra takes a deep sigh that confirms it. 
"Yeah. It did. A bit." Ezra admits. 
Then he lets out a soft gasp as he feels her hand touch his back. She lingers there a bit, slowly trailing her fingers down his back, as if she was tracing his scars. Just this morning she was threatening to break every bone in his body, and now, she was touching him gently, like a priceless work of art that she adored. It sent a shiver down his spine. Oh, if only one day Sabine Wren would look at him the way she looks at her favorite pieces of art. 
Then she wraps her arms around his waist and Ezra places his hand over hers before sighing in relief and melting into her embrace.

"It's okay Ezra. You're not lost anymore. I'm here. I found you. Just like you asked me to." Sabine says, tearing up as she does so. 
Ezra was tearing up too but in this position with her hugging him from behind, she couldn't see it. 
"You don't ever have to use the Force like that again if you don't want to." Sabine reminds him. "These kids aren't asking you to teach them to summon powerful animals or perform other outstanding feats that other Jedi weren't capable of. They just want someone to teach them how to use the gift they were born with in a different way than they're used to. Don't you want to do that? And expand their knowledge of the Force to help them learn how to understand it and allow them to help others with their abilities?" Sabine asks.
"I do...believe me I would love to see them both grow up to be Jedi and help their people. It's just... I don't see how I could be a good teacher for them 'bine. I never finished my training. I don't know how much I'd be able to pass onto them. Why can't Ahsoka train them? She has more knowledge of the Force than I do. She'd be a better teacher." Ezra explains. 
Sabine smiles at him before she sighs and shakes her head and moves to stand in front of him.
"Ezra Bridger do you have any idea who you sound like?" Sabine asks. 
"Huh?" Ezra asks, looking confused. 
Sabine takes his hand, unclips his lightsaber from her belt and places it in his palm.
Ezra stares at it for a few moments, brows furrowed in thought, trying to figure out what Sabine meant by this gesture until it finally clicked for him.
"Don't you remember who trained you?" Sabine asks him. 
Ezra's mouth opened and closed as he processed the similarity she had just pointed out between him and his late master. It left him speechless.
"Kanan wasn't knighted before he took you on as a padawan. And he had doubts about whether or not he could teach you too." Sabine reminds him. "But he took you on anyway because he knew that even though he wasn't as knowledgeable of the Force or as skilled a warrior as his Master was when she trained him, he was the only one who could train you. And sure he couldn't teach you everything. But teaching you something was better than nothing."
Sabine looks at the two Chiss children watching anxiously from the window and Ezra follows her gaze and looks at them. 
"You're the only Jedi aside from Ahsoka in the unknown regions Ezra. You two are most likely the only ones they'll ever meet." Sabine says. "The Force brought you to them for a reason! They're both willing to learn, and you're the one they want to train them to be Jedi, and pass onto them what Kanan passed onto you, to ensure that the teachings of the Jedi would never be forgotten." 
When Ezra turns back to look at her there were tears in his eyes. Sabine expected as much, there were tears in her eyes as well from bringing up their dearly departed father figure. But there was something else in Ezra's eyes. Something about the way he was looking at her that made her chest feel warm. 
She didn't even register the fact that he was cupping her cheek in his hand because she was lost in his deep blue gaze, searching for the emotion behind it. 
"Oh Sabine..." he mutters and brings his forehead down to hers for a keldabe kiss. 
Sabine gasps in surprise from the intimate touch but she doesn't protest or fight him on it. Instead she just closes her eyes, runs her hands up along his arms to rest on his shoulders and lets herself take in this moment of intimacy with him. 
Meanwhile, inside the house, a crowd of the Mitth family and their guests had formed by the window to watch the pining idiots be obviously in love with each other. 
Lu'na whispers into Icarus's ear. 
"No, they're not kissing." Icarus informs the little girl. "They're just resting their foreheads together for some reason."
"It's actually called a keldabe kiss." Ahsoka explains and Lu'na punches Icarus in the arm with an "I told you so" look on her face. 
"It's a very important gesture in Mandalorian culture. Mandalorians only do that with people they care for deeply." Ahsoka explains.
Lu'na whispers in Icarus's ear again. 
"So if they care for each other deeply, why haven't they confessed their love to each other yet?" He asks on behalf of Lu'na.
"Hell if I know." Ahsoka says and looks back at them. "I thought they'd be together by now." 
Sabine felt like her heart was racing from just being in his arms like this, but then he just had to speak and make her swoon even more.
"Sabine...I know I can always count on you to be there for me, and remind me of who I am." Ezra tells her and Sabine's heart leaps into her throat from hearing the sentence she's been repeating in her mind for a decade leave his lips again. This time expanded to be more specific. 
"I'm literally lost without you." Ezra says and Sabine laughs. 
"Oh Ez..." Sabine says, smiling and bringing her face up a bit. Accidentally making their noses cross. "You say that like you need me to live or something." 
"And what if I do?" Ezra says in a low, gravelly tone and brings his fingers up to stroke her cheek. 
A shiver runs down Sabine's spine from the tone of his voice and his feather-light touch on her cheek. 
"What if I told you that looking at your art and reminding myself that you were going to find me someday, and dreaming about seeing you again, were the only things keeping me sane during all of those years alone in the wilderness with Thrawn." Ezra says and Sabine's heart races. 
"Well you have a little pink lizard that lives in your pocket that you call your best friend so I wouldn't say you're totally sane." Sabine reminds him. 
Ezra laughs and smiles a bright, infectious grin that Sabine catches as he brings his face closer to hers before hugging her close to him. 
"You got me there." Ezra agrees. 
They both laugh and Ezra pulls her into a tight embrace that Sabine melts into.
Sabine sighs contently as she relishes in the feeling of being in the warm embrace of Ezra's strong arms. And having her cheek pressed up against his tits. The thought of him growing taller than her used to scare her when she was younger. If only she could go back in time and tell her younger self about the sexy, good hearted man that annoying 14 year old boy would grow into. She never thought she'd regret not reciprocating that crush. But the universe just loved to make her regret her actions didn't it?
But she shouldn't be thinking about those negative thoughts right now. Right now she was in his arms, and she was happy. Until she feels something on her head and frowns. 
When she opens her eyes she sees Rex's face staring back at her looking down from the top of her head. She screams and pushes herself out of Ezra's arms, flinging the reptile back at Ezra and it slams in-between his tits. 
Ezra looks at Rex then looks at Sabine with a confused expression on his face. 
"Why did you do that?" Ezra asks. 
"Because that slimy little lizard creeps me out!" Sabine exclaims. 
"He's not slimy! He's just a little slippery!" Ezra retorts, peeling Rex off of his chest and holding him gently in his hands.
"And that's somehow different?!?" Sabine exclaims. 
"Well they're two different adjectives aren't they?" Ezra asks and Sabine tilts her head down and pinches the bridge of her nose. 
I'm in love with an idiot... She thinks to herself before peaking up at the hot dork in front of her. A very sweet...hot idiot that weaseled his way into my heart.
"Kaysh bid mesh'la a kaysh mirsh solus. (He's so beautiful but his braincell is lonely.)" Sabine says to herself and Ezra arches an eyebrow and smirks.
Then she hears the sound of a door creaking and looks to see the two Chiss children peek out from behind it to better observe the adults.
Sabine smiles at them and walks back over to Ezra.
"Looks like you have some new students to greet." Sabine says, rubbing his chest gently and Ezra grins at the children peeking in from the doorway. 
Sabine beckons them to come over and they both look at each other before cautiously following Sabine's request and letting her take each of their hands and walk them towards Ezra.
The two children stayed quiet for a moment before Lu'na finally broke the silence.
"We Jedi now?" She asks softly and Sabine and Ezra can't help but giggle at the young girl's innocence. 
"No." Ezra says and the kids both look disappointed and Sabine looks confused.
"You're not Jedi yet." Ezra clarifies. 
Both kids perk up immediately and Sabine gives Ezra a warm smile. 
"So you've changed your mind? You will train Lu'na and I?" Icarus asks. 
Ezra looks between the kids and Sabine and nods his head. 
"Yes. I will be training you both." Ezra declares. 
Lun'a and Icarus both cheer and run over to Ezra and hug his legs. 
"Thank you!" They both shout and the adults can't help but giggle at their cuteness. 
Lu'na whispers something into Icarus's ear. 
"What is it Lu'na?" Ezra asks. 
"She's asking when we can get lightsabers." Icarus translates and Lu'na nods.
Ezra chuckles and kneels down to her level. 
"You'll get a lightsaber when you're ready to have one. And neither of you have even begun your training yet! So you'll have to wait for a bit before you get a weapon like this." Ezra says and ignites his lightsaber in front of them. 
Sabine smiles at how the children stare at the kyber blade in awe.
"These weapons are very important to the Jedi. The Force draws us towards a kyber crystal. Then once we've been granted that crystal, we use it to make a lightsaber." Ezra says, turning off the weapon and standing up.
"This weapon is an extension of yourself, it represents your life. So keep it close, and use it wisely." Ezra instructs them. 
Icarus raises his hand. 
"Uh..." Ezra starts, not expecting such a young boy to wait to ask before asking his question. "Icarus...do you have a question?"
"Yes." Icarus says. "If this weapon represents your life, then why do you give it to Miss Sabine instead of keeping it with you?" Icarus asks. 
Sabine feels her body get hot, and her heart begins to pound. It was like every single one of her nerves was suddenly active, waiting for Ezra's answer. 
"Because Sabine is the only person in the entire galaxy that I'd trust with my life." Ezra explains and places the lightsaber in her hand.
"T-the o-on-ly...one?" Sabine squeaks out, unable to believe what she was hearing.
"Yes." Ezra reaffirms for her and Sabine gasps softly. 
Between his words and that soft, endearing look he was giving her, Sabine could feel her heart swelling with love for this man.
"I-I can't be the only one!" She insists, laughing incredulously. "I mean, there's Hera and Zeb and Chopper! Anyone on our crew would do anything for you!"
Ezra simply smiles at her and Sabine's heart races. 
"I'm sure they would. Hera and Zeb probably more than Chopper." Ezra says and they both laugh. "But out of everyone in our crew, you were the only one who came to find me." Ezra says and steps a bit closer to her. 
She steps back but he follows her, maintaining the distance that she was desperately trying to widen between them.
"How did you know that I would be the one to do it?" Sabine asks, starting to breathe heavily as he steps even closer to her. 
"Because after all of the years we spent together, I knew I could always count on you." Ezra says and Sabine lets out a shuddering breath from both hearing that meaningful phrase again, and the fact that her back just hit a pillar so now she was trapped between it and Ezra. 
Not that she minded much...It was just that, having him profess how much he cares for her while being this close was starting to be... too much.  
"And when I meditated to ask the Force for guidance. It only confirmed what I already knew. Out of everyone in the galaxy, you're the one that I know would go to the end of the universe and back to find me. But I already knew that, because I would do the same for you." Ezra explains and Sabine can't help but feel emotional.
Oh this man...Oh this MAN! Sabine internally screams. I should kiss him. No! I NEED to kiss him! I HAVE TO KISS HIM!  
Sabine's gaze shifts from Ezra's eyes to his lips. And Ezra noticed and did the same. 
He let out a soft exhale as she cups his hairy cheek in her palm. 
I'm gonna do it... Sabine reaffirms to herself. I am going to kiss Ezra Bridger. 
Sabine begins to bring her face closer to Ezra's and stands on her toes to kiss him when-
Icarus clears his throat and the two adults freeze. 
"Sorry to break up the moment," Icarus apologizes while Lu'na growls at him.
"Moment?!?" Sabine shouts a little bit too loudly. 
She immediately jumps backwards out of his embrace, cheeks flaming with embarrassment as she loses all of the confidence she previously had.
"Moment? What moment? There was no moment?" Sabine chuckles nervously.
Icarus rolls his eyes. 
"Anyway, I thought we should start training now?" Icarus suggests.
Ezra felt Lu'na tug on his hand and looked down and smiled at the small girl. 
"Train! Train!" Lu'na insisted. 
"Okay." Ezra says with a grin. "Let me get dressed first and then we can go train."
"Miss-abine too!" Lu'na exclaims and goes to grab Sabine's hand and smile at her. 
"Me too?" Sabine asks, tilting her head in confusion. "Why? I'm not a Jedi. I can't train with you two." Sabine explains and kneels down to Lu'na's level. 
"You may not be a Jedi, but you can still train them to be great warriors for their people with me." Ezra says from in front of them and Sabine looks up at him. "And besides, you're the one who reminded me to have courage in myself to be able to train these kids." 
He holds out his hand for her and Sabine's heart races. 
"You said that the Force brought these kids to me to train them. And the Force also brought us back together." Ezra explains. "So I think that means that we're supposed to train them together."
"Yes." Sabine says softly, holding back tears of joy as she slides her hand into his "Let's train them together."
Ezra's lips curl into a wide grin that fills Sabine's heart with so much joy she thought it could burst as Ezra helps her stand back up. 
Until she shrieks in surprise as Ezra pulls her arm to make her fall forward into his chest so he could catch her and lift her over his shoulder again. 
"Are you kidding me?!?" Sabine exclaims and turns to look at the back of his head. 
Lu'na laughs hysterically and even stoic Icarus can't help but snicker a bit too from the pair's antics.
"Sorry. I just figured we should both go back to our room and change into something more appropriate for training." Ezra explains smugly and gestures to their pajamas.
"Uh huh. And you think I can't walk back to our room on my own?" Sabine growls. 
"Oh I know you can. This is just more fun for me." He says with a wink and Sabine gasps at how that turned her on more than it frustrated her. 
She'd have to frustrate herself even more to fight his charming nature. But despite some angry outbursts and kicks she didn't put up much of a fight in this trip back to their room. 

Whatever Ezra decided to change into must have taken him a lot less time than it took her to get back in her body glove and armor. Because when she came out of the bathroom where she was changing, Ezra wasn't in their room. 
"Well, at least he's going to be wearing clothes." Sabine sighs in relief as she walks out towards the front lawn where Ezra and the kids were waiting to train. "This is a training session with children after all. So I doubt I'll have to worry about seeing him looking all sexy and shirtless..."
Sabine trails off as she sees the outfit Ezra chose to wear. 
There he stood, wearing a new pair of gray sweatpants, and a black tank top. A tank top. A  tank top that did absolutely nothing to cover his arms! His muscles were on full display and the cut of the tank top was low on the collar so she could still see the top of his chest. The sleeve holes were cut low too so she could see some tasteful side and under boob on him. 
And then to make matters worse, his hair was down too. At least, it was until he decided to pull it back in a ponytail, biting the hair-tie in his teeth until he was ready to tie it back. 
Once it was tied he ran his hand through the loose strands of hair framing his face and smiled at her. 
He still looks sexy even with his hair tied back. Damn him... 
"Hey there 'bine, ready for some training?" Ezra asks with a wink. 
I'm ready to climb you like a tree because why do you have to look so fucking sexy even with clothes on!? Sabine shouts internally. 
"Y-yeah." She stammers. "I'm ready! Let's get to it!"
"Great! So I think before I start teaching you kids forms and stuff, it would be a good idea to start with meditation to get a sense of what your connection to the Force is and focus on it." Ezra suggests and kneels on the ground.
Lu'na whispers in Icarus's ear.
"Lu'na would like to know what meditation is." Icarus translates. 
"Meditation is when you focus on the Force with your mind to ask for guidance or to find peace in feeling your connection to it." Ezra explains. "And most people do it while sitting like this."
Ezra sits down with his legs crossed. Icarus follows his instruction and Sabine felt a small hand grab hers and looked down to see Lu'na tugging her arm. 
"Miss-abine! Come meditate!" Lu'na says and tugs her towards Icarus and Ezra.
"Oh Lu'na that's sweet of you to offer but I'm not Force-sensitive like the three of you rememebr?" Sabine explains. "I can't meditate. So maybe I'll just sit this part out."
"You don't need to be Force-sensitive to meditate. Anyone can take some time to be mindful and connect with themselves and their surroundings." Ezra says and smiles at her. "Come give it a try if you want." 
Between Ezra's kind smile and Lu'na's puppy eyes, how could she say no? 
"Alright then." Sabine says.
"Yay!" Lu'na cheers as Sabine walks over to kneel next to Ezra. 
Ezra smiles at her and takes her hand in his as she kneels next to him. The action had her heart racing. She was half-expecting him to kiss her hand. But he would never do something as cheesy as that, or would he? His younger self probably would but would his older self? Maybe she did need to meditate in order to get her mind off of this nonsense?
"Okay now I want you two to close your eyes but don't go to sleep." Ezra instructs them and Sabine giggles.
Lu'na hugs her side and Sabine looks down and smiles at the young Chiss girl and strokes her hair. She had no idea why this little girl was so attached to her when they only just met but it was adorable so she wasn't complaining. And she wasn't the only one who found it cute.
Ezra smiles at Lu'na before leaning over and telling her "And you can't hug Sabine while you meditate." 
Lu'na frowns and moves back to kneel beside Sabine instead. 
"Alright now close your eyes, and focus on your surroundings, try to feel the Force around you." Ezra instructs and the four of them close their eyes and do just that. 

Ahsoka stood on the front patio of the house, multi-tasking by meditating and watching the four of them train on the front lawn. She felt calmer, focusing on the positive energy from them. However there was also a lingering foreboding feeling, like there was something coming that could do them harm. She sensed it coming from the hangar area where they parked the starbird but she couldn't pinpoint what was causing it. 
That's when Thrawn approached her and broke her concentration. It was probably for the best. She was starting to stress herself out anyway.
"How are the lessons going?" Thrawn asks, coming to stand beside Ahsoka.
"They've only just begun." Ahsoka informs him. "But I can already tell that it's going to be successful."
Thrawn looks at the four people meditating on the lawn and smirks. 
"You don't mean with the Jedi training do you Tano?" Thrawn asks. 
Ahsoka simply smiles. 
"I think training two younglings together will teach them more about how well they would do together as parents than simply training Jedi." Ahsoka says. "It worked for Kanan and Hera. I'm sure it'll do the same for them."
"If I recall correctly, didn't it take them years to finally confess their feelings?" Thrawn reminds her. 
"Yeah but they also had a war going on that distracted them. Now that things are peaceful, things should move a lot faster for Sabine and Ezra." Ahsoka says. 
She watches little Lu'na slowly scoot closer to Sabine as she meditates before hugging the Mandalorian and nuzzling her head against her side, causing Sabine to open her eyes and smile at the girl and stroke her hair. Lu'na giggles which alerts Ezra who opens one eye, says her name and both girls freeze and separate and pretend that they were meditating the whole time. 
"They make quite a lovely little family don't they?" Thelma asks and Thrawn jumps.
"When did you get here?" He asks angrily. 
"A few minutes ago but it seems your ego was too big for you to notice." Thelma snaps back and Ahsoka laughs while Thrawn fumes. 
"You're going to lecture me on having a big ego while your determination to get two strangers into a relationship led you to getting them drunk and forcing them to share a room to get them to make love!" Thrawn scolds. 
"Hey, that was not the plan." Thelma defends. "I didn't break out the good wine to get them drunk, I did it because we were having a party. And we actually didn't have enough guest rooms to give everyone their own, which is why I put certain people I knew would get along well together in the same room." Thelma explains. "But the temptation was there. Ezra was alone in a room with the girl he secretly loves throwing herself at him, and he didn't take advantage of her. That shows that he truly loves her." 
"Yes. He does." Ahsoka agrees. "I can sense it." Then she frowns and looks at the forest. "But that's not the only thing I'm sensing. I need to talk to Ezra about something." Ahsoka says and leaves the group.

Sabine tried to focus, she really did. But no matter how hard she tried, she just couldn't get her mind off of the man kneeling beside her. 
She stared at him as he meditated. There was always something about how calm and focused his expression was while he meditated that would give her butterflies in her stomach. And it doesn't seem like much has changed. 
He amazed her. And not just with his warrior skills as a Jedi. But as a person. She had watched him grow from a selfish annoying teenager into a selfless and kind man. And this selfless and kind man had stolen her heart though she would never admit it. 
He also could sense that his best friend was focusing on him rather than the exercise. So he opens one eye to look at her and smirks. 
Sabine yelps and immediately closes her eyes and pretends to focus on meditating. 
Ezra chuckles and her cheeks color with embarrassment. 
"Having trouble focusing 'bine?" Ezra asks teasingly.
"Yes." Sabine sighs. "I'm not Force sensitive like you. I can't meditate. At least not as well as you three can." Sabine says, noting that the two kids were still deep in their trances. 
"Anything is possible through the Force." Ezra says and places his hand over Sabine's. 
Her breath hitches from the contact and she felt her heart begin to pound but she couldn't let herself get distracted. She had to hear what he was going to say. 
"Like Master Yoda once said, do or do not, there is no try." Ezra reminds her and Sabine sighs. 
"Alright. I guess I'll try, or do again. But don't expect much." She warns him. 
"Don't worry. I have no expectations of this whatsoever." He assures her. 
Sabine frowns at him before she closes her eyes again and this time to Ezra's surprise, after a few minutes, she begins to seem focused! 
Her breathing was steady, her posture was good, and she seemed very calm and serious. It was...beautiful, just like the rest of her. 
Once he got over his initial infatuation of her that he had as a teenager, Ezra decided in his mind that her most beautiful attribute was her passion. She has so much of it for so many things and applies it to all of them. Art, the rebellion, her people, her family. Her heart had room for all of it! And whenever she was putting her heart into something, that's when she looked her most beautiful. Just like she looks right now.
But he also couldn't resist pulling some sort of prank on her while she had her guard down. So when Lu'na and Icarus arose from their meditation, he let them in on a fun idea he came up with. 
Ezra picks up a leaf off of the ground and slowly brings it towards Sabine's face. 
"Can you feel the Force?" Ezra asks and brushes her cheek with a leaf. 
"No, why are you...wait, yes! Y-yes! I can!" Sabine exclaims excitedly. "Ezra I'm feeling the Force!" 
The Force sensitive trio snickers, causing Sabine to open her eyes to see what's so funny and then she gasps when she sees the leaf in Ezra's hand that was "The Force" she must have felt. 
"Ezra Bridger you little-" Sabine growls before getting up and lunging for him. 
Ezra steps to the side at the last minute, making her lose her footing and fall to the ground, much to the amusement of the children who were laughing hysterically. 
Sabine looks over her shoulder at Ezra and growls. She had had enough of his teasing. She picks up a decent sized branch off the ground and gets up, holding it above her head, ready to swing it at his stupid smug face until that cocky mouth of his opens to say:
"Jii meg copaani gar dajunar narir ti meg Sabine? (Now what are you plotting to do with that Sabine?)" 
Now that was something she never would've expected to hear from him and it made her brain stop working, her heart stop beating, and her lungs stop breathing for a split second all at once as she heard Ezra Bridger speak nearly flawless mando'a! He's hot, an incredibly capable warrior, a gentleman who won't take advantage of her, knows her better than anyone, and now he speaks her language!?! She couldn't help but swoon.
Instead of striking Ezra, she trips and he catches her in his arms before she hits the ground so she was looking up at him just like he did after she found him on that deserted planet and she was left dumbfounded by his new sexy appearance.
"Gar copaani nu ibac copaani gar Sabine? (You weren't expecting that were you Sabine)" Ezra asks and Sabine's mouth opens in surprise. 
"H-how..." She starts "W-When did you...y-you learn to speak mando'a?" 
Sabine was in shock from both the fact that Ezra spoke mando'a, and that it was so hot that the only thing keeping her from jumping his bones right this second was the fact that there were children present.
 "When I was stranded with Thrawn. Once we had our basic camp set up and didn't have to worry too much about finding food or water or shelter we had a lot of free time on our hands to learn other things. And some of the ship's language databases were somehow still working so I decided to take the time to try to learn a new language." Ezra explains. 
"And you chose mando'a? Why?" Sabine asks. 
"Because of you. I thought it would make you happy if we could talk in your native language." Ezra explains. 
Marry me right now! Sabine internally exclaims. 
"Hm. Well you-you may know a few words and grammar but your pronunciation is off. I can figure out what you're saying but just barely." Sabine counters trying to sound like she's not as impressed as she actually is. 
Ezra laughed and Sabine's ears were burning from how beautiful it sounded.
Then Ezra brought his face close to hers and a small gasp escaped her lips. 
"Perhaps you could help correct me then Sabine?" Ezra asks. "So I can learn to tell you all the things you'd like to hear in mando'a." He adds with a wink and Sabine's resolve breaks and she nearly falls out of his grasp. 
"Hiibir ni lo te to'kursh bal gotal'ur kar'taylir darasuum at ni staabi jii! (Take me into the orchard and make love to me right now!)" She demands in mando'a before remembering that he could speak it.
"What was that?" Ezra asks, looking confused. "I didn't catch all of that but did you say you wanted me to take you somewhere and-" Ezra starts but Sabine cuts him off.
"It's nothing!" Sabine blurts out a little too fast, relieved that he didn't understand all of it. 
"Copikla." Ezra says and brushes some grass out of her hair. 
"What did you just say to me?" Sabine asks, anger lacing her tone. 
Ezra's cocky expression falls as he notices the shift in her tone and the look of anger on her face.
"C-copikla." Ezra explains. "It means cute in mando-AAH!" 
He screams as Sabine suddenly stands up and tightens her arms around his neck to get him in a headlock.
"It does but that word is only for babies and animals! You should never use it to describe a woman unless you want your head ripped off!" Sabine exclaims. "You still have a lot to learn!" She shouts and knees him in the stomach. 
Lu'na whispers something in Icarus's ear. 
"No, I'm not sure if they're sparring to try to do a demonstration for us. I think Ezra just got her really mad. But I suppose we could attempt to learn a few things from watching this." Icarus surmises. 
Ezra groans and stands up to see Sabine throw a punch at him but he catches her fist in his hand and smirks. 
"Okay so I may not have known that word but I do know what mesh'la means." He says and Sabine's frown immediately turns to a look of shock and fear as she realizes she may have revealed too much to him. 
At least last night she had the excuse of being drunk but now...she couldn't come up with anything to deny it! 
Ezra smirks as Sabine shrieks and jumps away from him. He loved her reactions when she was flustered. It's why he pushes her buttons so much. 
"So, you think I'm beautiful Sabine?" Ezra asks and runs his hand through his hair and winks at her. 
Sabine's face was burning with embarrassment and rage. And Ezra's smirk falls right off his face as he realizes he may have poked the bear a little too hard this time. 
"You won't be by the time I'm done with you!" She shouts and picks the branch back up and swings it at him, whacking him in the gut again. 
He recovers quick enough to get into a defensive stance to block her punches and kicks but she was so fast with them that he didn't have time to counter attack and eventually his defense gave out and she kicked him in the chest, knocking him on his back on the ground. 
Ezra bends his knees preparing to jump back up but Sabine was quicker as she 
swung her leg over his hips and pinned him to the ground with the weight of her body as she straddles him and holds his own lightsaber to his neck. And it was hot as hell.
Lu'na and Icarus were both staring at her in awe of her skills and they clapped for her.
"Miss-abine is awesome!" Lu'na says.
"I told you I'd figure out how to take you down." Sabine says to Ezra with a smirk. 
"T-that y-you did." Ezra stammers as he takes in the eroticism of having her straddling his crotch while she had that satisfying and triumphant look on her face while holding his kyber blade at his neck. 
Then, Ezra smirks and it makes Sabine feel warm in all of the right places. 
"And I never doubted you would. Consider me defeated." He says and lays back with a smirk as he senses Sabine get irritated again.
"Are you kidding me! You're just gonna forfeit like that? Give me a harder fight! I know you can!" Sabine insists. 
"You sure?" Ezra asks with a look on his face that had her cheeks flaming. 
"Y-Yes!" Sabine says, gaining confidence over the course of the confirmation. 
Then she gasps as Ezra suddenly flips her over so she's underneath him while pinning her arms above her head, just like their first sparring session after she found him on the deserted planet, and in the bed this morning, making her gasp in both sexual and regular frustration at the fact that he managed to keep getting her trapped in this position!
Icarus covers Lu'na's eyes to try to shield her innocent gaze from the suggestive position the adults were currently in but she just tilts her head to the side to peek anyway. 
"Copaani troch ibic meg gar copaanir teh ni Sabine?(Are you sure this is what you want from me Sabine)?" Ezra asks.
Oh Gods does he have to ask THAT in such a hot husky voice and in MANDO'A when he's in-between my LEGS! Sabine screams in her mind.
"Yes..." Sabine says breathlessly, practically moaning. "Elek gedet'ye Ezra ni copaanir bic, ni linibar bid dush! (Yes please Ezra I want it, I need it so bad!)"
Now Ezra was starting to feel flustered too. Hearing her plead for him in her native language like that while he was laying in-between her legs made some thoughts enter his head that made his blood flow immediately shift South. And sparring with her would only risk getting them into more compromising positions so he decided to just get up. 
"Okay but some other time, right now we need to focus on training the kids." Ezra says. 
"Coward!" Sabine teases. 
"If you two are done flirting can we get back to the lesson?" Icarus asks. 
"We weren't flirting!" Sabine and Ezra shout back defensively.
"We were uh..." Ezra stammers. 
"Sparring!" Sabine finishes for him and Ezra goes along with it. 
"Yeah! Sparring! We were just sparring to demonstrate some moves to you kids." Ezra explains and Sabine nods.
"Uh huh. Sure." Icarus says.
And then Lu'na, inspired by Sabine jumps at Ezra to tackle him.
"Attack!" She shouts as she launches herself at him and Ezra decides to humor her.
"Oh no! You got me! I'm down again!" Ezra exclaims and dramatically falls back onto the ground making Lu'na laugh even more. 
Sabine smiles at the two of them. It was so adorable to watch him play with Lu'na. And it was a side of Ezra that she'd never seen before. There weren't many young children with the Rebellion for obvious reasons. So she never saw him interact with young children before. But seeing it now, it began to make her feel things...
Lu'na squeals in delight as Ezra levitates her off of his chest with the Force. 
"Icky! I fly! I fly!" Lu'na cheers. 
Icarus groans at the nickname. 
"I see that Lu'na." He groans. 
"Hey she's having fun, be happy for her!" Ezra says. "You can have fun too, you know?"
The next thing Icarus knows he's floating and it makes him laugh and Sabine giggles. Maybe one day he'll do that with our kids... Wait OUR WHAT?! WHAT AM I THINKING?! 
Once he sets them down Lu'na asks another question. 
"Can I have a lightsaber now?" She asks and Ezra laughs. 
"Well you're not ready yet and I don't know if there's any kyber crystals around here. But before you make your own lightsabers I can give you some training in how to use them." Ezra explains and the children's faces light up.
"There's some pretty sturdy branches around here." Ezra notes and picks up the one Sabine fought him with. "Why don't you two go look for some more in the woods and bring them back here? Then we can carve them into training sabers for you two."
Icarus and Lu'na exchange excited looks and run off into the woods. 
When Ezra turns around he sees Sabine smiling at him. 
"What?" He asks.
"You're really good with them." Sabine says. 
"So are you." Ezra tells her. "Lu'na adores you. I think she might want to learn how to be a Mandalorian from you more than she wants to learn to be a Jedi from me." 
Sabine stares at the ground shyly and laughs.
"Maybe. But she's still young and being a Mandalorian is about much more than just fighting. I suppose it wouldn't hurt to teach her a few things though." Sabine says before looking up and seeing Ahsoka running towards them. 
"Ezra! Where are the children?" Ahsoka pants.
"They went into the woods to collect branches so we can make them training sabers." Ezra says. "Why do you ask?"
"I'm sensing that there might be something dangerous out here. I don't think it's wise to leave the children alone in the woods." Ahsoka advises. 
Ezra closes his eyes and concentrates on the Force. When he opens them he shares her look of concern. 
"I'll go find them." He says and leaves to go after the kids. 
"Should I go too?" Sabine asks Ahsoka.
"No. It doesn't feel like a huge threat. I'm sure it's something Ezra can handle." Ahsoka assures her. "Besides, I'm sensing a different kind of conflict within you right now." 
Sabine yelps because it was true. She was panicking. First her pussy succumbed to her sexual desire for this man and now her uterus and ovaries were encouraging it. Her body had betrayed her to Ezra's newfound sex appeal and parental skills. It wouldn't be long now before her mind gave way too and she just jumps him and begs him to take her!
"H-he's a good dad. A-and that's making me want...want to...want to have kids with him! " Sabine exclaims. 
"Knew it." Ahsoka smirks. "How badly do you want it?"
"Oh Gods Ahsoka, it's really bad! I just want to spread my legs open for him to use my uterus like it's free real estate!" Sabine exclaims then grabs her robes in her hands and tugs on them. "Why do I want that!?" 
"Because you come from a culture that puts a high importance on family and raising children, and now that you see he would be a good partner to raise warriors with, you're down bad for him even more than you were before." Ahsoka explains. 
Sabine's eye twitches.
"Oh no...Ahsoka you've just made me realize that Ezra Bridger is turning into a DILF!" Sabine squeaks and covers her mouth, shocked at the words that just came out of it. 
"He's becoming a what?" Ahsoka asks. 

Meanwhile in the woods, Ezra finally found the kids. But unfortunately the danger had found them first.
Icarus and Lu'na were hugging each other in fear as a draygozon, the big, dangerous lizard that lived on the planet he and Thrawn were stranded on, stalked them. 
It must have climbed on board the ship somehow before it took off. Ezra thinks. He had no idea how they didn't notice it but that wasn't worth thinking about right now. Right now he had to protect the kids from this beast. 
He runs out in front of it with his hand out, getting in-between the creature and the kids. 
"Ezra we are scared!" Lu'na whimpers.
"Don't be. I won't let it hurt either of you!" Ezra says and channels the Force to calm the creature. 
Its posture loosens and its pupils start to dilate as Ezra calms its mind.
"That's it big guy, just take it easy." Ezra says. "You two get out of here and go back to get Sabine and Ahsoka, we can take care of it." 
Icarus and Lu'na run away to get help. 
Once they're gone, Ezra reaches at his side to get his lightsaber, thinking that since it's out of its habitat and could hurt people, unfortunately it would be better to end it fast rather than having to constantly mind control it to exist here peacefully. But then his resolve falters as he realizes that he doesn't have his lightsaber or any other weapon with him. 
And once the calming energy was gone, the creature took its opportunity to strike at Ezra and knock him to the ground.

"A Dad I'd Like to Fuck, Ahsoka! If he's good with kids that makes him a DILF! My best friend is turning into a sexy himbo that's also a great dad! That makes him the total package so now I'll have to fuck him!" Sabine exclaims. 
"You know, normally I would disagree because you don't actually have to fuck him. Sex is optional in life you don't ever have to do it. But in your case, yeah, you have to fuck him. You need to get dicked down by this man ASAP, I don't know how much more of this you can take. I'm surprised you haven't just jumped him already." Ahsoka says.
"Because it'll ruin our friendship if I tell him that I want to ride his dick and have his babies!" Sabine wails. 
"Are you sure about that?" Ahsoka asks. "Kanan and Hera taking in you guys didn't seem to ruin anything between them. In fact, having kids only seemed to make them like each other more." 
Sabine was about to retort but then she saw Ahsoka's knowing smirk, and felt her heart skip a beat when she realized she was right. Her cheeks flush as she holds the side of her index finger against her bottom lip and thinks about Ahsoka's observation about her parental figures. 
"Y-yeah but, Ezra and I aren't..." Sabine says and lets out a short laugh. "W-we're not them. Just something worked for them doesn't mean it'll work for us." 
But she didn't have much time to think about it. Because then the children came running towards her from the orchard.
"Miss-abine! Miss-abine!" Lu'na screams.
"Oh thank the Force you two are okay!" Sabine says and kneels down to let Lu'na run into her arms for a hug. "But where's Ezra?" 
"Ezra needs help!" Icarus says. "He sent us here to get you and Ahsoka because there's some giant lizard creature attacking him!" 
Sabine's heart fills with fear and she takes off into the orchard with Ahsoka and the kids following her. 

She followed the sound of hissing and Ezra's screams and when she finally made it to the scene of the battle she screams in terror at the sight of the man she cared for covered in bleeding gashes trying to hold back the open jaws of a huge lizard that was trying to swallow his head. 
Her eyes fill with tears and as if it was an instinct, she grabs her strongest weapon to use to protect the man she denies she loves. 
"Get off of him!" She shouts and runs towards the creature. 
The draygozon turns its head towards her and shrieks as it gets slashed in the face with a lightsaber. 
"Sabine..." Ezra mumbles weakly.
Sabine swung the saber around wildly. She didn't care where she hit the creature; she just wanted to do anything to get it away from Ezra. 
Ahsoka showed up with both of her sabers lit up to help Sabine but once she sees how aggressive she is with the creature and how successful she was at pushing it back away from Ezra, she realizes that she doesn't need her help at all and relinquishes her sabers. 
"Wow she's really being brutal to that thing." Icarus notes. "It doesn't even have a chance to fight back, she's so ruthless."
Lu'na's eyes were sparkling with excitement at the violent sight before her. 
"Mama..." She says.
"What did you just call her?" Icarus asks. 
"Mama!" Lu'na exclaims and points to Sabine savagely slashing the beast to pieces. "I want her to be mama!" 
Icarus arches an eyebrow in confusion and Ahsoka laughs.
"Don't you dare touch him again!" Sabine shouts as it wails in pain from all of the harsh blows. 
"So amazing..." Ezra mutters dreamily as he watches Sabine fight the draygozon with just as much awe as Lu'na. And dizziness from blood loss.
"I already lost him once! I'll never let anything else take away the man I lo-" Sabine gasps as she realizes what the word that was about to escape her lips was and what that meant for how she felt about him. 
She quickly covers her mouth with her hand as a feeling of dread washes over her. Oh no, oh no no no no no out of all of the words why was the first one that came to mind that one! She internally panics. I can handle being attracted to him but being in love with him?! No! No no no t-that was probably just my brain being foggy with adrenaline! Yeah! I didn't really mean to say that word right? Right? But wait if I want to have kids with him then that's not attraction that's... Dank ferrik! What is happening to me?! Sabine asks herself before realizing that the giant lizard she was fighting had stopped moving which meant it was safe to go check on Ezra.
"Ezra!" Sabine shouts as she runs back towards him and collapses on her knees beside him. 
Fear settles into her chest when she sees all of the blood.
"Oh Ez, no, no no you're badly hurt." Sabine fusses over his wounds before cupping his dazed face in her hands and turning it to meet hers. 
"Can you hear me?" She asks. 
"Sabine?" Ezra mutters as he tries to stay awake. 
But he heard one of the kids shout "look out!" and saw the head of the beast open its jaws and aim for Sabine's neck. 
And without hesitation he pushes her out of the way and screams in pain as the creature bites down on his arm instead. 
"Ezra!" Sabine screams and punches the creature in the face, making it release his arm before wrapping her arms around its neck and squeezing hard.
"No one hurts my Ezra and gets away with it!" She growls as it chokes.
"Die you monster!" She shouts before banging it hard on the head with her helmet, so hard that it collapses and blood spills from his head. 
Its eyes were rolled back and there was a huge dent in it's head now so it had to be really dead this time. 
"Did she just kill that thing with her bare hands?" Icarus asks in disbelief. 
"Well, the lightsaber wounds weakened it a lot but, yeah she finished the job with nothing but her helmet and brute strength." Ahsoka says. 
"Wow, she's awesome." Icarus says, looking as excited as Lu'na.
"Ezra! Ezra! Say something to me! Please!" Sabine begs and holds his face in her hands.
"Marry me." Ezra mumbles softly, staring at her with the same amount of awe as the kids.
"Huh?" Sabine asks, not understanding what he said. "Ezra, you're going to have to speak clearer. I can't understand what you're saying. But it looks like you're losing a lot of blood and we might need to give you some more. What's your type?" 
"Badass, artistic, gorgeous." Ezra mutters softly and Sabine tilts her head in confusion as she tries to figure out what he's saying and Icarus groans in frustration because even though he couldn't make out the words, that look on Ezra's face said it all. 
"She means your blood type , you moron!" He shouts. 
"Oh!" Ezra says and Sabine smiles. "Red!" And her smile falls. 
Icarus smacks his hand against his forehead.
"Perhaps we should find a more competent Jedi to mentor us Lu'na." Icarus says. 
"No." Lu'na replies. "They are perfect for mama and papa." 
"Really? You want them to be your parents?" Icarus asks. 
"Yes! They are both pretty! She is nice and kicks ass and he is nice and stupid! Perfect!" Lu'na exclaims. 
"Can't argue with that logic." Icarus agrees. 
Ahsoka joins Sabine and assesses the damage. 
"He's bleeding pretty bad but I think I can heal him enough with the Force to stop it until we can get him inside and treat him with bacta gel." Ahsoka suggests. 
Sabine nods and reluctantly steps back to let Ahsoka treat him. 

As Ahsoka treated Ezra, Sabine stood by the kids and hugged herself with worry. Until she felt a tug on the leg of her body glove and looked down to see Lu'na tugging at it. So she braves a smile for the little girl. 
"Don't worry Lu'na. Ezra's going to be fine." Sabine assures her. 
"Not what I want to ask." Lu'na says and Sabine tilts her head in confusion. "Train me."
Sabine looks confused. 
"What?" 
"Train me!" Lu'na repeats louder. 
"Lu'na, honey Ezra already wants to train you you don't need me to-"
"No!" Lu'na says and points to the giant dead lizard beside them. "Teach me to do that!"
Sabine lets out a short laugh as she tears up a bit and looks at the little girl. 
"Did I really inspire you that much?" Sabine asks and Lu'na nods and hugs her leg. 
"I want to be you!" Lu'na exclaims and Sabine covers her mouth as tears of joy stream down her face. 
"Oh Lu'na!" Sabine exclaims and kneels down to hug the girl. "I'm honored! Of course I'll train you."
"C-can you train me too?" Icarus asks. "You've demonstrated your skills very effectively today. I think I would benefit from learning from you as well as Ezra." 
"Of course Icarus! I'd be happy to!" Sabine says and pulls him into the hug as well, making the boy blush as he wasn't very used to getting physical affection.
Sabine smiles at both of the kids, grateful for them distracting her from her worries for a moment. 
"Okay he's stable!" Ahsoka says. "Let's get him back inside!" 

Ahsoka with help from Sabine managed to get Ezra back to their room where Thelma was able to apply some medicine to stop the bleeding. 
"That beast really did a number on you." Thelma notes as she treats him. 
"Yeah. But it didn't hurt Sabine or the kids, so it was worth it." Ezra groans.
"Ezra..." Sabine says softly and holds his hand. 
Thelma chuckles. 
"Aw, you two love each other so much." Thelma says.
"No we don't!" Both Sabine and Ezra shout and Sabine jumps away from him while Ezra winces in pain from the outburst. 
Once Thelma was done, Ahsoka conveniently decided to leave Sabine alone with him and a jar of bacta gel for her to apply to his wounds that covered the majority of his upper body. A fact that Sabine was very flustered about.
Ezra assured her that he could apply the gel himself but when Sabine came out of the bathroom in her sleep attire and saw Ezra sitting on the bed next to Jabba, struggling to get the gel on his wounds, her cheeks colored because she knew she'd have to help him. And getting her hands all over his muscular upper body wouldn't be a challenge for her at all right? 
"Ugh." Sabine groans and sets her body glove and armor down on top of the dresser. "Quit struggling, let me help you." 
"Y-you don't have to-" Ezra starts but then she sits beside him and takes the bacta gel from him and he realizes there's no use in resisting.
She collects some on her fingers and begins to spread it on the wounds on his face. But it stings so he squirms.
"Stop moving." Sabine scolds Ezra as she cups his jaw in her hand to keep his face steady to apply bacta gel to the scratch on his cheek. 
"Sorry 'bine, it stings." Ezra complains. 
"Well then remember that next time you decide to go cuddle a draygozon." Sabine says. 
Ezra laughs before wincing as she applies another coat of bacta gel to the wound on his cheek before putting more on her fingers to treat the wounds on his arms and torso.
"For the record I wasn't trying to cuddle it." Ezra reminds her. 
"Oh no. You just saw some strange alien creature that could very easily kill you and thought it would be a good idea to go touch it!" Sabine scolds him and slaps a coat of bacta gel on the big gash on his chest.
"Ow! Shit Sabine! That hurt more than the draygozon!" Ezra complains.
"Good. Because if you ever try to use the Force to befriend a dangerous animal again I'll hurt you way more than whatever creature your dumb little blueberry brain thinks is okay to interact with!" Sabine scolds him.
"I wasn't trying to befriend it." Ezra chuckles then stops when he sees her glaring at him.
"Just turn and let me see the one on your side." Sabine instructs. 
Ezra winces as he turns his torso to show Sabine the gash on his side. 
She gasps and covers her mouth with her hand to stop herself from screaming. And then her emotions got the better of her. And she took it out on the man she was supposed to be healing.
"Ezra you kriffing di'kut!" Sabine exclaims and gives him a hard punch to the gut and continues to hit him as she lets out a string of curses in mando'a. 
Jabba quickly runs off of the bed to avoid getting hit and hides on the couch.
"Were you trying to get killed? How could you let yourself get hurt like this?!" She shouts.
"Oof! I really wasn't trying to get hurt 'bine! But I had to distract it so it wouldn't hurt the kids!" Ezra groans and holds his stomach where she hit him. "And maybe I should find someone else to fix me up since I think you're hurting me more than helping me." 
Ezra starts to stand up but Sabine pushes his shoulders back to make him sit back down. 
"No! You let that thing nearly bite your arm off to protect me! So now I'm the one that's going to pay you back by fixing you!" Sabine declares.
She swings her leg over his lap so she's straddling him and Ezra's eyes widen and his breath is stolen from his lungs as she settles in his lap. He shudders and exhales, unnoticed by her as she gets more bacta gel on her fingers to apply to the gash onto his side. 
Oh Gods...Oh Gods...she's really sitting on my- OH KRIFF I'm getting hard! No! Ezra! Stop! She's already beating you up because you got hurt. If she sees you're hard for her sitting in your lap she might cut your dick off! Ezra screams in his head. Just think non-horny thoughts. Non-horny thoughts. 
But how could he think of anything else when her bare thighs were resting comfortably on his lap. And when her chest was right in his line of sight and he could just make out the slight outline of her nipples against her tank top. 
"Ah fuck!" Ezra yells as the bacta hits the deep gash and stings worse than the other wounds. 
At least that killed his soldier...
Sabine gasps when she sees he's in pain. Seeing his face contort like that made her tear up. 
"Ez! Are you okay?" Sabine asks, concerned. 
"I'm fine." Ezra grunts. "It just stung worse than the others because it's deeper." 
Then he notices her misty eyes and gently cups her cheek in his hand
"Hey now what's with those misty eyes?" He asks kindly. "Sabine, I'm fine. This wound is a bit deeper than the others but it's nothing to be worried about. Just get some bacta on there and sure it'll sting for a minute but I'll be fine. Why are you about to cry?"
"Because you're hurt Ez!" Sabine chokes out from her throat that was tightening with on-coming sobs. "Do you have any idea how terrified I was when the kids came running up to me and told me you were in trouble with some creature I'd never seen before? Ezra, I thought I'd find you..." Sabine's bottom lip trembles and then she covers her face with her hands as she begins to sob. 
Ezra moves her hands away and gently wipes her tears away with his thumbs as he holds her face in his hands. 
"Hey..." Ezra says to her in a soft tone. "Don't go thinking about that, okay? I'm right here, you've got nothing to be afraid of." 
"Ezra I already lost you once and it nearly broke me, please, I'm begging you, please don't scare me like that!" Sabine begs. "Promise me I won't lose you again!"
Ezra frowns and looks down at his lap, unable to meet her gaze and Sabine's heart sinks. 
"Promise?" Sabine asks again, softer this time. "Please? For me?" 
Her broken voice broke his heart. In that moment he wanted nothing more than to tell her what she wanted to hear. Anything he could say to make her happy. But he couldn't. He was a Jedi. He couldn't make promises like that, not even for the girl he loves. 
"Sabine, you know I can't see the future unless the Force gives me a specific vision. And if that vision is of my death then...that's the will of the Force and I can't change that. I can't promise you that I'll never be killed." Ezra says and Sabine starts to cry again so he quickly continues "But I can promise that I will spend every moment that the Force allows me at your side. I spent the last ten years dreaming about being with you again. I have no plans to leave you anytime soon. And I promise I'll try harder not to scare you as much by putting myself in danger if I can help it. Okay?"
"Okay." Sabine says and sniffs as she rubs her eyes with the heels of her palms to get rid of the tears. 
Ezra moves her off of his lap and sets her down in his place on the edge of the bed. He holds her hand and kneels on the ground in-between her legs.
 "And if I ever scare you again, you have full permission to beat the crap out of me." Ezra says and Sabine laughs. 
"That's a dangerous privilege you've given me, Ezra Bridger." Sabine warns him. 
"I know but after everything I've put you through, you deserve it." Ezra says. 
Oh Ezra if you think finding you was stressful, the sexual stress you've been putting me through might be even worse... Sabine thinks to herself.
"But Ezra I took so long to find you." Sabine reminds him. "If anything I owe you."
"No Sabine you don't. I don't care how long it took you to find me. I just wanted you to find me." Ezra says and Sabine feels her heart begin to melt with love for this man.
"Sabine, you saved my life! And I know there is no way I could ever pay you back for spending all of those years searching for me. I am forever in your debt. So if there is anything you want me to do for you just say the word and I'll do it." Ezra says, shifting so he's kneeling on one knee in-between her legs. 
Well your face is already in-between my legs so why don't you shove it in my pussy and eat me out? Sabine thinks to herself and feels herself get hot from the thought. 
I mean his tongue sure knows how to talk. I wonder how skilled it is at other things-Oh manda I am down so bad for my idiot best friend!!! Sabine screams in her head before thinking of a more appropriate request. 
"Okay, then I want you to take the bed tonight and I'll take the couch." Sabine says and Ezra laughs and stands up.
"No, I'm not doing that." Ezra says. 
"Oh come on! You just said you'd do anything I ask you to! Why not this?" Sabine asks. 
"Because it's not fair to ask you to downgrade to the couch after everything you've done for me!" Ezra explains. "Why do you keep trying to switch with me?"
"Well...because.... you were.... good to me last night." Sabine says with a small smile. "You deserve it, as a reward for doing the right thing." 
Ezra smiles and shakes his head. 
"Sabine, I did what I did last night because it was the right thing to do. You don't owe me anything for choosing not to take advantage of you. If I claimed you did owe me for that then that would be taking advantage of you too! I don't need a reward for doing the right thing. Just having you know that I care about you and that you can always count on me like I do for you is enough." Ezra explains and pulls the blankets back on the couch to climb in them. 
Oh...oh well now I really want to fucking give you a reward! Sabine thinks and bites her lip as she stares at Ezra's sexy silhouette in the light of the fire.
You can have more than just the bed, you can have me in it! Just get those pants off and get your sexy, good hearted ass over here and dick me down you perfect man! Sabine mentally shouts and rubs her thighs together to try to give herself some friction to calm her now throbbing cunt. 
"Take your pants off and get over here." She blurts out loud without a second thought before realizing she said it out loud and slapping her hand over her mouth.
"What?" Ezra asks, not catching what she said.
"What?" Sabine asks, pretending nothing happened. 
But Ezra could sense certain emotions coming from Sabine. Emotions that made his heart pound because having her feel that way about him would be too good to be true so it probably wasn't. But nevertheless he could push her buttons at least and that was always grounds for fun, he thinks as Rex climbs on his shoulder and he gently rubs him under his chin.
"Did you call me mesh'la again?" Ezra teases and Sabine's face burns as she looks at him smirking at her. "I mean I must look pretty good standing here by this fire. I can't blame you for staring." He comments while running his hand through his hair. 
Fuck he really does look gorgeous right now but I can't tell him that it'll just inflate his stupid ego more! Sabine internally screams.
"You look hideous." Sabine lies and looks away from him. 
"If you think I'm hideous then why did you call me mesh'la before you knew I knew what it meant?" Ezra counters and Sabine growls and frowns at him. "Admit it, you think I look good." Ezra presses. 
"I do not!" She shouts back. 
"Do too!" Ezra argues. 
"Do not!" Sabine yells.
"Do too!" Ezra yells and then Sabine gets up and marches over to him and backs him up against the wall.
"Do not! And I will never admit to anything regarding your stupid new hair and muscles and beard ever!" Sabine shouts at him. "Why are you still smiling?" She growls. 
"So you do like my hair?" Ezra asks smugly before regretting it as he senses the rapid increase in her rage.
Rex yelps and quickly scurries off of Ezra's shoulder and hides in a flower vase with his head poking out so he can watch while Jabba hides under the couch.
"I'm gonna beat your ass!" Sabine threatens and all of Ezra's confidence fades as he ducks and runs away from her. 
"But I'm still badly hurt, remember?" Ezra pleads before screaming and ducking as she throws a heavy book at his head. 
"If you can run that fast and dodge that well then you seem healed up enough to me!" Sabine shouts and picks up a heavier book.
Ezra screams but thankfully he was spared from her wrath by a small crying child that had just burst through their door. 
They both turned to see little Lu'na standing in their doorway with tears in her eyes and snot dripping from her nose. 
"Lu'na!" Sabine and Ezra exclaim. 
Sabine drops the book and runs over to her.
"What's wrong?" Sabine asks.
"Lu'na had a bad dream." Icarus says, stepping into the doorway behind Lu'na. "They're pretty common for sky-walkers."
The next thing Sabine knew, the little Chiss girl was hugging her legs and burying her face in-between them.
Sabine was startled at first. Again, she had never been a very "motherly" person. But whether it was because of her age, or the fact that she had a scared crying child pressing herself against her, she couldn't help but feel a maternal pull towards this child. The poor helpless kid just needed someone to help her feel better. 
Ezra feels his chest get warm as he sees Sabine's bright amber eyes fill with warmth as she picks up the child that was clinging to her and gently rubs her back and whispers soothing things to her as she carries her to the bed.
"It's alright Lu'na." Sabine says as she strokes her hair and lays her down while lying down next to her. "It wasn't real. It was just a bad dream. Nothing's going to hurt you here." 
Lu'na picks her head up to look at Sabine with puffy red eyes. "I stay here?" She asks meekly in broken basic. 
Sabine flashes the child a loving smile that makes the fire in Ezra's heart grow even more. 
"Of course you can." She tells her.
Lu'na smiles and snuggles closer to Sabine's body and buries her face in her abdomen as Sabine hugs her back after getting them snuggled in under the covers. 
Jabba even comes out from under the covers to lay down on the bed next to the girl to comfort her.
Then Lu'na mumbles something against Sabine's stomach. 
"What was that?" Sabine asks sweetly. 
She lifts her head to repeat herself by pointing at Ezra and speaking in her native tongue. 
"She's asking Ezra to sleep with you." Icarus translates. 
Sabine and Ezra exchange a flustered look and Icarus rolls his eyes. 
"You two are so immature, you know what I meant!" He scolds. 
"We know but...in the future...please don't word it like... that ." Sabine requests. 
"Alright then. But are you sure that sharing the bed wouldn't be an awkward situation for you two?" Icarus asks. 
"Uh..." Sabine and Ezra say as they look at each other.
"Yes it would be kind of awkward so um, maybe I could sleep on the couch," Sabine says and looks up at Ezra and starts to remove the small girl from her waist "and then Ezra can stay in the bed with-" Ezra reaches for Lu'na but then she realizes what Sabine's doing. 
"No! No no no!" Lu'na shouts and wraps her arms back around Sabine again, holding her even tighter as she sobs against her abdomen. "Mama! Papa! Stay!" She wails 
Sabine lets out a soft heartbroken gasp and looks at Ezra with tears forming in her eyes. 
He looks back at her, equally stunned and with tears forming in his eyes as well. 
Sabine didn't know what came over her. Having this helpless child that needed her to feel safe trumped all of her fears about what cuddling in bed with Ezra could make her feel for him. 
"Well..." Sabine says before smiling softly. "How can we say no to her now?"
Ezra's eyes widen as he sees Sabine move herself and Lu'na over on the mattress and then pats the empty space next to her.
"Sabine...are you sure? You don't have to do this if you're not comfortable." Ezra stresses to her. 
Sabine's heart flutters at the fact that he asked for her consent just for sharing a bed. He really is perfect isn't he? 
"We can think of something else if you don't want this." Ezra continues.
"Ezra, she just called us her mom and dad!" Sabine whispers. "And I don't think she's in any mood to be told otherwise."
They both look down at the small girl and share a chuckle at the fact that she chose them to be her parents for the night. 
"If it helps her." Sabine says and looks back up at Ezra with a warm smile and equally warm amber eyes that make him lose his breath. "Then I don't mind playing along for just one night." 
"Yeah...for just one night..." Ezra repeats.
Ezra and Sabine's gazes stay locked onto each other's as Ezra slowly climbs into bed. But he keeps his distance, until Lu'na protests by detaching one arm from around Sabine's waist and making a grabby hand at Ezra, wanting him to come closer. 
Ezra looks to Sabine for her consent and despite the coloring in her cheeks, she nods her head yes. He takes a deep breath before moving closer to her. 
"Sabine..." He says so softly to her it makes her heart flutter. "Can I touch you?"
Now her heart was beating even faster at the thought of physical contact with him. 
"Yes." She replies without even thinking about it.
Sabine gasps as she feels Ezra wrap his arm around her waist and pull her and Lu'na close to him. And she lets out a shaky breath as he gently drapes his other arm over her hip, just under where Lu'na's arms were around her waist. And she couldn't look away from his vibrant blue eyes as she rested her hands on his chest.
"Is this okay?" He asks.
They were so close she could feel his breath against her lips. And she could feel his heart pounding under her palms. But hers was beating a mile a minute as well so who was she to judge?
"For one night?" He adds softly.
"Yeah..." Sabine squeaks out, her mind still short-circuiting from the fact that she was cuddling with the man she was trying to hide/deny the fact that she was in love with. "Just for one night..." 
She runs her hands along his chest and smiles. 
Ezra feels his cheeks color and his lips curl into a small smile as he puffs out his chest a bit more to show off to Sabine. 
She gasps and bats her eyelashes in surprise. Then she frowns at him, scoffs and rolls her eyes. 
"Ezra Bridger, are you flexing for me?" Sabine scolds him while lightly smacking him in the chest. 
"Yeah..." Ezra admits sheepishly and Sabine sees unamused. "What? You were feeling up my chest. I thought you wanted to...see how strong I've gotten."
Sabine sighs and shakes her head. 
"Ezra, I was checking out your wounds, not you!" Sabine explains. 
"Oh!" Ezra says and feels his face heat up in embarrassment. "Well...do they look good?"
Sabine looks up and sighs before deciding to play along with his double meaning. 
"They look very good Ezra..." Sabine says in a flirty tone while lightly petting the hair on his happy trail. "They have plenty of bacta on them and are closing up so I'm not worried about Lu'na accidentally re-opening one during the night if she gets restless."
"Great!" Ezra says and turns to lay on his back, pulling both girls on top of him. "Then cuddling won't be an issue tonight..." Ezra says then trails off when he sees Lu'na clinging to Sabine and trying to avoid touching him. 
"What's wrong Lu'na? You don't want to cuddle with me?" Ezra asks in mock-disappointment. 
"No!" She answers and crawls to the other side of Sabine's body and hugs her back. 
"Why not?" Ezra asks.
She shouts something to Icarus in her native tongue. "You're too hairy. She thinks it's gross." Icarus translates.
Ezra frowns at Sabine as she laughs hysterically from Lu'na's insult. 
"I'm guessing your laughter means you agree." Ezra says. 
"No it doesn't." Sabine says and rests her head back on Ezra's shoulder. "I actually kind of like it." 
Ezra's breath hitches as Sabine absent-mindedly runs her hand through his chest hair. Then when he looks into her eyes and sees that same smoldering look in her eyes from when she was drunk the night before, he can't help but feel excited. 
"Really?" Ezra asks, pulling her a bit closer. 
"Yeah...it makes you feel fluffy." Sabine giggles.
"Fluffy?" Ezra asks with a laugh. 
"Fluffy?" Lu'na asks. 
"Yeah. His chest and his face is all soft and fluffy like a loth-cat." Sabine says and then reaches up to stroke Ezra's beard. 
Ezra's breath hitches as she gently traces his hairy jawline.
She rests her head on Ezra's shoulder and snuggles against his side. 
"Is this okay?" Sabine asks, looking up at him.
"Yes of course! It's fine. Well...almost." Ezra says and Sabine arches an eyebrow. 
"Almost? Why almost?" She asks. 
Ezra smiles and looks over at Icarus who was looking at them with a look of longing on his face. He may be stoic and mature for his age, but he was still a child. And all children get scared sometimes.
"Hey Icarus!" Ezra says and the nine year old boy immediately straightens up like a cadet called to attention. 
Ezra rolls his eyes at the formal reaction. 
"Climb on in with us buddy." Ezra says. 
Icarus blinks in confusion. 
"What?" He asks. 
"Get in and snuggle. If Lu'na's spending the night here then so can you. The four of us are sleeping together in bed tonight." Ezra says and pulls the blankets back to let Icarus in. 
"But I don't understand...I'm not the one that had the nightmare, I do not need to be comforted." Icarus explains and Sabine sits up to help Ezra coax the boy into bed with them. 
"Icarus, you're a very strong and brave boy. But you're still a boy and you can still get scared. And I can tell that you're scared of being alone tonight." Sabine says in a very motherly tone. 
Icarus sniffed like he was holding back tears. Sabine and Ezra's care for him broke his stoic resolve and he ran into the bed and hugged Ezra's side. 
Ezra messed up his hair a bit before wrapping his arm around him. Rex had finally made it to the bed and climbed into Ezra's pocket to curl up for the night.
"Don't worry Icarus." Ezra tells him. 
"We're here for both you and Lu'na." Sabine says.
Ezra pressed his fingers to Icarus's temple and soon after, the boy was dozing off. 
Then he reached over Sabine and did the same thing to Lu'na and got the same result. 
Then he brought his hand towards Sabine and paused. "Sabine, do you want me to use the Force to help calm you down to go to sleep too?" Ezra asks. 
"Actually, I don't think I need it." Sabine says and settles down. 
"Really?" Ezra asks, surprised that Sabine was so relaxed in his arms. 
"Yeah...being with you and the kids like this just makes me feel...content." Sabine says. "Maybe that's why I climbed over the pillow wall last night? To get into your arms." 
Ezra and Sabine laugh. Then she notices him staring at her.
"What is it?" She asks. 
"Mesh'la." Ezra says softly. 
Sabine felt her face heat up. Her instincts and common sense told her that he was directing that at her but he couldn't be! Could he?
"Huh?" She asks.
He gently reaches out to stroke her cheek with his fingers. 
"Don't be so embarrassed about calling me mesh'la because I think you're mesh'la too." Ezra says. 
Sabine's chest and face felt like they were on fire. He thinks I'm beautiful?!? Does this mean he likes me back? No! Sabine calm down, he's always thought that remember! Don't jump to conclusions.
"Oh...you're too sweet Ezra. I really should give you something to thank you for taking care of me last night and taking that draygozon bite for me." Sabine sighs. 
"Again, Sabine, I really don't need a reward for-" Ezra starts then freezes when he feels Sabine press her lips to his cheek. 
Ezra was stunned. He couldn't speak or move. He just laid there in silence and contemplated those long three seconds she had her lips on his face before pulling back and resting her head on his shoulder.
"Goodnight Ezra." Sabine says softly to him before drifting off to sleep. 
"Y-yeah...g-goodnight...Sabine." Ezra stammers. 
Sabine couldn't help but smile at how startled Ezra sounded from her kiss. If it affected him like that then maybe...just this once she'd let herself fall asleep with a hopeful thought in her heart. 
Ezra on the other hand was wide awake and grinning like an idiot. 
He couldn't help but tear up as he looks down and sees the kids curled up with him, Sabine and their pets. Like they were a family. 
It was a dream come true for him. It was the future he's always wanted. And unlike last night, Sabine was doing this sober.
Sure it was probably mostly for the kids sake but she touched his chest and complimented him of sound mind! She didn't have to do that but she did! And she kissed him! She's never done that before! Ezra didn't know what to make of it, his mind was short-circuiting. He couldn't think straight! All he knew was that Sabine Wren had kissed his cheek and was sleeping in his arms, willingly, by her choice! 
She squirms her body a bit closer to him so she's pressed right against his side and Ezra immediately pulls her tighter to him to maintain that contact. And his heart flutters when he sees Sabine smile in her sleep as a result. Tears of joy were running down his cheeks from how full of hope his heart was. 
He didn't want to fool himself though. It could've not meant anything to her even though it was everything to him. And yet, his intuition told him that such a gesture had to mean something for her.
So with hope in his heart, he gave her a gentle squeeze goodnight and a gentle kiss to the top of her head before resting his head on top of hers and dozing off. Excited for what tomorrow would bring for them.
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Ezra didn't feel the sun on his face telling him it was morning, but he did feel something tugging his arm off of the bed. Annoyed and groggy, Ezra yanks his arm back and turns on his side, draping his arm over Sabine and the little girl asleep in her arms. 
Lu'na had gotten cold during the middle of the night and moved over to sleep in Sabine's arms. And the Mandalorian woman subconsciously accepted the child into her embrace without any hesitation. And Ezra, lovingly held both of them in his arms, feeling a warmth he hasn't felt in years wash over him as a result. If only he could hold Sabine like this every night...he longed to stay in this bed with her for as long as he could. Never wanting it to end.
So Ezra continued to sleep peacefully like the woman and child in his arms, until he felt the weight of a person on the mattress and felt someone grab his shoulder and try to shake him awake. 
"Come on! Wake up! Wake up!" A little boy's voice growls in frustration. 
Ezra groans and rolls to lay on his back, pinching the bridge of his nose as he blinks the sleep from his eyes. 
"Icarus what are you doing?" Ezra groans. 
"Waking you up Master Bridger." Icarus says. 
"What did I say about calling me that?" Ezra groans.
"Oh right. Sorry Master- I mean, Ezra." Icarus mumbles and Ezra smiles, keeping his eyes closed, still reluctant to wake up.
"Why are you waking me up?" Ezra asks.
"You promised you'd do some one on one training with me today!" Icarus says excitedly.
"Oh yeah...right..." Ezra says tiredly, vaguely remembering the promise he made yesterday as he yawns. "What time is it?"
"0600." Icarus says. 
"What? Why would you want to get up that early to train? Go back to sleep." Ezra grumbles in annoyance before turning back on his side and pulling Sabine and Lu'na close to him.
"Because exercising early in the morning when it's colder is more efficient because you're sweating less and your heart doesn't have to work as hard." Icarus explains. 
"That's bullshit, go back to bed." Ezra grumbles.
"But I'm already up!" Icarus whines.
"Shh...be quiet. Don't wake up your mother and sister." Ezra mumbles sleepily. 
"My mother and sister?" Icarus asks. 
He was confused as to who Ezra was referring to until he noticed how he was holding Sabine and Lu'na under his arm. Perhaps in his half-awake state, and the fact that he and Sabine were caring for them like parents, Ezra vocalized a subconscious desire of his to have he and Lu'na be his and Sabine's children.
Icarus wasn't quite sure what to make of this information. Which was a new situation for him since he was always so efficient at processing information in the Ascendancy. But matters of the heart, such as a longing for family, were different. But not entirely unheard of. Family was important to the Chiss after all. But it seemed that family for Ezra and Sabine's people meant something different from the Chiss. And somewhere deep down in his heart, Icarus felt like he preferred this new version to the one he was used to. And he also felt like he knew a way to get his new father figure to get out of bed for training.
"If you don't get up to train with me I'll tell Miss Sabine where I learned the word 'bullshit' from." Icarus threatens and Ezra's eyes are suddenly wide open. 
He looks down at Sabine as she grunts and adjusts herself in his hold, and nuzzles her head against his chest. She had a content smile. He wanted to keep her smiling and not frowning at him with a blaster aimed at his face. Sure he could hold his own against her now but that didn't mean he was willing to tempt fate. Especially after how mad she got once he called her out for calling him beautiful in mando'a.  
"Okay you've convinced me let's go." Ezra says.
Ezra carefully untangles himself from the sleeping girls in the bed. Once he's standing he takes the quilt they were sleeping under and carefully tucks them both back in. Smiling at them, he presses a kiss to Lu'na's forehead and then another soft kiss to Sabine's forehead, causing the Mandalorian to smile softly in her sleep from the feeling of his lips on her skin. 
"Alright let's get this over with." Ezra yawns, picks up his tank top off of the back of the couch, and follows Icarus outside. 
 

Sabine eventually woke up with the sun shining in her face, the birds chirping outside, and little Lu'na snuggled in her embrace. 
She looks down at the sleeping girl using her chest for a pillow and smiles. Then she frowns when she realizes that there are two people missing from the bed. 
"Huh, what?" Sabine mumbles as she sits up and looks around, hoping to locate Ezra and Icarus but she couldn't see them anywhere. 
She gently untangles Lu'na from her embrace and places her back in bed. Hoping not to wake her but the child wakes up anyway. 
"Mama?" Lu'na sleepily asks Sabine. 
"Shh..." Sabine gently hushes. "Just go back to sleep ad'ika (little one)." 
"But-" Lu'na protests. 
"Shh...sleep." Sabine repeats and tucks her back in under the covers. 
Lu'na didn't go back to sleep though. She was worried. She forgot Sabine wasn't her mom. But she still called her "mama" this morning. What if that made Sabine uncomfortable and that's why Sabine was seemingly pushing her away?
But the real reason was that Sabine was wondering where her missing boys were. Until she spotted them both outside doing some lightsaber training. Something Ezra shouldn't be doing given his injuries. 
Sabine clenches her fists and growls. 
"That little shi-" Sabine grumbles. 
"Miss-abine?" Lu'na asks softly and looks at her lap while playing with the sheets. 
Sabine instantly puts her anger at Ezra aside to attend to the child's needs.
"What is it Lu'na?" Sabine asks and kneels beside the bed in front of Lu'na.
"I-is it okay to call you mama today too?" Lu'na asks meekly and Sabine feels her heart melt.
"Oh..." Sabine gasps as she tears up both from the little girl's request and the fact that it was the most fluent basic she's heard from the girl ever. 
"Oh Lu'na of course you can!" Sabine says without even hesitating.
The way her face lit up when she heard that made Sabine's heart melt even more with love for this child who wanted her to be her mom.
"Mama! Mama!" Lu'na cheers and jumps from the bed into Sabine's outstretched arms. 
Sabine catches her and hugs her tight with one arm wrapped around her waist while the other hand holds the back of her head as she stands up, carrying her in her arms. 
"Yes Lu'na." Sabine says as she tears up and rests her head against the child's. "I'll be your mother today."
"And can Ezra be papa?" Lu'na asks. 
Sabine's heart leapt into her throat and her face was on fire. Sure Lu'na had called them mom and dad last night but Sabine had been too focused on calming Lu'na from her nightmare to really give the implications of that much thought. 
Her and Ezra...being parents? Raising children... The thought made her heart race. She never thought that the thought of having children with Ezra would make her feel this way. It was an indescribable feeling. It was only making herself fall in love with him more. He'd already won her with his heart long before he left all those years ago with Thrawn and the purrgil. Although she'd never admit it. Not even to herself. But those good looks he developed in his exile only made it harder to deny what she already knew. And now he just had to go and take it a step further and show her what an amazing future they could have together, with a family.
But it was only for one day. She could hide how this made her feel about Ezra for one day! Right?
"Sure he can. But we should ask him first." Sabine says. "I was planning on heading outside anyway because he's doing something he shouldn't be doing..." Sabine growls as she looks out over the balcony and sees Ezra training. 
"Oooo is papa in trouble?" Lu'na asks. 
"Yes. Yes he is..." Sabine grumbles before heading outside. 

Icarus and Ezra were practicing forms when suddenly Icarus notices his Master freeze in place. 
"What is it, Master?" Icarus asks.
"Stop doing your forms." Ezra instructs, holding his hand out in front of Icarus. "Try to focus on the Force for a minute." 
Ezra and Icarus both close their eyes as they focus on the Force. 
"Do you sense it? The emotion?" Ezra asks. 
"Yes. I'm sensing...anger..." Icarus answers.
"That's right. And once you practice your connection to the Force, you'll be able to recognize its source like I can." Ezra explains. 
"So what's the source of this anger?" Icarus asks. 
"A source that I'm very familiar with." Ezra says and opens his eyes and looks at the angry Mandalorian woman marching across the lawn. 
His younger self would have been scared shitless after sensing this. But he was a grown man now who matched her skill as a warrior. He no longer feared her wrath now that he knew he could take her. But he was also wise enough to know that she could probably do some damage if he really pushed her so it was probably best to limit the amount of anger she would have towards him.
The only thing he was worried about was how attractive she looked in the sunlight wearing nothing but those short shorts and tight tank top. 
Damn, she could stop traffic wearing that. 
But he didn't dare say his thoughts out loud because he valued his life. 
"What the kri-" Sabine starts then remembers there's a young child present and looks at Lu'na who was staring at her with big curious eyes and stops herself from cursing. "W-what do you think you're doing out here?!"
"Training, obviously. Icarus wanted an early morning session and we didn't get to make the training sabers yesterday so I figured we'd whittle them up and I'd show him some forms. I don't see how that's a problem, you're not the one who had to get up at the crack of Dawn." Ezra says and yawns. 
"But I'm not the one who got their chest torn open by a draygozon yesterday, which is why we couldn't make those sabers in the first place! You should be resting, not training and putting strain on your wounds to make them open up again!" Sabine scolds him. 
Ezra just rolls his eyes. 
"'Bine you put bacta gel on them yesterday, remember? They're practically all healed up now you even said so yourself last night!" Ezra reminds her and Sabine scoffs in disbelief.
"No they are not!" She disagrees. "I said they were healed enough that I wasn't worried about the kids opening them if they slept with us during the night, training is a much different story!" 
"Oh come on a little cardio and saber practice isn't going to hurt them now is it?" Ezra explains to her.
"How do you know that? All it takes is just one swing of that stick a little too hard and that delicate scab will get torn right-" Sabine rants until she's cut off by Ezra removing his tank top and showing her the wounds on his chest.
His sculpted, scratched up, sweaty chest that was heaving with each breath as droplets of sweat glistened on the soft hairs of his chest before dripping down his chest to his abs, and even lower after that. 

"Off." Sabine squeaks as that's all she's able to utter at the moment. 
Now Icarus was the one rolling his eyes as he watched Sabine gawk at Ezra. 
"Go ahead, take a look." Ezra instructs. 
"Oh I am looking." Sabine mutters and Lu'na giggles while Icarus gags. 
"And do you see any serious wounds that would open up by lightly training?" Ezra asks. 
"Abs...olutely Ezra! You need to take it easy! I don't want you to injure yourself any more di'kut!" Sabine saves herself and scolds him. "You couldn't have just meditated with Icarus?" 
"We tried." Icarus says. "But Ezra just kept falling asleep." 
"Yeah... I was really comfy in that bed... I didn't want to leave." Ezra yawns. 
Sabine smiles at him and then her mind starts to wander.
"I didn't want you to leave either..." She says out loud as she envisions what it would be like to wake up in his arms. 
To have him hold her like she was the most precious thing in the world to him and give her a kiss good morning- wait what?! Sabine no! You're supposed to be mad at him! Get it together girl!
"Really? You like having me in bed with you?" Ezra asks, feeling his heart swell with joy as his face lights up from what her words could potentially mean.
"What?! Uh...no! I uh..." Sabine stammers as she looks at the very attractive half naked man before her and resists the urge to just throw herself at him. "I just meant that you uh...you should have stayed there! In bed!" Sabine scolds him with a bit less confidence. "You should be resting after what you went through! You can train Icarus another time! It's not worth risking further injury! Now go back to bed you di'kut!" 
She gives him a frustrated slap on the shoulder too. Nothing too forceful but enough to show that she was mad at him. 
But to her surprise, he grabs her hand before she pulls it back and smiles, thinking of a smooth way to ease her anger.
"Meh ibac mav narir gar mirjahaal, ni mav narir bid gar vercopa. (If that will put your mind at ease, then I will do as you wish.)" Ezra says and kisses the back of her hand. 
Lu'na's jaw dropped from the bold move. Even Icarus arched an eyebrow in surprise from his Master's intrepid action of placing his lips on his crush.
Sabine let out a soft gasp as his lips made contact with her skin and made every nerve ending fire off in excitement all at once. 
It didn't take a force sensitive to sense the immediate shift from her being furious to flustered. Especially when it was a shift he'd sensed in her many times by now.
Sabine could feel her face heating up as she began to swoon again. 
Oh...his words...his lips...his... Sabine trails off as he picks up his head and looks at her with those sapphire eyes of his shining in the sunlight. Everything! She concludes. 
Curse this man for making me care about him and then becoming so hot and perfect that I can't stay mad at him anymore like I used to! Sabine thinks as she stares deeper into those sweet sapphire eyes.
The hand that he wasn't holding clenches and unclenches by her side as she seriously considers dragging him away from the kids to jump his bones behind whatever privacy the nearby shrubbery would allow. But the fact that she was seriously considering doing that with Ezra of all people made her anxious enough that she chickened out of it. But at least she wasn't the only one getting jittery about this situation. 
Ezra felt himself getting flustered in reaction to Sabine getting flustered. He would never read her mind without her permission so he had no idea what she was thinking. But her emotions were practically screaming into the Force. And by holding her hand he could pick up on them more clearly. And what she felt made him feel flustered and excited too. Because it felt like she wasn't mad that he had done something so flirtatious like kissing her hand. In fact, it felt like she might have actually liked it! And what that could mean made Ezra's heart surge with hope. 
His gaze shifted to her lips and his hand clenches and unclenches at his side as he seriously thinks about reaching up to cup her face in his hand and kiss her. He knew it was risky and that it was an insane thought to think that she would ever let him do that. But for some reason he was getting the sense that if he did do that, that she wouldn't object. Which was what made him all the more eager to want to kiss her. To make the dream he's had since he met her finally come true in this rare instance where she might actually allow it...
But the Force didn't intend on allowing that dream to come true just yet.  
Said delay came in the form of a tug that Ezra felt on his pants and looked down to see Lu'na at his side. 
"Ezra can I call you Papa today?" Lu'na asks.
Ezra seems shocked at first but also happy from her request. 
The kids are really growing on him too... Sabine thinks to herself and smiles.
Ezra looks at Sabine and seeing her small smile made him realize he had not only found a way to make Lu'na get more comfortable with him, but also found another way to get back on Sabine's good side and distract her from her anger. There was no way she'd ever try to hurt him while he's holding a kid right? 
"Of course Lu'na! I'd love to be your papa for a day!" Ezra exclaims and picks Lu'na up and holds her over his head while she squeals in delight. 
"Yay! Now I have mama and papa!" Lu'na cheers. 
"Mama and Papa?" Ezra arches an eyebrow. "Whose mama?"
"Me." Sabine says and shyly rubs her arm. 
Both of their faces felt hot now. 
"Oh." Ezra squeaks out. 
"I-I don't want to do this permanently!" Sabine quickly points out. "I-I just thought that since she's a child in need of two adults to take care of her that we could do that for a bit. She seems to like us so maybe that'll ease her nightmares."
"Yeah that's possible." Ezra agrees and tousles Lu'na's hair, earning him another giggle. 
"Yeah so maybe we could keep playing along today?" Sabine shyly suggests. "For the kids sake of course!" She quickly adds. 
"Oh yeah absolutely, totally for them and only them! I completely agree!" Ezra agrees just as fast. 
"You two are hopeless." Icarus grumbles and rolls his eyes. 
"Papa! Papa!" Lu'na shouts and tugs on Ezra's hair. 
"Ow! Hey, watch the hair!" Ezra replies and rubs the side of his head and pouts while Sabine giggles in amusement.
"What is it, little one?" Ezra asks the child in his arms. 
Lu'na's stomach growls. 
"I hungry." She says. 
Sabine and Ezra chuckle.
"Alright let's go get you some food then." Sabine says and brushes a stray lock of hair from the little girl's face. 
"Oh perfect timing! I have just the thing!" Someone shouts in the distance and the four of them turn to see Thelma coming up over the hill carrying baskets. "Some of the fruit in our orchards are finally ripe for picking! Since you four are hungry, why don't you go out and pick some for breakfast?" Thelma suggests.
"Yummy!" Lu'na cheers and Sabine and Ezra laugh.
"Well I guess we're going picking then." Sabine says and takes a basket from Thelma. 
"Oh wonderful! That will be such a big help!" Thelma cheers as Ezra shifts Lu'na so he's holding her with one arm so he can take the other basket from Thelma. 
"But you two should probably change into some clothes that cover you up a bit more. There are some plants in the orchard that have quite a lot of thorns and the scratches from them can be pretty nasty." Thelma warns. 
"Alright then we'll get changed and go picking." Ezra says and looks at Sabine. 
Icarus had come over to hold her hand and he gave her a nod of approval for the idea. 
"Sounds like a plan." Sabine says. 

"Yummy! Yummy! Yummy!" Lu'na cheers as she runs down the orchard path.
"Lu'na slow down!" Icarus calls after her as he runs to catch up. "You'll get lost if you get too far ahead of us!" 
Sabine and Ezra leisurely walked behind the kids, keeping them in their sights without rushing to catch up with them. 
"You know when Thelma told us we would need to cover up more, I don't think she meant that you'd need your ratty old cape." Sabine teases as she looks over Ezra's choice in attire. 
He was wearing his white button down shirt with orange pants but for some reason decided to wear his ratty old cloak that he's had for years on that deserted planet too. 
"Well she did say to cover up and this does cover up!" Ezra says and does a twirl to make his cape dramatically twirl with him and Sabine laughs. "Besides it's a little chilly out here anyway I could use the extra layer." 
"Well it looks ridiculous!" Sabine teases. 
"Oh yeah then why did you bring your helmet with you if we're just picking fruit?" Ezra asks, gesturing to Sabine's helmet that she kept in her basket. 
"Because my armor wouldn't be a complete set without it and it felt wrong to wear the rest of my armor without having my helmet around." Sabine explains. 
Ezra scoffs and rolls his eyes and Sabine frowns.
"Hey at least my reasoning makes sense!" Sabine retorts. 
Ezra still looks down at her and laughs. 
"What's so funny?" Sabine asks. 
"Nothing really, it's just...seeing you try to insult me from all the way down there..." Ezra says and gently pats the top of her head. "Is kind of funny and cute."
Sabine began fuming at the jab he made at her height. She feared the day would come that he would be taller than her and he would get his revenge on all of the short jokes she made about him when they were teenagers. And now the day has come. 
"Oh really?!" She retorts and marches in front of him, staring up at him with a frown on her face while Ezra crosses his arms over his chest and flashes her an amused grin. "Well I'm not that much shorter than you mister!" 
Sabine pokes his chest and Ezra bites his bottom lip to hold back a laugh and Sabine notices and gets even more frustrated. And flustered, which made her more frustrated. 
"And I doubt you'll think it's so cute when I climb my way up there-" Sabine threatens.
"Well if you have to climb then I'll have some time to prepare to take you down." Ezra says and winks before noticing a ladder and smirks. 
"You should probably grab that ladder, I highly doubt you'll be able to reach anything here without it." Ezra teases and Sabine gasps as Ezra winks at her and walks off. 
She stomps her foot and growls at him as she practically had steam coming out of her ears at this point. She was not going to let him get away with this. Because if she did then she knew he would never stop teasing her about being taller than her and she would keep getting hot and bothered by him pointing that out to her. 
So she runs up to him and jumps onto his back from behind with as much force as she could muster to knock him to the ground while wrapping her arms around him in a loose headlock. Except, he didn't go down. He staggered forward a bit but then he straightened himself up and hooked his arms under her legs to help keep her up as she now rode on his back. Which, judging by how flustered she looked, was clearly not what her plan was. 
"W-what...h-how..." Sabine stammers then yelps as Ezra tilts his head back a bit to look at her face since she was a bit higher up than him. 
"If you want me to carry you around on my back I'd appreciate it if you gave me some warning next time." Ezra says and flashes her an attractive smirk along with a wink that has her feeling all sorts of things. 
Her mind felt like it was going to fry from trying to process how it was possible for this scrawny little boy who used to be throwing himself at her only for her to take him down with the flick of her wrist, to turn into this absolute hunk that she struggled to take down had her swooning with a wink as he carried her on his back.
How the fuck is this Ezra Bridger?! This is the most attractive man I've ever met in my life! This cannot be him! It's impossible! It just can't be! And yet it is! Why did Ezra Bridger of all people have to grow up to be the man of my dreams? Who gave him the audacity to make me feel things I swore I would never feel for anyone! Much less HIM! 
"I'm just going to go pick some fruit." Sabine declares and gets off of his back, storming off towards a ladder. 
Ezra follows her and she growls. 
"What are you doing?" She snaps at him. 
"Spotting you in case you fall off the ladder." Ezra tells her and she scoffs as she stands up to pick a fruit off of the tree.
"Ezra, why the hell would you think a Mandalorian like me, with incredible balance, would fall-Ah!" She screams as a weird rodent creature grabs the fruit she was trying to pick. 
She throws the creature and the fruit behind her and falls down with them, expecting to hit the ground but instead lands in Ezra's arms, where he held her bridal style. If he read her mind right now, all he would hear is screaming. 
"What did I tell you 'bine?" Ezra says and flashes her an arrogant smirk. 
Sabine growls in flustered frustration and quickly gets out of his arms and turns around so he can't see how much color was in her face. 
"You and your useless new height." She grumbles and kicks the grass. 
"Hey, my height does serve a use." Ezra says and picks up Lu'na. 
She giggles as Ezra lifts her up and places her to sit on his shoulders. 
"There you go Lu'na. You can grab it now." Ezra says and Lu'na cheers and claps before reaching for the fruit. 
Sabine's anger faded and she smiled at Ezra, admiring how he interacted with the young girl. 
Ezra walks along the rows of trees to let Lu'na pick fruit until she notices Icarus picking new fruits and wants to go help him.
But when Lu'na got to those trees she quickly learned that she was too short to reach them. Especially the one she wanted at the very top of the tree.
Ezra noticed the young Chiss girl looking longingly up at a fruit hanging from the top of the tree. Sabine couldn't reach it, and neither could he, even if he helped Lu'na by putting her on his shoulders again. But thankfully he could help another way. 
He closes his eyes and concentrates on the fruit. Within seconds he feels it in his palm and passes it to Lu'na. 
"There you go kiddo." Ezra says with a smile. 
"Thank you so much!" Lu'na exclaims and turns to Icarus. "Icky look papa got me one from the top of the tree!" 
"Whoa it looks so good! Can I have one too?" Icarus asks. 
"Sure!" Ezra says and pulls another one down and shows off a bit by rolling it down his arm before he hands it to Icarus. 
Sabine scoffs and rolls her eyes at him showing off but she couldn't help but smile anyway. She certainly wasn't as annoyed by his showmanship as she used to be. In fact, she may even be starting to like it. Not that she would ever tell him. 
She's pulled from her thoughts by a fruit being placed in her line of sight by Ezra. 
"For you, milady." Ezra says and Sabine feels her face heat up as she slowly takes the fruit from his hand. 
"Milady?" She asks with a smirk. "Where did that nickname come from?" 
"I don't know. I was just being playful and that nickname sort of slipped out." Ezra admits shyly, scratching the back of his head. 
"Uh huh, sure." Sabine says while giving him a quick once over, then turning and walking away from him to trick him into panicking over how she feels about the nickname while smirking. 
"Y-you don't...sound...sure." Ezra says and follows her, panic evident in his voice.
He wraps his arms around her waist, hugging her from behind and Sabine gasps softly and her face flushes. Thankfully he couldn't see it.
"If we're playing the parts of mom and dad, wouldn't that make you my lady? You know, just to pretend?" Ezra asks. 
Sabine chuckles and leans back against him. Her chest felt warm at the thought of her being his, and him being hers. He's really gone from annoying to smooth with those pick up lines. If that's even what they are, she wonders. 
"Well..." Sabine says and bashfully looks at the fruit in her hands. 
The sound of a crying child caught both of the adults' attention. Sabine runs from Ezra's embrace and takes off towards the little girl sitting in the dirt and crying while Ezra follows her. 
"Lu'na!" Sabine shouts as she kneels beside the crying girl and immediately gathers her into her arms. 
"Mama!" Lu'na cries and immediately clings to her as soon as she's embraced.
"I told you to watch where you're going!" Icarus scolds her as Sabine bounces her in her arms and rubs her back to soothe her.
"Icarus don't be so hard on her." Sabine says to him sternly. "She's only four." 
"Mama my knee hurts!" Lu'na wails and Sabine looks and sees a small scrape on her knee. 
"Oh! Oh no Lu'na." Sabine says and scoops up the crying girl in her arms. "Shh. Shh. It's alright ad'ika. Buir ic olar at gotal'ur bic jate'shya. (Mom is here to make it better)" 
Ezra felt butterflies in his stomach from watching her soothe this little girl. He didn't know why, or well, he did but he didn't want to dwell on a dream.
But Sabine notices him staring and her cheeks color and she quickly looks away, her face on fire as her mind recalls the picture of the way Ezra was looking at her just now. And she places her hand over her chest plate and clenches it in her hand as she thinks about all of the warm fuzzy feelings it was giving her.
"W-what are you...l-looking at me like....that for?" Sabine stammers. 
"Looking at you like what?" Ezra asks. 
"Like," Sabine turns to face him and loses her breath again when she sees his handsome face with an almost romantic light around it from the artificial sun. 
"L-like that!" Sabine scolds him. "Y-you're looking at me..." like you're in love with me "weird." She says.
"S-sorry I didn't realize I was looking at you a certain way." Ezra says and shyly scratches the back of his neck while giving her his signature cheeky grin. 
Another flush of warmth spreads through her chest at the sight and Sabine panics again. Oh come on! Why does that stupid dorky face he makes have to be attractive now too!?
Sabine's heart fills with joy. But she still refused to let it show. 
"O-oh. W-well I-I don't really know where that came from." Sabine says shyly and looks away from him while dragging her foot in the dirt. "My mom used to say soothing things to me in mando'a a lot when I would get injured sometimes so I figured I'd do the same for Lu'na."
Sabine steals a glance up at him and sees he's still giving her that adoring look and she quickly looks away bashfully. 
"Why are you still staring at me like that?" She asks. 
"I don't know...it's just...I've never seen this side of you before yesterday." Ezra says. 
"What side of me?" Sabine asks. 
Lu'na wraps her arms around Sabine's neck and nuzzles her face into her shoulder and both adults smile warmly at her. 
"That side." Ezra says. "I've never seen you interact with kids before. I didn't know you were so good with them." 
"Well, children are really important to Mandalorians. They're the future after all." Sabine explains and smiles at Lu'na. "So part of being Mandalorian means caring for children. We were just never around any during the rebellion for you to see that." 
"Interesting." Ezra says. 
"Yes, very." Icarus adds. "From what Ivant has told me about the Jedi, it seems they viewed raising their younglings the same way. A Mandalorian and a Jedi would make perfect parents then." 
Ezra and Sabine stare at each other. Icarus had just given them quite a revelation that gave them both butterflies in their stomach. 
"Papa, my knee still hurts." Lu'na sniffles. 
"Oh no!" Ezra gasps and takes her from Sabine. "Whatever will I do about that!"
Lu'na squeals in delight as Ezra hoists her into the air and spins her around to distract her from the pain. Then he holds her in his arms against his chest and tickles her, making her laugh.
Sabine felt herself tearing up at the sight. He really would be such a good father...and that might be the last thing I need to make me fall in love with him.
"Well that's a nice thought but since I'm Mandalorian, there's something we'd have to do before we could be proper parents." Sabine says.
"And what's that?" Ezra asks. 
"You would have to recite the riduurok." Sabine says. 
"What's that?" Ezra asks. 
"The Mandalorian marriage vows. According to our people, if you're going to be raising children with someone then you should be committed to them. So all a couple has to do is recite them to each other and then they're married." Sabine explains. 
Ezra looks at her quizzically, expecting her to say more. 
"Wait...is that it?" He asks while the corner of his lip lifts slightly into a smirk. 
"Yeah." Sabine says, smiling when she sees his reaction. "What? Is there something wrong with that?"
"Not really, it's just...it seems so...simple." Ezra says. 
"Well it was meant to be simple!" Sabine explains. "During war, you don't have time for a big ceremony so by having it be just reciting an oath it allows for more marriages." 
"Makes sense." Ezra says and sets Lu'na down. "What is the oath?"
"Mhi solus tome. (We are one together.)" Sabine says 
"Mhi solus tome. (We are one together.)" Ezra repeats.
"Mhi solus dhar'tome. (We are one when parted.)" Sabine says.  
"Mhi solus dhar'tome. (We are one when parted.)" Ezra repeats.
"Mhi me'dinui an. (We share all.)" Sabine says.
"Mhi me'dinui an. (We share all.)" Ezra repeats.
"Mhi ba'juri verde. (We will raise warriors.)" Sabine says. 
"Mhi ba-" Ezra starts to repeat.
Sabine gasps when she realizes what he's doing would mean, and she slaps her hand over his mouth. Her face felt like it was on fire and poor Ezra just looked confused.
"Ezra! You can't say that!" Sabine shouts in a soft high pitched voice. 
"Why not?" Ezra asks, his voice muffled by her hand. 
"Because..." Sabine starts and slowly removes her hand from his mouth and places it on his chest. "if you repeat the riduurok back to me, that would make us married..." 
Ezra's eyes widen as he takes a step back from Sabine. 
"Wait...really?" He asks.
"Yeah...that's how it works." Sabine says. 
"So d-did I just marry you!?" Ezra exclaims. 
Sabine laughs at his cluelessness but she was still flustered nevertheless. 
"No, don't worry. We'd only be married if you recited the whole thing back to me." Sabine explains. 
Ezra lets out a short laugh before holding Sabine's hand over his chest. 
"So reciting a few words in mando'a is all someone would have to do to marry you?" Ezra asks, flashing Sabine a grin that has her face heating up and her heart racing. 
"Y-yeah..." Sabine stutters, barely audible and spreading her fingers out on his chest, pressing her palm over his heart. "Why do you ask?"
The corner of Ezra's lip twitches a bit as he stares into her eyes. 
"Just curious..." He replies softly and Sabine's heart starts pounding even more and her mind starts racing. 
She didn't know what to think...she should've been offended, appalled even! This was Ezra after all! So her first instinct was to reject him by scolding him or punching him for suggesting a romantic union with her like she did when they were younger. 
But instead when she stares into those big blue eyes, she just felt surprisingly happy that he might still have feelings for her...which made her heart race and her mind short-circuit as she realizes what that could mean for how she feels about him! Was this something beyond just infatuation? Does she finally have to face the fact that she might actually be in love with Ezra Bridger? 

Meanwhile, from a balcony on the homestead, Thelma looks out over the orchards and smiles.
"I bet they're enjoying themselves out there." She says with a smile before looking at a wheel connected to a control panel on the balcony. 
"So I think it's time to put the hose on those kids." Thelma says and turns the wheel.

Sabine opens her mouth, preparing to question him further on what he meant by that but a sudden shower of water falling down on them cuts her short. 
All four of them are shocked by the sudden downpour of water. It was so heavy that they could barely see what was in front of them. The kids scream and Sabine and Ezra quickly think to grab them and pull them close before they panic and run out of sight. Ezra puts his cloak over the kids, himself, and Sabine to try to shelter them all from the rain. 
"I bet you're glad I brought my cloak now." Ezra jeers and Sabine rolls her eyes. 
"What's going on?" Sabine asks. "We're in a cave, how can there be rain!"
"I've seen this happen once before from the homestead." Icarus answers. "It's the irrigation system for the orchard. These plants were used to having constant rainfall every few days before Csilla froze over. So a sprinkler system was set up that melts the show from above and rains it down onto the plants to simulate the rainfall that they need to grow properly." 
"Oh okay, so it'll be over soon right?" Sabine asks. 
"Uh...actually this usually lasts for 8-10 hours at least." Icarus says. 
"Hours?!" Sabine and Ezra exclaim. 
"Well then we can't stay out here like this, we'll all get hypothermia or catch a cold. Is there somewhere we can go to take shelter until this is over?" Ezra asks Icarus. 
"I don't know. I've never been in the orchards before and neither has Lu'na." Icarus says and Lu'na shakes her head no before burying her face in Sabine's leg. 
Sabine looks sad at the scared, wet little girl clinging to her. And the equally frightened and damp little boy clinging to Ezra. She needed to get these kids somewhere safe. If only she could see through this rain-wait! She can! 
"Wait a minute! I can use my visor to see through the rain and see if there's somewhere nearby where we can take shelter!" Sabine explains.
She picks her helmet up and puts it on to use her visor to see through the rain.
"There! There's a cottage a few rows down from us. We can take shelter there for now until it stops raining!" Sabine suggests. 
"Bet you're glad I brought my helmet now!" She teases back and he smirks. 
"Perfect!" Ezra says. "Come on kids, let's go!" 
Ezra scoops Lu'na up in his arms and the four of them follow Sabine towards the cottage. But when they arrive at the door, there's only three of them. Icarus was nowhere to be seen.
"Wait, where's Icarus?" Sabine asks when they reach the front door of the cottage and realizes he's not there. 
Ezra looks around and confirms he's nowhere to be found. 
"He must've gotten separated from us in the rain." Ezra says. 
He hands Lu'na to Sabine and her heart sinks, knowing what he wanted to do.
"Get her inside, I'll go find Icarus." Ezra says. 
"What? No! You can't go! How are you going to find him and find your way back without my visor? Let me go instead." Sabine insists. 
"No. I remember you telling me once that your thermal reader doesn't work well in heavy rain. You won't be able to find him with your helmet but I can find him with the Force." Ezra says. 
"But what if there's another dangerous animal out there and it hurts you?" Sabine asks. 
"Sabine it'll be fine Ahsoka, Thrawn and Eli checked out the starbird there's no other animals that hitched a ride. There's no danger!" Ezra insists. 
"How do you know for sure?" Sabine asks. "What if one snuck out before and is just waiting for the perfect opportunity to strike?"
Ezra shakes his head and lets out a short laugh from her incessant worrying before pressing his forehead against where hers would be under her helmet.

Another keldabe kiss. Sabine wasn't sure how much more of this she could take before her resolve finally breaks and she just kisses him right on the lips. 
"I know why you're worried 'bine. But you don't have to be. The Force will lead me back to you and Lu'na once I find Icarus." Ezra assures her.
"Papa promise?" Lu'na asks softly and Ezra smiles at her. 
"Papa promises." Ezra says and kisses Lu'na on the forehead before venturing out into the rain to find Icarus. 
Sabine sighs, knowing there was no way of talking him out of this. 
"Don't worry about me. I'll be fine. I'll be right back with Icarus, now get inside and stay dry." Ezra instructs them and disappears out into the rain. 
Sabine watches through her visor until his heat signature disappears. 
"Mama." Lu'na says softly. "Papa is coming back? Right?"
Sabine pushes her worries down as best she could for the child's sake. 
"Yes. Don't worry Lu'na. He said he'd be right back with Icarus." Sabine says. 
Then she uses a laser in her vambrace to cut off the padlock on the cottage door before looking back out at the heavy rain, unable to see anything past it. 
"He promised... So he has to come back. He will. I know it." Sabine says, grateful that her helmet kept her from seeing her true emotions on her face as she brushes back the Chiss girl's hair and carries her inside. 

Ezra could barely see in front of him. Every time he wiped the rain out of his eyes, he just had to keep wiping more out. And even with his hood up that was an issue. He could barely see. Thankfully, he had a master who found a way to work around that.
"Kanan...I wonder what you'd say to me now. I've had these two students for two days and the only thing I've shown them is that I can get my ass handed to me and lose them in a storm. You'd probably be disappointed in me. But then again, you weren't really much different from me when you first started out teaching me either." Ezra recalls and laughs to himself. 
Then he finally picks up on Icarus's presence and follows it. 
After carefully weaving his way through the trees he comes across a thorn bush like the ones Thelma warned him about. 
"Icarus!" Ezra shouts. 
"Ezra!" Icarus shouts back from the bush followed by a boom of thunder.
Ezra could hear Icarus crying from the thorn bush. He must have taken shelter there. He was about to climb in there after him but then he remembered Thelma's warning about the thorn bushes and how sharp they were. This was the only shirt he owned at the moment aside from that old tank top. And he knew it would get all torn up if he went in there wearing it. So he takes it off and stuffs it in his basket and braves the thorns to crawl inside the bush and rescue Icarus.
"Ezra!" Icarus shouts when he sees Ezra crawl inside the bush. 
"Hey buddy!" Ezra says. "Ouch! Thelma wasn't kidding about those thorns! They hurt!"
"Yeah. Getting in here wasn't fun." Icarus says. 
"Then why did you try to get in here?" Ezra asks.
"Because I sensed something in here!" Icarus says. "And then I found this glowing rock!" 
Icarus shows Ezra the kyber crystal he found in his hand. 
"Icarus! That's amazing! You found one! I'm so proud of you!" Ezra praises and hugs him. 
Icarus laughs and accepts the affection from Ezra until he recoils in disgust. 
"What's wrong?" Ezra asks. 
Icarus points and Ezra looks down at his chest and finds himself covered in scratches. Some of which were bleeding. But his pants weren't torn up so that was good. 
"Welp. Sabine's going to be pissed at me for getting hurt again." Ezra groans and turns to leave the bush.
"Yes, I'm noticing she seems to not want the man she loves to injure himself." Icarus says and Ezra freezes before turning back to Icarus. 
"She doesn't love me." Ezra says, swallowing a lump in his throat as he does so. 
"Master Bridger, have you seen how Sabine looks at you?" Icarus deadpans. 
Ezra scratches the back of his neck and shakes his head. 
"It's not what it looks like." Ezra tells him. 
"Really? Because to me it looks like she's looking at you like she can't wait to get you alone somewhere." Icarus says. 
Ezra's face heats up and he turns to Icarus with a shocked expression.
"How old are you supposed to be again?" He asks. 
"Quit dodging the question!" Icarus shouts and grabs Ezra's head in his hands. "We connected through the Force when you reached out to find me so I know you think about her way too much for someone who's claiming they're not in love! And if you used five more of your brain cells you'd see that it's completely obvious that she wants you back!" He concludes while shaking Ezra's head a bit. 
Ezra gently takes Icarus's hands and removes them from his face. 
Icarus immediately regretted yelling at Ezra when he saw the sad expression on his face. 
"You don't know her like I do Icarus." Ezra starts. "When we first met it was like love at first sight. But for me. Not for her. I spent close to a year flirting with her and doing everything I could to try to impress her. But every time I was met with harsh rejection." 
He plays with the grass and smiles softly. 
"I don't really blame her though. I was kind of a sleazy jerk back then who was just infatuated with her and thought that each 'no' meant that I should just try harder." Ezra says. "I didn't deserve her back then. I'm not even sure if I deserve her now." 
"Ezra, do you really think Sabine would spend a decade looking for you if she didn't think you were worth it?" Icarus asks him
Ezra's body language changes and his eyebrows raise at the hopeful thought. 
"Remember you said that Sabine was the one person you could count on. The one person you could trust with your life! And she spent all of that time looking for you and keeping your lightsaber at her side because she took your words to heart! She clearly cares about you a lot! Her loving you isn't out of the realm of possibility! She's sending so many signals but you're ignoring them because you're scared she's going to hate you when in reality that possibility is practically zero!" Icarus says. 
Ezra smiles and Icarus can see tears pricking at the corners of his eyes. 
"I know Icarus, I know." Ezra says. "It's just that...I already got rejected by her once before. And it was fine then because I barely knew her so I got over it pretty easily but...now, now that I know her as well as I know myself, and everything we've been through...she's the person I care about the most in the world. I-if she were to reject me now...I...I don't know if I'd ever be happy again." 
Icarus felt himself tearing up as he saw the pain in Ezra's eyes. 
"I...I just can't risk it. Not unless I know beyond a shadow of a doubt that she feels the same. I already lost her once. I can't lose her forever." Ezra explains. 

"Okay, so I found some dry clothes at least." Sabine sighs as she comes downstairs with clothes in her hands and folded towels. 
Lu'na smiles as Sabine comes back into the kitchen with her findings. 
"You and Icarus are going to have your pick of outfits." Sabine notes, placing all of the kids' clothes she found on the table. "Whereas Ezra and I may end up having to split this one."
Sabine looks at the pair of sweatpants and tank top she found upstairs and groans. 
"How do I keep getting stuck in situations where I have to deal with him being shirtless?" Sabine asks.
"I thought you like that." Lu'na says and Sabine's cheeks color. 
"W-what?" She stammers. 
"You smile when he has no shirt. Do you like him without it?" Lu'na asks in her broken basic.
"I uh...well I- I mean uh..." Sabine stammers and looks at the grinning Chiss child. "I smile at him because I think he's very handsome. That's all." 
"So you love him?" Lu'na asks. 
"What?!" Sabine exclaims at this four year old's audacity to call her out. "I don't love him! I just think he's attractive and we're close friends so I know him very well and he knows me the same. We know how to fight together, protect each other, make each other laugh, comfort each other, just brighten each other's lives by being in it, trusting each other more than anyone else in the world and being willing to do anything for each other..." Sabine says and smiles bashfully. 
"So you love him?" Lu'na repeats. 
"No! I don't! I don't know! I just-ugh!" Sabine groans and walks over to the kitchen window over the sink.
Sabine thought about Hera's warning. 
Tell him while you still can.  
She did take that warning to heart. She saw how devastated Hera was after Kanan's death. Ezra had only been around for the initial aftermath. But she and Zeb had been around for the rest. The nights when she would wake up sobbing hysterically and either she or Zeb would have to calm her down along with Jacen who would be woken up by his mother's outbursts of grief. 
Sabine didn't want her and Ezra to end up like that. She prayed that she would never lose him permanently but, in this world that wasn't a guarantee. And they'd already lost so much time, she really shouldn't be wasting more but, how could she admit to him that she loves him before she could admit it to herself?
And if he rejected her? After all of these years they spent together? He could very well be the person who means the most to her in the world. She didn't know how she could possibly handle that heartbreak if she lost him by taking a chance too soon.
"I already lost him once. I can't lose him forever." She says and looks out the window.
Chapter End Notes
So yeah, ended on kind of a cliffhanger there but don't worry Ezra and Icarus are going to be fine don't worry! 
I know you guys want to see more of Ahsoka and Thrawn and don't worry more content with them is coming but this one and the next one are going to be about Sabine and Ezra parenting the kids. 
I hope you enjoyed! Please leave a comment too! That will motivate me to keep working on this series!
Oh and buckle up because things are going to get SPICY in the next two chapters! Brace yourselves folks! That sexual tension is climbing towards its peak!
Playing House
Chapter Summary
How "unfortunate" Sabine and Ezra are trapped in a small cottage in the homestead's orchard while they wait out the irrigation storm that has them trapped there with two kids.
With nothing else to do, this newly formed family of four decides to enjoy some domestic bliss to pass the time.
Chapter Notes
Hey guys, sorry again for the late update! I know I have been super late to upload these chapters but I'm determined to wrap this story up before Ahsoka so me and bythevay are going to try our best to make that happen! This chapter is the longest one of the series, the rest should be shorter so hopefully that'll make it easier to get it done! Enjoy!
See the end of the chapter for more notes 
Ahsoka looks outside the window sipping her tea and looking over the orchard. Well, the direction of the orchard. Nothing could be seen of it due to the heavy artificial rainfall. 
"Sabine, Ezra and the kids are out there. Do you think we should go and look for them?" Ahsoka asks, turning to Thelma who was knitting by the fire. 
"No." Thelma answers curtly. "That rainfall is so heavy that you can barely see anything in front of you. Finding them would be impossible." 
Thelma sips her tea and Ahsoka turns back to look at her with a look of shock on her face. 
"Unfortunately they'll just have to spend the night in a quaint little cottage stocked with just about everything a young family of four would need to survive for that amount of time. I do hope they'll manage it somehow." Thelma says and takes another long sip of her tea while Ahsoka lets out a short laugh from the old woman's obvious plan. 

Meanwhile, at the cottage, Sabine held Lu'na in her arms and paced back and forth in front of the kitchen window. She looks outside and sighs. If only the rain wasn't so heavy then she might be able to see the boys through this storm. 
"Mama." Lu'na says softly and tugs on her sleeve. "Are Papa and Icky okay?" 
Sabine's heart melted at the sight of the sad, scared, wet little girl before her and the question she posed. She instinctively held her tighter in her arms. 
"Oh of course they are!" Sabine says reassuringly and looks out the window again while resting her head on top of Lu'na's. "Sure this rain may look scary but it's just water! How could the boys possibly get themselves hurt out there?"

"Ouch! Ouch! OUCH!" Icarus howls as he tries to climb out of the bush but keeps getting scratched by the thorns. "Master, you're crushing me!" Icarus wheezes from underneath Ezra who was trying to shield Icarus from the thorns by crawling on top of him. It was only somewhat effective.
"I told you not to call me that!" Ezra scolds him. 
"Well when you're crushing me under you it's kind of hard for my lungs to get oxygen to send to my brain to think straight!" Icarus shouts back. 
"Well excuse me for not wanting you to get all scratched up by these super painful thorns!" Ezra retorts. 
"Well I already did to get in here and find my kyber crystal so what does it matter?" Icarus asks.
"It matters because Sabine is going to kill me if she finds out you got hurt! And I also feel guilty for letting you get hurt in the first place so now I feel like I need to make up for it by suffering more for both of us but mostly because your mother- I mean Sabine! Scares me and I know she's going to be so mad at us for getting all scratched up out here!" Ezra admits and Icarus just looks up at him and smirks. 
"Oh yeah because having to be near you shirtless and rubbing medicinal lotion all over your muscular upper body seems like an activity she absolutely despises, hence why she keeps volunteering for it." Icarus says sarcastically.
Ezra glares at him and Icarus flashes him a cheeky grin. 

Sabine was leaning against the kitchen counter, twiddling her thumbs while Lu'na inspects the overalls that Sabine had found for her to change into. Then the door swings open and Ezra and Icarus stumble inside the cottage. Sabine sighs in relief and runs over to them.
"Oh thank the Force you both made it back!" Sabine exclaims as she throws her arms around Ezra's neck and gives him a huge kiss on his cheek with a lot of force behind it, enough to squish his eye shut, before she presses her body against his as she hugs him tightly. 
Ezra was momentarily stunned from her kiss but hugs her back nevertheless. She must have really been worried about him, he realizes. 
But then it seems like Sabine didn't even realize what she did as she just moves on from that and places one hand on Ezra's shoulder and cups his cheek with her other hand. "Are you alright?"
Ezra smiles at her worried face and leans against her hand even more. 
"Aside from being absolutely drenched by the rain, doing fine." He says and Sabine chuckles. 
Then she gasps softly as he brings his hand to her cheek, mirroring the action she did to him. 
"Are you okay?" He asks. 
"Aside from being soaking wet and worrying about you getting lost, I couldn't be better." She says. 
Ezra snickers and looks at the ground before looking back at her. 
"You worry about me too much." Ezra says and gently rubs his thumb against her cheekbone, sending a shiver down her spine. 
"W-well considering that just yesterday you almost got torn to shreds by a dangerous wild animal, can you blame me for being worried about you alone out here?" Sabine asks. 
"Fair enough." Ezra admits. 
"Mama and Papa are flirting!" Lu'na exclaims, pointing at them. 
"No we aren't!" Ezra and Sabine shout and jump apart. 
"Icarus!" Sabine exclaims and kneels down beside him, deciding that changing the subject would be the best idea. 
"How did you manage to get lost?" Sabine asks. "We were all supposed to stick together."
"I know but I sensed something with the Force and I had to go check it out." Icarus explains. "That's how I found this."
He pulls the green kyber crystal out of his pocket and Sabine gasps.
"You found a kyber crystal out here?!" She exclaims.
"Yeah! Isn't it amazing?" Ezra exclaims. "Who would have thought, right? Maybe if there's some parts in this old place, I can help you make a lightsaber." Ezra offers. 
Icarus's face lights up. 
"I get to make a lightsaber?!" He exclaims. 
"Well you have the crystal now, so that means you can have one." Ezra explains. 
"This is the best day ever!" Icarus exclaims and holds up his kyber crystal.
Sabine places her hand over her heart and beams with pride for the young boy, until she notices all of the scratches on his face and arms and a look of worry comes on her face.
"Icarus, how did you get all of these cuts!?" Sabine exclaims and kneels down in front of him to inspect his injuries.
"Well I kind of had to crawl through some thorn bushes to get this crystal." Icarus admits. 
"Oh you poor thing! That must have hurt!" Sabine exclaims. 
"It wasn't too bad. The gap was big enough that I could get through without getting scratched too much." Icarus explains. "But Ezra had it far worse coming in to get me." 
Icarus watches as the Mandalorian woman stands up and glares at the Jedi. He could sense the shift in her emotions. It sent a chill up his spine and he crossed his arms behind his back and tried to avoid eye contact with her. When she remained silent he reluctantly looked back at her and found her standing with her arms crossed over her chest, and her hip slightly cocked as she frowned at him.
"Okay 'bine look it's not as bad as he's making it sound alright?" Ezra laughs nervously. "He's just exaggerating-whoa Sabine!" Ezra exclaims as Sabine starts aggressively un-buttoning his shirt. 
Ezra didn't know whether to be scared or turned on by this. But he was definitely feeling a mix of both! 
When Sabine gets his shirt open she gasps when she sees the cuts all over his torso.
"Ezra! You di'kut! How could you let yourself get hurt again?" Sabine shouts at him, smacking him upside the head before placing her hands on his chest and inspecting his new wounds. 
Ezra exhales at the feeling of her hands exploring his chest. But he had to remind himself of the reason why she was doing so, lest he get carried away.
"How many times are you going to get your chest torn open while we're here?" 
"As many times as it takes to protect the kids." Ezra says and Sabine looks back and forth between him and Icarus at and sighs before kneeling back down to face Icarus.
"What am I going to do with you boys?" She asks and rubs Icarus's cheek with her thumb. "Hopefully I can find something here to clean those cuts."
Then Lu'na sneezes and shivers. 
"Speaking of finding things in this old place, we need to get the kids out of these wet clothes." She says in a concerned voice then looks at their own soaked attire. "And ours too. I found some clothes in this place that could fit the kids. And as for us..."
Ezra watches as she pulls out one singular outfit, consisting of a tank top and sweatpants. 
"I was only able to find one..." Sabine informs him. 
"Okay..." Ezra says and awkwardly rubs the back of his neck. "But at least it's functional! I can wear the pants and be topless since you can't...obviously."
His gaze shifts towards her chest and an image of a topless Sabine in sweatpants briefly pops into his head and he quickly shuts it out of his mind before he dwells on it for too long, and his body reacts to the fantasy. 
"Yeah...obviously. Well let's go get ourselves changed out of these wet clothes." Sabine says. 

Ezra heads upstairs first, so that he can use his ability to scope out the rooms for any danger before declaring it safe for them since they didn't know if there was anything else taking shelter from the storm in this place. 
"Okay, it's all good up here!" Ezra calls down the stairs and the kids run up the stairs with Sabine following them. 
"Find anything interesting?" Sabine asks him. 
"Not really, but I found a room for the kids to sleep in! And I found a room for us too!" Ezra says. 
"Oh Ezra, that's great!" Sabine exclaims. 
"Yeah it's perfect!" Ezra says then opens the door to the room that they would have to use for the night. "Except ours only has one bed." 
"Of course it does..." Sabine says and rolls her eyes. 
Ezra notices her reaction and twiddles his thumbs. 
"You can take the bed and I'll just sleep on the couch downstairs if that would make you more comfortable-" He suggests. 
"No it's fine we'll just share the bed I don't mind." Sabine says and walks over to it. 
She said that so casually that Ezra was stunned. 
"W-wait you're serious?" Ezra asks. 
Sabine freezes and her eyes widen when she realizes how easily she accepted the idea of sharing a bed with him. Her heart pounds as she tries to rationalize her feelings and she turns around to face him. 
"Y-yeah..." Sabine cautiously replies while rubbing her arm. "I mean we've shared a bed twice now! Sure one of those times was by accident and I don't really remember much of it but going off last night...Being in your arms while I was asleep was surprisingly...comfortable. I actually liked it. It was...nice. I-I really wouldn't mind doing it again honestly." 
She shyly looks down and plays with the blankets while Ezra had his mouth gaping as he couldn't believe what he was hearing. 
D-does she really mean it? Does she like having me in bed with her? Then he remembers what Icarus told him about ignoring signs. Is this a sign? Were there any signs at all? He takes note of her facial expression and her body language. Her face was flushed and her chin dipped slightly. Either she was embarrassed or she was flustered? Perhaps both? He discreetly reaches out with the Force for a deeper understanding and senses conflict inside of her. Why does she feel conflicted about the answer she gave me? Is she worried about how it might make me feel? Or is she worried about how it makes her feel? 
He steps forward with his hand held out towards Sabine, prepared to question her further but a very happy Lu'na runs into the room and halts his plans. 
"Mr. Stuffin!" Lu'na cheers and runs into Sabine and Ezra's room showing them her stuffed animal that resembles a ysalamari. "Look mama Mr. Stuffin is here! Now I'll be able to sleep tonight!" 
She gives the stuffed animal a big squeeze as Sabine's jaw drops. 
"But...you left that in your room back at the house...how did it get here?" Sabine places her hand on her chin and rubs it. 
Sabine had a sneaking suspicion that a certain old woman may have set this up for them.
"Well, that's not our priority right now." Ezra says, removing his cloak. "Right now let's just get out of these wet clothes before we catch a chill."
"Right. Lu'na, do you mind giving me and Ezra some space to change please? You and Icarus should go to your room and change too. We'll be right downstairs once we're done." Sabine explains. 
"Okay!" Lu'na says and smiles as she runs out of the room. 
"Well that was easy." Sabine says as Ezra moves to the other side of the bed. "Good thing we're stuck here with well behaved kids at least." 
"Yeah don't jinx it 'bine. Please." Ezra says and Sabine lets out a laugh that immediately turns into a gasp when she sees Ezra begin to disrobe before her.
Ezra removes his shirt and Sabine can't help but admire the sight. 
She's seen him wet and shirtless once before, and that sight alone was enough to make her clench a fruit in her hand until it popped. And this was no exception. 
The hairs on his chest and arms were damp with rain droplets. And when he threw his head back to shake some of the water off of his hair while running his hand through it, Sabine found herself crossing her legs to try to alleviate the ache she was feeling in-between them but then he used his other hand to reach for his belt and unbuckle it and Sabine couldn't help but let out a soft moan at the sight. 
Excuse me Sir? The Manda? The Force? Anyone! Would you mind telling me who decided to turn my best friend into some Sex God because what the kriff am I looking at?!? Sabine exclaims in her head. I know the Force works in mysterious ways but what in the world could there possibly be to gain from me wanting Ezra kriffing Bridger to blow my back out?!? 
"Sabine, are you okay?" Ezra asks, noticing her strange behavior and the noise she made. 
"Huh?" Sabine asks then realizes he had noticed her ogling him. "Oh what? Me? Y-yeah of course I'm okay! Everything's fine..."
Ezra starts pulling his pants down a bit, revealing more of his sharp 'v'-line and Sabine can't contain herself.
"You're so fine..." She mutters.
"Huh?" Ezra asks.
"N-nothing!" Sabine stammers, realizing she said that out loud. 
"Okay, well uh are you going to turn around so I can change, or...?" Ezra starts and Sabine's cheeks heat up and she quickly turns around. 
"Oh right! Yes! Sorry!" Sabine says and turns around quickly and gets to work removing her own attire. 
She gets her armor off easily enough but then finds herself struggling with her body glove. While Ezra finishes changing into the pair of sweatpants he'll have to wear until the rest of his clothes dry, he notices Sabine's dilemma.
"Dammit." Sabine grunts as she tries to peel her wet body glove from her skin.
"Are you having some trouble there 'bine?" Ezra asks. 
Sabine looks at him and rolls her eyes for pointing out the obvious. 
He clearly didn't gain any more brain cells during his time away than he did muscles. 
"This body glove is perfect to wear under my armor and normally it comes off easily but unfortunately it's not so great in heavy rain. That's why I usually wear a cloak with it if I know there's going to be a storm but unfortunately that sudden downpour outside was very unexpected and now it's proving very difficult to remove." Sabine explains and tugs at her suit. 
"Want me to help you take it off?" Ezra asks and Sabine nearly falls over before looking back at Ezra with a shocked expression. 
"D-did you just say you want to help undress me?!?" She exclaims. 
Just the thought of having his hands on her, removing her clothes and touching her body was enough to make her even wetter than she already was. 
"Yeah!" Ezra says, then looks confused when he sees how shocked Sabine is. 
Ezra's cheeks were flaming when he realized how that sounded and how he should have been more specific. 
"B-but not physically in the way you're probably thinking. I meant that I could...possibly...use the Force to...help remove your body glove." He says weakly as he looks at the ground, embarrassed by what he made her think he meant. 
Sabine stayed silent for a while. And after what felt like forever, she finally answered. 
"Okay." Sabine says and Ezra's eyes widened. 
"R-really?" He asks. 
"Y-yeah." Sabine says and awkwardly rubs her arm. "I mean sure it's a bit awkward but as long as you close your eyes so you're not looking at me, I uh...I wouldn't mind the help." Sabine says and smiles.
"Oh...uh, okay then." Ezra says in a tone mixed with nerves and excitement. "Just turn around and try to keep still."
Sabine nods and turns around, letting Ezra get to work.
Ezra takes a deep breath and gently pulls the garment down her shoulders. Just that action alone made his blood flow shift south as he couldn't help but think this is what it would be like to undress her for real, before taking her to bed... But then Sabine had to go and turn around to look at him over her shoulder with a demure look on her face that brought that scenario to life even more for him and then Ezra's eyes widened and his dick got stiff. 
"Weren't you going to close your eyes?" Sabine reminds him. 
"Oh! Yeah! Yeah yeah yeah I was, don't worry! I just wanted to look at first so I could get a sense of where to concentrate the Force on. So now I don't need to look anymore." Ezra nervously rambles, scared of potentially angering her. 
"Okay, then continue." Sabine says and turns back around. 
Ezra nods, closes his eyes, and continues to peel the wet fabric from her body.
Sabine let out a soft gasp as she felt the Force gently skim the sides of her breasts as it pulled the body glove down her chest, and thankfully her own noise muffled Ezra's soft groan from the realization of where his hands were at the moment. His knees almost buckled from it, but the fear of what Sabine would think if she learned why he reacted the way he did kept him standing, and urged him to continue. He just had to keep going, and get this over with.
Sabine closes her eyes and can't help but lean into the touch of the invisible hands she felt cascading down her sides, caressing her figure as they freed her wet body glove from her waist, moving down to her hips. She let out a soft hum at the feeling, imagining Ezra's hands holding her hips and how good that would feel, with his body against hers and she gently sways her hips a bit from the thought.
Ezra lets out a shuddering breath as her hips sway in the Force's grip. And his cock twitches as his mind goes to the gutter with thoughts on that action. 
"'bine." He gasps. 
"Hm?" Sabine asks, looking at him over her shoulder. 
"I know this must feel weird but try to keep still for me. It's harder to concentrate the Force on your body if it's moving." Ezra instructs. 
"Okay...I'll try." Sabine pants then immediately fails as she screams and stumbles from feeling the Force start to tug on her panties.
Ezra's cheeks were coloring and so were hers as she looked over her shoulder at the flustered space wizard.
"I-I don't need help removing...those." Sabine squeaks and Ezra gulps.
"S-sorry. I didn't realize that was what I was grabbing." Ezra mutters. 
"I-it's okay." Sabine stammers. "You can keep going." She blurts out, purposely facing away from him. "Just don't look at me and please be careful to grab my body glove and not...anything else." 
"I'll do my best." Ezra says in a husky voice that makes Sabine cover her mouth with her hand to muffle the involuntary moan she made as a result of how sexy he sounded while he was touching her with the Force. 
He eventually gets it off of her and lets out a sigh of relief that he made it through that ordeal without giving away how much it turned him on. And Sabine did the same, although she had to admit that she did enjoy having his hands on her, caressing her sides and her legs. It felt surprisingly good. Regardless, she was still relived that they got that awkward situation over with until she turned to look over her shoulder and saw Ezra open his eyes and screamed.
"Ezra! I'm half naked, don't look!" She shouts at him and Ezra panics and falls down having not seen anything thank the Force.
"Sorry, sorry, sorry!" He exclaims and covers his eyes with one of his hands. "I didn't see anything I promise! Just get changed please." 
Sabine does just that, removing her soaked bra and panties and putting on the tank top over herself. She prayed that it would cover her enough and thankfully she was right. 
"Okay I think it covers me enough. You can turn around now." Sabine says. 
Ezra sighs in relief now that they both had dry clothes to change into so there wasn't any risk of either of them catching a chill. 
Crisis averted! 
Or so he thought until he turned around and saw that while the tank top did cover her, it only just barely did so.
The hem was very high up on her legs. Just barely covering the top of her thighs.
And then she turned around and tried to look at her backside over her shoulder and Ezra took a sharp inhale at the sight that made Sabine feel flustered. 
"W-why are you looking at me like that?" She asks. 
"N-no reason." Ezra stutters. "It's just that that shirt practically looks like a dress on you." 
"You are ridiculous!" She exclaims and runs around to the other side of the bed and throws her arms around him and hugs him tight as she laughs. 
Ezra smiles and hugs her back, closing his eyes and savoring the moment of holding her in his arms. Until she pulls away to ask him a very important question. 
"This thing covers my ass right?" Sabine asks and turns around, trying to pull the shirt down as best she could. 
"Y-you want me to..to look-" He stammers.
"Yes!" Sabine groans. "That's why I asked." 
"Yeah but from what I remember girls tend to get mad when guys stare at their ass so uh, I just want to make sure I won't get punched for staring." Ezra explains. 
"I promise you won't get punched." Sabine assures him. "I just want to make sure my ass isn't hanging out of this thing." 
"Y-yeah." Ezra says, trying to sound as stoic as possible. "I can't see a thing..." he says while staring at her before his mind becomes consumed with thoughts about her body.
He knew what her figure was like. She had worn a skin tight body glove for most of the time he's known her after all. But seeing so much of her skin and other parts of her that he never ever thought he'd get a glimpse of in his life had his brain short-circuiting from how sexy she looked. And the idea of what lay underneath that top, had his brain fry itself even more. 
He discreetly covers the boner he was growing with his hands folded in front of him. That is until Sabine puts her hands on him again. 
Ezra's breath catches as she places her hands on his chest and traces the scratches. He smiles when he sees her brow crease with worry and places his own hands over hers, causing her breath to catch. 
"They're fine 'bine." Ezra assures her and gives her hands a squeeze. "I've had worse. This is practically nothing to me."
"I realize that. I just..." Sabine starts and drops her hands from his body and Ezra can't help but feel disappointed from the loss. "I don't like seeing you hurt."
"I know. Then I'll try to make an effort to not get hurt as much for you." Ezra assures her and Sabine feels her heart flutter. "Now speaking of getting hurt, let's go make sure Icarus and Lu'na aren't getting up to anything bad in their room." 

"Mama I'm bored!" Lu'na whines from the kitchen table as Sabine checks the drawers for something a kid her age to play with. 
"I know Lu'na! I'm still looking for something you can play with! What about Mr. Stuffin? Don't you want to play with him?" Sabine asks. 
"No, I don't feel like playing with him right now." Lu'na says. 
"Of course you don't." Sabine sighs and turns around to keep looking and screams when she sees Rex staring at her while sitting on the counter. 
Lu'na laughs at Sabine's startled reaction to the axolotl and Sabine growls and scoops the little thing up in her hands and glares at it. 
"If you don't stop sneaking up on me and scaring the crap out of me I swear I'll kill your slimy ass! Got it?" Sabine threatens. 
"Oh really?" Ezra asks and Sabine turns to find him standing in the doorway-no leaning against it, with his arms crossed and a smirk on his face as he sees her threaten his little lizard friend. 
Said lizard friend that got squeezed in Sabine's grip the second she saw how hot Ezra looked standing there like that. Wow, Hera was right again, guys leaning in doorways was super hot...
Rex squeals and flails in her grip and Sabine quickly releases the creature that scuttles across the counter and rejoins Ezra as he holds out his hand for him to hop into and be returned to his pocket.
"I have an idea to pass the time. How about I cook us all a meal?" Ezra suggests and shrugs. 
Sabine gasps and looks at him in disbelief. 
"You can cook? More than toast?" She asks.
"Yeah." Ezra replies and scratches the back of his head. 
He couldn't help but grin at the bewildered look on her face. 
"Since when?" She asks. "The last time I saw you try to do anything beyond warming something up you nearly burned down the Ghost and Kanan and Hera banned you from the kitchen. How are you suddenly good at it now?" 
"I was stranded on a planet with nothing to do other than learn to survive for a decade. I picked up a few hobbies to pass the time, remember? Learning to speak mando'a was one and cooking and baking was another one of them." Ezra explains. 
"Huh." Sabine says and tilts her head with interest. 
He sure picked up a lot of attractive skills while he was away didn't he? Sabine notes. It seems like that planet he was stranded on took my best friend and made him husband material. 
Then her heart starts to race as Ezra leans in close to her with that attractive smirk on his face. 
"So what would you like me to make?" Ezra asks. 
Sabine lets out a short laugh. 
"I get to pick the meal?" Sabine asks. 
"Yeah." Ezra says with a shrug. "I found a ton of different ingredients here! And I know how to work with all of them! It's crazy good luck that someone stocked this place full of food before this irrigation storm." 
"Yeah...it sure is lucky..." Sabine says thoughtfully.
Somewhere on the homestead Thelma was stirring her tea and chuckling. 
Sabine gasps softly and her cheeks color as she feels Ezra's arms wrap around her waist. He gently rests his forearms against her hips and she places her hands on his chest as an instinctive reaction to him holding her. When Sabine looks up at him her face heats up even more. 
"So what would you like me to make for you, mesh'la?" Ezra asks smoothly and winks. 
I'd like you to bend me over this counter and give me some of that sausage- Sabine thinks before shaking those thoughts from her head and laughing instead.  
"I-I don't know..." Sabine says with a shrug. "What can you cook that won't set on fire?"
Ezra laughs. 
"Many things. You name it. I'll make it for you." Ezra says and Sabine bites her lip and looks away from him. 
"Oh oh oh!" Lu'na shouts and holds her hand up.
"What is it Lu'na?" Sabine asks. 
"I have idea!" She shouts. 
Ezra and Sabine giggle and Sabine rests her head against Ezra's chest and he wraps his arms fully around her waist.
"Or maybe we could go with something the kids would like." Sabine says and Ezra hums in agreement. 
A few moments later their eyes go wide when they realize Sabine referred to them as the kids. That's what Kanan and Hera called them... They both stare into each other's eyes, experiencing the same deja vu as the memories of their teen years came rushing back to them. And now they realized that they had stepped into the same roles as Kanan and Hera. How ironic? But what did that mean?
"Hellooooo!" Lu'na shouts, turning their attention back to her. "I wanna cook!" 
"Okay then you can help me make whatever you want for Icarus, your mom and yourself to eat!" Ezra says and scoops her up from the chair and she squeals in delight. 
"How can I help?" Sabine asks.
Ezra looks at a bookshelf and pulls a book out for her. 
"You can sit on the couch and relax." He suggests and hands her the book. 
Sabine gasps when she sees it's an art history book. 
"Amazing..." She mutters and walks over to the couch, eager to learn about Chiss art and it's meanings. 
Ezra laughs and shakes his head at how quickly she became distracted by that book that she didn't even try to protest him forcing her to relax and enjoy herself. 
"What about Icky?" Lu'na asks. 
"Well, depending on what we make, once we take a break, I'm going to help him find parts for his lightsaber. Until then," he starts and hands her a spatula and bops her nose with it. "Let's get cooking, kiddo." 

Sabine was amazed by how easy it was for them to act like a family. Even though they had some experience with that from their time on the Ghost, this was different. Back then, they had been the kids, relying on Kanan and Hera to finish raising them where their parents had left off. But now, they had taken on those parental roles themselves for two orphans who were much younger than they had been when they came aboard the Ghost. And sure they weren't perfect but, the transition was surprisingly easy. They had never once been in charge of children yet they took to caring for these kids like it was natural for them. Just like Kanan and Hera when they took them in...
Her mind wanders from the page and she turns to look at Ezra bringing Icarus around looking for parts while the water boils for the pasta he was going to make with Lu'na. Ezra instructs him on what he would need to construct his saber. If she closed her eyes, she could imagine she had traveled back in time and that she was hearing Kanan give Ezra these same instructions. 
Even though she was far happier now that the Empire had been defeated, she couldn't deny that she missed those days. Amidst all the struggle and fighting she also found warmth, laughter, light, and love among these people that had become a second family to her. And that love...She always thought it was platonic. And it certainly was, for a while. But as time went on, and closer to that fateful day when Ezra left her for what she thought was forever, she couldn't deny that that love may have turned into a different kind of love. No matter how hard she tried. But she would keep trying because if he didn't feel the same she would never recover. 
"Papa! Papa! Look!" Lu'na shouts and comes running over to the boys with something in her hands. 
"What is it Lu'na?" Ezra asks. 
"Bam!" Lu'na shouts and pulls out a canister of some sort that she must have found while digging through one of the boxes in the kitchen.
"Hey, awesome, that's something we could use for Icarus's lightsaber!" Ezra exclaims. 
He reaches for the object in her hands but she pulls it back. 
"No! My lightstick!" Lu'na protests. 
Ezra and Sabine can't help but giggle.
"Well first of all, it's called a lightsaber-" Ezra explains and reaches for the object in her hands but Lu'na pulls back.
"Don't care! It's mine!" Lu'na defiantly proclaims. 
Ezra laughs again. 
"But you don't even have your crystal yet." Icarus reminds her. "It won't even work for you. Why not let me have it?"
"It does work! See!" Lu'na says and pretends to ignite it. 
Ezra immediately catches on to what Lu'na is doing and dramatically falls over as she pretends to hit him with her weapon. 
"Oh no! I'm unarmed! Please have mercy!" Ezra begs and quickly gets up and backs away from her. 
 
Sabine laughs as she watches Lu'na pretend to keep slashing him with her toy and then she jumps at him and Ezra groans and catches her, holding her to his chest. 
"Oh no! You got me!" Ezra exclaims as his legs hit the arm of the couch and he falls backwards onto the couch, with his head landing on Sabine's lap.
Sabine gasps and looks down at Ezra staring back up at her from her lap. Both of them immediately became flustered and Ezra was about to move but then Lu'na squeals and jumps on top of him again and both of the adults end up laughing. 
"Oh no! You've got me! I'm dead! I'm dying!" Ezra says dramatically before going limp and closing his eyes with his tongue hanging out. 
Sabine laughed and so did Lu'na. 
"Come on papa! Wake up!" Lu'na says and pushes on his chest. 
Eventually Ezra does wake up, and he grabs the little girl in his arms and pulls her close. 
She squeals and laughs and Ezra laughs with her. Along with Sabine who looked like she could barely contain her joy. 
Ezra leaned back against Sabine's lap as they played but then Lu'na eventually climbed off of him and Ezra made a move to leave Sabine's lap but she stops him. 
"You can stay there for a bit if you want." She tells him. "I don't mind." 
"Really?" He asks. 
"Yeah..." Sabine says and brushes some of his hair out of his face. "I don't mind at all." 
Sabine gently ran her fingers through Ezra's hair and he smiled at her. 
All of a sudden she felt a burst of warmth spread from the center of her chest throughout the rest of her body. 
W-what's h-happening? Why am I feeling like this again? She stammers in her mind. 
Admittedly, Ezra flashing her this look had made her feel this way before. Back during the Rebellion he would give her this same look after he pulled off some boneheaded stunt that could have gotten him killed but instead he survived, sometimes even accomplishing his goal in the process as well. He would flash her a charming grin like he expected her to be impressed at his fighting skills. Her knee-jerk reaction was always to scoff and roll her eyes, sometimes even smack him upside the head and scold him for being reckless. But the look he would give her afterwards, that soft smile, that adoring look in his eyes as he apologized to her. It would make her heart beat faster and her whole body feel warm. It was a confusing feeling, she didn't know why she felt it. But it wasn't a bad feeling. In fact, she liked it. She liked it when he looked at her like that! When he gave her that look it gave her the urge to...kiss him! She used to ridicule Hera for embracing Kanan after he gave her the same look after he would pull a similar stunt. And then there she was with Ezra looking at her like she was the thing he loved most in the world and she totally understood. And for some Force forsaken reason beyond her comprehension she liked it! And the implications of that were too terrifying so then she would panic and slap him in the face to make him stop making her feel things by acting so dreamy. 
She wanted to slap him again now. But for some reason she couldn't bring herself to do it. Was it because of the position they were in now? No. She could easily just lift her legs up really fast to knock him off of her lap but for some reason she didn't want to retaliate like she used to when she was younger. What was happening to her?!
Why does he have to look so handsome and charming like this and why does it make my heart beat so fast!? Sabine screams in her head before Ezra drops a bomb.
"I like this." He admits to her with that cute grin boys do when the corner of their lip curls up that's just super attractive and never fails to make girls lose their minds.
And lose her mind she did as Sabine stares at him with her face on fire as her heart felt like it was pounding a mile a minute. 
Ezra was confused and a bit nervous due to her reaction. He couldn't tell what she was feeling. He discreetly tried to get a sense of what she was feeling through the Force but all he could hear was a high pitched "eeeeeee!" sound for some reason and he had no idea what that meant. 
"I...I like this too." Sabine admits and Ezra lets out a short laugh and smiles incredulously at her.
"Really?" He asks.
She smiles and nods and he turns his face to the side and his lips unintentionally brush against her thigh.
Sabine pretends to continue reading her book and thinks nothing of it. But then she feels his lips actually on her thigh, like he had kissed it and she couldn't help the ever so soft moan of pleasure that left her lips at the feeling of his mouth on her thigh and as she put down the book to look at him, thinks about how much she wanted his mouth higher up between her thighs as well. As she looked at his handsome face she couldn't help but press her thighs together at the thought of having his face between them. 
But once again, they were interrupted. For good reason this time. 
"Papa! Papa! The water!" Lu'na shouts and Ezra sits up and sees the pot is boiling and gets up. 
Lu'na tugs on his arm and Ezra smiles. 
"You're a playful little thing aren't you?" Ezra asks her and smiles. "You're like a little lothcat." 
Lu'na gasps and smiles. 
"I'm a lothcat? I'm a lothcat! Lothcat! Lothcat! Lothcat!" Lu'na shouts then squeals as Ezra lifts her up. 
"Alright then little lothcat let's keep cooking." Ezra tells Lu'na and she laughs. 
Then he turns to Sabine. 
"You want to come too? I have some sauce I want you to taste to make sure it's spicy enough for you." Ezra offers. 
"Oh okay! Sure I'd love to taste it!" Sabine says and follows him into the kitchen. 
Ezra sets Lu'na down and stirs the sauce in the pan a few times before gathering some on the spoon and taking a taste of it himself to make sure he's satisfied with it before offering the spoon to her. But not for her to hold, just for him to place it in her mouth. 
Sabine smiles and gets giddy at the thought of him guiding the spoon to her mouth like that way that a lot of couples do when cooking together. 
Sabine opens her mouth to accept the spoon. She takes a sip and her eyes go wide as the flavor hits her tongue. 
"Ezra...this tastes amazing!" Sabine exclaims. 
Ezra's face lit up from her praise!
"Really? You really think so?" He asks excitedly.
"Yes! It's spicy and sweet at the same time it's incredible. I love it!" Sabine exclaims. 
Ezra couldn't contain his joy! He wraps his arms around her waist and scoops her up! Sabine squeals in surprise and delight as she's suddenly lifted and spun around by the Jedi. Her younger self would have killed Ezra for grabbing her like this but her current self didn't mind one bit. In fact, she couldn't help but laugh with joy for how happy being in his arms made her. And how could she be mad at him when he looked so excited that she liked his cooking. He would always get so excited over any amount of praise from her no matter how small. It was so endearing. 
Ezra set her down but still kept his arms wrapped around her waist so she kept hers around his neck as she lovingly gazed at him. That look gave him butterflies in his stomach and made his cheeks color. 
Sabine notices how flustered he was and takes pride in that. And when she notices a small blob of sauce on his beard by the corner of his mouth she can't help but giggle. 
"Hey Ez, you've got a little something..." Sabine starts and points to the corner of her mouth to point out the spot to Ezra. 
"Oh uh, here?" Ezra asks and points to the wrong side of his mouth. 
Sabine laughs. 
"No it's..." she starts until her mind trails off and her heart starts pounding as a bold idea pops into her head.
He made me flustered by undressing me with the Force and kissing my thigh. It's only fair that I do something bold like that too to make it even. Sabine theorizes. 
"Don't worry...I got it." Sabine whispers softly before bringing her mouth to the corner of his.
Everything stopped for Ezra. Time, his heart, his breath, his brain. Nothing else existed except for the feeling of Sabine Wren's lips being so close to his own. 
He closed his eyes and let out a shuddering breath as he focused on her presence around him. Like how soft her lips felt, gently brushing against his skin, so close to his that if he turned his head a millimeter he would be kissing her.
But the scratching noise at the door ended the moment. 
Ezra pulled Sabine close and they both looked at the door on alert, wondering what could be making those noises. 
"Stay here with the kids." Ezra whispers about to go brave opening the door but Sabine puts her hand on his chest to stop him. 
"No. I think I know what it is." Sabine says with a smile and goes to the door and opens it. 
"Jabba! What are you doing out here?" Sabine asks as the soaking wet cat came running in and shook himself out. "How did you even find us here?" 
"Lothcats just have a way of finding me remember?" Ezra reminds her and scratches the cat on its head before it runs off with Lu'na chasing it. "Do you mind watching the stove for a minute? I'm going to get Icarus some more parts for his lightsaber." 
"Sure." Sabine agrees and Ezra leaves. 
Sabine feels Lu'na hug her thigh after giving up on chasing Jabba. She buries her face into the side of her leg as she tugs on the hem of her shirt. 
"Mama can I have a glass of water?" Lu'na asks. 
"Sure." Sabine says and pulls a glass out of the cabinet. 
"That's an adult cup. She'll spill it. She needs a smaller kid one." Icarus informs Sabine. 
"Oh, okay." Sabine says and moves some glasses aside to try to find a cup for the child. 
And luckily she found one. 
"Wow this place sure is selectively convenient. I can't find pants for me or a shirt for Ezra but I can find full outfits and dishware for the kids." Sabine mutters before turning on the faucet to fill the cup with water. 
"Hey you're in luck Icarus! I found some old machine parts in the back and it looks like they're still good-" Ezra says before nearly tripping as the tie rope around his waist got loose and dipped down, exposing his right hip, thigh, v-line and almost his dick.
Sabine gasps and quickly covers Lu'na's eyes to protect her innocence. 
"Dank ferrik." He mutters under his breath as he sets the parts down on the table and reaches to fix his pants. 
As much as she claimed to hate his dick, Sabine couldn't help but stare at his groin, mesmerized by the fact that she almost saw it. She knew deep down that she wanted to see it. But she would never admit that, not even to herself. So instead she just stared and imagined what a v-line like that could lead to- 
"Mama you're spilling." Lu'na points out that the cup was full and overflowing. 
Ezra turns to face them and Sabine yelps, quits staring at Ezra and turns around and turns the faucet off. She keeps staring out the window so he couldn't see that her face was on fire. She needed to change the subject. Then she noticed the box of disinfectant that she left on the counter. Perfect.
"Icarus before you're allowed to build your lightsaber I need to disinfect your cuts." Sabine says and walks over to him with the box of wipes. 
"Aw come on mom really?" Icarus asks. 
Everyone froze. Icarus blushes and Ezra feels warmth spread through his chest as he looks at Sabine and can tell that she was having similar and stronger feelings from Icarus calling her mom. 
Icarus looked up at her shyly, worried about how she would react to him calling her his mother. 
Sabine just smiles and kneels down next to him. 
"Yes really. Those cuts could get infected and then you'll get sick." Sabine explains to Icarus. "So I need to put this medicine on them to make sure that the cuts stay clean okay?"
"Okay." Icarus says weakly and takes Sabine's hand as she leads him over to the couch. 
Ezra watches until he notices their other child jumping up and down in front of him.
"Uppy papa! Uppy! Uppy! Uppy!" Lu'na chants and Ezra smiles at her and scoops her up. 
"Up you go!" He shouts, swinging her up and down a bit much to her delight before holding her in his arms like she requested. 
As Sabine sat on the couch readying the disinfectant for Icarus she couldn't help but watch Ezra and Lu'na and smile. He really was so great with kids. It made her feel happier than she was expecting to see him do so well with them. 
Sabine takes out a disinfectant wipe from the box and Icarus takes off his shirt and shows her his back. She applies the salve but then Icarus winces and recoils from her.
"Ouch!" Icarus yelps and jumps away from Sabine. "That really stings!" 
"I know it hurts but those cuts need to be disinfected or else you'll get sick." Sabine explains. 
Icarus whimpers and pulls his knees to his chest while burying his face in his legs. 
Sabine sighs and places her hands on his arms. 
"Hey ad'ika." She says to him soothingly. 
Icarus sniffles and looks up at Sabine. 
"I know it's scary and painful. But it won't last long and it will keep you from getting sick!" Sabine says.
Ezra couldn't help but overhear the child in distress and he gives them a sad look before turning to Lu'na. 
"Hey lothcat, I know you love uppies. And I love giving you uppies." Ezra says and bounces her up and down in his arms a bit to get that message across. "But I think right now your mom could use some help with your brother- I-I mean uh..." Ezra stammers as he realizes he just casually referred to them with familial terms. 
Lu'na just gives him a knowing smile and he feels his face get hot. 
"I mean Sabine and Icarus." Ezra corrects himself. 
"Sure." Lu'na replies sarcastically. 
"Okay, well I'm going to put you down for a minute to help them but then I'll be right back okay." Ezra explains and sets her down. 
"Okay!" Lu'na says without a hint of disappointment in her voice. 
When Ezra came over to the couch, Sabine looked up at him and they exchanged that sad, pitiful look that parents give each other when their child is going through a rough time.
"Hey there little buddy." He says to Icarus and kneels down on the floor so he's eye-level with him on the couch. "What's wrong? Why aren't you letting Sabine give you your medicine?"
"Because it hurts!" Icarus shouts before sniffling and shoving his face back into his legs. 
Sabine gives the young boy a heartbroken look and gently reaches out to touch him before thinking better of it and pulling her hand back. She didn't want to risk upsetting him more with an unwanted touch. 
"Well sometimes things in life that are meant to help us, hurt." Ezra says simply. "But once the pain is gone, you feel so much better! You just have to be brave. Can you be brave for Sabine?" 
Icarus sniffles and picks up his head to look at Ezra and the Jedi smiles, happy that he got through to him until he asks 
"Can you?" He asks. 
"Huh?" Ezra replies.
"You got scratches too. So you need Sabine to put medicine on them too. Can you be brave for her?" Icarus asks. 
Ezra looks at Sabine and smiles. 
"Of course I can." He says and she bashfully looks away from him. 
Icarus rolls his eyes and gags at the obliviously lovey dovey adults before continuing.
"Alright then do it." Icarus orders.
"Do what?" Ezra asks. 
"Let Sabine treat you first. You're supposed to be my mentor, so lead by example and demonstrate to me how to brave the pain." Icarus explains. 
Ezra looks at Sabine and she shrugs. 
"Kid's got a point." She says.
"Yeah. He does." Ezra says and smiles at him. "Alright kid." Ezra says and sits on the couch in-between Sabine and Icarus with his back facing Sabine so she can treat the scratches on his back first. 
"Let me show you how proper Jedi training and discipline can help you bear any pai- OW! DANK FERRIK THAT STINGS!" Ezra shouts and jumps away from Sabine the second she wipes the disinfectant on his back.
"Told ya." Icarus deadpans as Lu'na skips over to the couch with two cookies and offers him one. 
"EZRA!" Sabine scolds and slaps him on the back. 
"OW! Sabine what was that for?!" Ezra exclaims. 
"For cursing in front of the kids you di'kut!" She scolds him and smacks him upside the head. "How could you do that?"
"It hurts so bad! I couldn't help it!" Ezra pleads. 
Sabine immediately softens when she sees the pained expression on his face and the tears brimming his eyelids. 
Wow...it really does hurt that bad. Poor thing. Sabine thinks to herself as she prepares to apply the wipe to him again. 
This time, Ezra grabs a pillow to bite to keep himself from shouting any more expletives around the kids. 
As soon as the wipe touches his back, his body recoils, but he bites the pillow and uses his willpower to stay still for Sabine. But this was becoming hard to bear even for her!
Seeing Ezra be in so much pain broke her heart. It was getting hard to watch. Even Lu'na had to look away and hug Jabba because it was starting to make her cry. But Sabine knew that she had to keep applying the medicine to keep the cuts from getting infected. 
She wipes his back again and this time he shouts loudly into the pillow and grabs the back of the couch for support. Sabine gasps and tears fall from her eyes.
"Oh Ezra!" She exclaims and drops the wipe and hugs him from behind. "I'm so sorry!"
Ezra smiles and places his hand over hers as he turns his head to speak to her. 
"It's okay Sabine. Really." Ezra weakly assures her. 
"No it's not Ezra! I'm hurting you!" Sabine sobs. 
"So what? You try to beat me up at least once a day, why do you suddenly have a conscience now?" Ezra asks. 
Sabine frowns at him before shaking her head and continuing. 
"Because this is entirely different from just a little punch, Ezra!" She tells him. "You're in excruciating pain and I just can't stand it!"
Ezra squeezes her hand and rests his forehead against hers as she sobs. He closes his eyes and tries to send her calming energy through the Force in order to soothe her. 
"Hey, wait a minute." Icarus says, drawing the adult's attention towards him. "Sabine your hand that was holding the wipe is on his chest, right over where one of his scratches is." They look down at where her hand is. "You would have residue from the disinfectant on your hand. But it's not stinging. Maybe the pain is coming from the abrasive wipe combined with the medicine and not the medicine itself."
Ezra and Sabine turn to look at each other. It was a good theory. And it was worth a shot.
With one hand, Sabine squeezes out some disinfectant from the wipe onto her other hand. She carefully places that hand onto a scratch on Ezra's back. 
"Ah!" Ezra winces and tenses up. 
Sabine was about to recoil her hand from his body but then she felt him relax. 
"Oh." Ezra moans in surprise. "That feels a lot better." 
"It does?" Sabine asks, smiling with joy that a solution to Ezra and by extension Icarus's pain was found. 
"Yeah. It stings a bit still but it's barely noticeable now!" Ezra informs her. "Nice observation skills kid!"
Ezra holds up his hand to Icarus for a high five and the boy just stares at him in confusion until Ezra awkwardly puts his hand down. 
"I guess high fives aren't common among the Chiss." Ezra notes. 
Sabine giggles from his disappointment and this time places both hands on his back and gently runs them down along his skin to spread the salve on his wounds. 
Ezra sighs and leans back into her touch and Sabine gasps softly as she begins to feel hot on her face and in-between her legs from his reaction. And oddly enough, that only pushes her to continue. Caressing his skin, mapping out every scar, muscle, and sensitive spot with her touch. And each new discovery excited her more. 
Then he turns around for her to do the same for the scratches on his chest. Her mouth felt dry as she ran her hands over his heaving chest. Pressing a bit more to make sure she really was applying the medicine thoroughly and that it was getting into all of the places it was supposed to be.
Then Sabine gasps as suddenly Ezra tilts her head up to face him and places his other hand on her hip, just like she had imagined when he was undressing her with the Force earlier.
The two of them stare into each other's eyes. Unable to pinpoint an exact emotion in either of them as they were feeling so many things at once. 
Even the children felt the tension as Icarus slowly scooted to the edge of the couch to distance himself from the adults. 
"Uh...maybe you two should, uh, get a room or something?" Icarus asks but receives no reply from the adults. 
They clearly didn't hear him as Ezra's other hand slowly moved down, dangerously low, towards her ass.
"Dank ferrik!" Lu'na shouts before sipping from her cup. 
Hearing those words leave the child's lips broke Sabine from the trance. 
And Ezra quickly picked up on the immediate shift in her emotions through the Force as fear now coursed through him as a result.
He quickly gets up and runs away and Sabine runs after him. 
"Beat his ass mama!" Lu'na shouts. 
"Lu'na!" Icarus exclaims, not expecting his little sister to say another curse word. 
"Where did you learn that one?" Icarus asks. 
"You." Lu'na says. "Want me to tell mom?" 
Icarus gulps when he hears Ezra scream from upstairs. 
"N-no. I-I'd prefer it if you didn't." Icarus says and shrinks into the couch. 

"There you go. All better." Sabine says with satisfaction and helps Icarus get his shirt back on after disinfecting his scratches. 
"Great timing! You guys finished just in time for dinner." Ezra says while setting the table for dinner.
Lu'na was attempting to help but unfortunately she just couldn't reach. So Ezra lifted her up by her armpits so she could help set the table before setting her down at her place at the table. 
On her way over to the table Sabine looks out the back door and notices that there's a patio. It had a pergola and some nice looking outdoor furniture. Certainly it was in no shape to be used at the moment considering the weather but maybe some other time. She couldn't help but picture herself and Ezra sitting out there alone together, laughing and sharing a drink and some food. And the rain...she couldn't help but think about those cheesy holomovies Hera would drag her to the lounge to watch. Specifically the scenes where the couple would kiss in the rain. How ironic that those scenes used to make her gag and now here she was, imagining her and Ezra frolicking in the downpour before he pulls her in close for a kiss. It was a nice thought. And Lu'na agreed, as she smiled from her place at the table, overhearing the thought in Sabine's mind through the Force.
Sabine goes to sit down but then Ezra quickly stands up and pulls out her chair for her. She just had to laugh. 
"What was that for? I can pull out my own chair, you know." Sabine reminds him and takes a seat and lets Ezra push her in. 
"I know I just... I don't know, I just felt like it would be polite." Ezra says shyly and sits back down in his seat beside her. 
Sabine looks over the spread of food before her and can't help but salivate. Pasta with meatballs and Ezra's special sweet and spicy sauce all over it, along with warm bread and butter on the side. It all looked so good. She couldn't wait to taste it. 
(A/N: Yeah I know, this isn't star wars food but I'm Italian and this is a typical family meal for my family and so I thought it would be nice for their first meal as a family. And also I was craving it while I was writing this because I watched too many cooking videos on tiktok about pasta and meatballs before writing this and so this was the result, sue me!) 
"Did you really make all of this?" Sabine asks. 
"Yeah." Ezra says and laughs. "You saw me in the kitchen slaving away and Lu'na can vouch for me." Ezra reminds her. 
"It's true! He did it all!" Lu'na assures her. 
Sabine smirks and takes a bite of the food. Her face lights up and so does Ezra's. 
"Oh my gosh!" She exclaims bringing her hand to her mouth to keep the food from spilling out as she praises Ezra. "This tastes amazing!" 
"Really?" Ezra asks with a huge smile on his face. 
"Yummy! Yummy!" Lu'na cheers and digs into her food, making a mess all over her face. 
And Icarus had forgone his manners and was practically licking his bowl clean.
Ezra tears up with joy that they all enjoyed his cooking. 
"So I really did good?" Ezra asks. 
"Yes! You did amazing!" Sabine says after swallowing and Ezra grabs her hands and squeezes them. 
"You have no idea how happy that makes me to hear that you like my cooking!" Ezra says and Sabine smiles. 
"Well, I'm happy to eat it!" Sabine laughs. "Will you cook for me again sometime?" She shyly asks. 
"Yes! I'll cook for you anytime you want, whenever you want! Forever if you want!" He rambles and Sabine laughs and hugs him. 
Ezra hugs her back and holds her tight. 

After dinner, Sabine tried to wipe the remnants of it off of Lu'na's face, but she was fiercely resisting. 
"Come on Lu'na! Hold still!" Sabine urges and Ezra laughs at the child's antics as he stands up and starts to put the plates away. 
It's then he notices an old radio. Curiously he turns it on. When music came through it was a welcome surprise. Especially to Lu'na who got up from her seat and started bouncing around. 
"I love this song!" She shouts. 
Sabine places her hand over her chest and mutters "oh" from how adorable she looked dancing around like that. 
"Come dance with me Icky!" Lu'na demands and the boy sighs and goes over to her and takes her hands and does a child's version of a slow dance with her. 
"Oh...how precious." Sabine says, practically melting from how adorable they were. 
Ezra looks between them and Sabine, biting his lip, thinking of an idea that he wasn't sure he should put into action but...he felt confident after she praised his cooking. Maybe he could try impressing her with this too. 
 
Ezra offers Sabine his hand and her brain short circuits. 
"Care to dance Milady?" Ezra asks and winks at her while flashing her that attractive smirk of his. 
In a trance from his sapphire gaze, Sabine slowly places her hand in his then gasps as he pulls her out of her chair and in close to him with his other arm wrapping firmly around her waist. She gasps softly from the contact but smiles nonetheless, her cheeks warm as Ezra gently sways with her in his arms. 
They do that for a while. Sometimes spinning around too to change things up and make each other laugh, such as when Ezra held her fingers in the air as she twirled in front of him. 
Then he makes a bold move and wraps his arm around her waist, pulls her into his chest and dips her, making her gasp. 
"Whoa!" Sabine gasps. 
"Was that too much?" Ezra asks her and stands her back up, pulling her into his embrace once more.
He was still very aware of how her body was pressed against his. And that tank top was very thin. So he could feel the warmth of her body, her naked body underneath that oversized fabric that he couldn't ignore.
"No, I just wasn't expecting that. Since when did you learn how to dance? Another hobby you picked up while you were stranded?" Sabine asks. 
Ezra looks at the ground and chuckles. 
"Maybe. But I didn't practice much because holding Thrawn this close was...very awkward." Ezra says and Sabine laughs. 
"But you have no problem holding me this close?" Sabine asks and reaches up to stroke his beard. 
She heard his breath hitch. Now Ezra was the one that was flustered. 
"W-well I um-I uh...I-uh, well, no not um, really." Ezra stutters as he looks into her warm amber eyes and finds himself at a loss for words.
If anything I want you even closer. Ezra thinks to himself.  
Sabine giggles before giving him a small smile, with an alluring look in her eyes that turned the golden flecks of amber in her irises into sparks that set his heart ablaze. 
"That's good." She says softly after what feels like forever. "Because I like being this close." 
Ezra's brain short circuited and he felt his heart pounding in his chest and his ears as he felt nothing but joy and happiness coming off of her in the Force which only exaggerates his own. 
And then she brought her face closer to his, briefly looking at his lips before looking back into his eyes and that's what did Ezra in. His knees buckled and he fell backwards, smacking his head on the cabinet as he collapsed on the floor. 

When Ezra woke up he was laying on the couch with surprisingly no headache. Sabine must have given him bacta spray. He rolls over on his side and smiles at the sight of Sabine and the kids all sitting around the coffee table, setting up sheets of paper with color sticks for the kids.
"Lu'na do you like to draw?" Sabine asks. 
The Chiss girl nods enthusiastically. 
"Yes many sky-walkers enjoy art as their pass-time activity." Icarus informs her. 
"Oh well you know Lu'na, I happen to be an artist." Sabine says, leaning over to talk to Lu'na. 
Ezra can't help but smile at the huge grin that forms on the small girl's face from the realization that Sabine knew how to draw. 
"Draw for me mama!" Lu'na demands and shows Sabine her paper and coloring sticks.
"Of course I will!" Sabine agrees.
Sabine pulls the hem of her shirt down a bit more to conceal herself before moving to kneel down with the kids.
Jabba was there too, batting a color stick around on the floor. And he looked on his chest and saw Rex happily curled up on it. 
"So how come there aren't any adult sky-walkers?" Sabine asks. 
"Because we lose our connection to the Force as we age." Icarus explains. "No one really knows why."
"Oh." Sabine says in a confused tone. "Well what do you do after you lose your powers?"
"Most of us become caretakers for other sky-walkers since we have the experience." Icarus explains. 
"Not me though! When I lose my powers I want to be like mama!" Lu'na declares and shows her her drawing of Sabine in her armor.
Sabine couldn't stop the tears from filling her eyes. This little girl just said she wanted to be just like her... and it makes Ezra tear up a bit too. 
"Oh Lu'na..." Sabine sighs and pulls in the girl for a big hug. "Thank you! That makes me so happy to hear! I'll even train you a bit too if you want!"
"So I can have knife?!" Lu'na asks eagerly.
Ezra couldn't help but laugh and that's when their little family discovered he was awake. 
"Papa!" Lu'na shouts and runs over to him. 
"Hey there lothcat." Ezra says as Lu'na climbs on his chest, making Rex scurry off somewhere else. 
"Are you better Papa?" Lu'na asks. 
"So much better!" Ezra says and the little girl squeals as Ezra lifts her up and brings her back to the table. 
"Well now that you're up, I can go upstairs and check to see if at least some of our clothes are dry." Sabine says and stands up, allowing Ezra to take her place in-between the kids as she goes upstairs. 
Rex makes his way onto the table and Lu'na pokes him gently with her color stick. 
"Papa why do you have Rex?" Lu'na asks. 
"Rex is my best friend. For the past ten years he's been the only one I can talk to." Ezra says and pushes on Rex's belly and rubs it. "He's actually a pretty great conversationalist once you get to know him." 
Lu'na places her hand on his arm. 
"Are you okay?" She asks. 
"Not really." Ezra answers softly. 
"Is that why you can't tell mama you love her?" Lu'na asks. 
Icarus snorts with laughter and Ezra shoots him a glare before turning to Lu'na with a sad smile and rubs his hand on her head. 
"Maybe." He admits and sighs. "If only I knew how she felt about me." 
Icarus stares at him like he's stupid. 
"Dude. First of all, it's obvious she wants you! How you haven't noticed is beyond me! And two, you have the Force! Just read her mind, then you'll know for sure." Icarus tells him. 
Ezra just puts his hand on his shoulder. 
"I can't do that." Ezra tells him. 
"You literally-"
"No. Icarus I know I have the ability to do that. And so do the two of you. But I won't do it and I don't want either of you doing it either. Because it's wrong. It's a violation of privacy. She's entitled to her thoughts, I have no right to seek that information from her just because I want it. That would be selfish and a huge breach of trust. I would never want her to worry about having to watch what she thinks around me because I might be listening to her inside of her own head. That would be terrifying for anyone. I would never put anyone through that, certainly not someone I love as much as her." Ezra says and takes his hand off of Icarus's shoulder and lets him get back to drawing. 
"I understand. You're right. Thank you for telling me Ezra." Icarus says. 
"You're welcome." Ezra says and messes with his hair a bit. 
After a moment Lu'na breaks the silence. 
"She thinks about your hair a lot." Lu'na says. 
"What?!?" Ezra exclaims and turns to Lu'na. "Lu'na what did I just say about reading people's minds?"
"I didn't do it on porpoise!" Lu'na protests. 
"I think you mean purpose." Icarus corrects and Lu'na sticks her tongue out at him. 
"What do you mean you don't do it on purpose?" Ezra asks. 
"Sometimes we just hear people's thoughts if they're loud enough." Icarus explains. "We don't know how to tune it out." 
"Oh, interesting..." Ezra mutters to himself. "So uh...does she like my hair?" He asks Lu'na.
"Seriously?!" Icarus exclaims. "What just happened to that whole speech on respecting her privacy with her own thoughts?"
"Well this is different. It's just what she thinks about my hair and Lu'na was the one who read her mind and now I'm just curious." Ezra defends and Icarus rolls his eyes. 
"She really likes it!" Lu'na says and Ezra's face lights up. 
"She does?" He asks eagerly and Lu'na nods. 
Ezra runs his hands through his hair and smiles to himself.
"Ugh, lucky you're only hearing stuff about his hair." Icarus complains. "I've heard her think about how 'cute' Ezra's butt is one too many times."
"She thinks my what is what?!?" Ezra exclaims. 
"No, I hear butt stuff too." Lu'na says and Ezra is even more shocked.
"Why is she staring at my butt?" Ezra asks and twists to try to stare at it to see if there was anything interesting about it that would make Sabine want to stare.
"Probably the same reason you stare at hers." Icarus says and Ezra glares at him while Lu'na laughs.
"Her thoughts aren't the only ones we can hear you know." Icarus reminds him. 
"Fair enough." Ezra says then a moment later asks "Why does she think it's cute?" 
"Why would you even ask me that?!?" Icarus exclaims. 
"Icky I ran out of paper." Lu'na says and shows him her full pages. 
"I wish I had more to give you but this is my last piece." Icarus apologizes. 
"Then how do we draw?" Lu'na asks with a pout. 
The two kids stare at each other for a bit until turning to Ezra.

"Hey kids I'm back." Sabine announces. Now wearing her bra and underwear. "Let me see what you two-oh my!" She gasps when she sees what became of Ezra in her absence. A canvas for the children to doodle on. 
"They ran out of paper." Ezra explains with a forced grin, shutting one of his eyes as Lu'na colors in the loth-cat on his cheek. 
Sabine can't help but laugh from how adorable and funny this was. And that made Ezra feel even better about all of this. 
"Oh my, they've made quite a mess of you haven't they?" She says and kneels beside him. "These look so good though." 
"They'd be better if he wasn't so hairy." Icarus comments. 
"Hey!" Ezra lightly scolds and Sabine giggles and reaches out and cups his jaw in her hand, gently running her hand along his jawline tracing his beard.
"He is very hairy isn't he?" Sabine asks rhetorically in a soft voice that has Ezra swooning as he stares into her warm gaze.
She gently runs her thumb along his chin, just barely brushing his bottom lip. Ezra can't help but lean in closer to her, feeling himself drawn in by her gaze and her touch, like he was in a trance. His mind was blank and all he could think about was her warm and soft touch, and the warm and inviting look in her eyes. And he couldn't help but wonder if her equally inviting lips would feel just as warm and soft as her touch. Until the spell is broken as she says
"I guess we could just shave him-"
"Whoa no no no no no!" Ezra exclaims and crawls backwards away from them. "I spent too long trying to grow this all out! I'm not going to let you get rid of it like you did when we were kids!"
"When did I?...oh..." Sabine says as she remembers. 

"Yuck, Ezra why are you in the galley shirtless?" Sabine asked.  
"Just showing off my pride." Ezra said proudly and Sabine laughed. 
"What pride does your scrawny ass have?" She asked.  
"I've just grown my first chest hair. So I'm a man now. That's what Kanan said." Ezra said and smirked as he folds his arms behind his head.  
"Really?" Sabine asked and walked over to him. "I can barely see-oh there it is!"  
She plucked it from his chest and Ezra screamed.  
"No no no no Sabine give it back I need it!" Ezra wailed as Sabine ran into the hallway. "Kanan! Sabine stole my manhood!"  
"Oh for the love of the Force Ezra...please work on your phrasing!" Kanan shouts from his room. 

"Right...I forgot about that." Sabine says. 
"I didn't." Ezra frowns and Sabine laughs. 
"Are you really still mad at me for that?" She pouts.
Ezra looks into those amber puppy eyes she was flashing him and his heart melts. 
"No. Of course not." He mumbles. 
Sabine smiles and takes a purple color stick and crawls over to him. 
"Mind if I add something?" She asks. 
Ezra's brain short circuited. He's asked her to use him as her canvas once before and had Kanan not walked into the cargo hold at the last second, he wouldn't be alive today.
But now she was asking him for permission to draw on him?! Everything he thought he knew about how she felt for him was changing and he wasn't sure what to make of it. 
"S-sure?" He stutters and watches as she begins to draw a circle on his left peck. 
He quickly recognized what she was sketching. 
"Are you drawing your starbird symbol on me?" Ezra asks.
"Yeah. What about it?" Sabine asks.
"Nothing it's just...why? Are you branding me as yours or something?" He asks and she laughs. 
"Maybe I am." She teasingly replies. 
Ezra laughs it off but secretly he can't help but feel flustered from the thought of her claiming him. 
Then they hear a rumble that sounds like thunder. 
Lu'na screams and runs into Ezra's lap.
"What was that? Was it thunder? I thought the rain was artificial?" Sabine asks. 
"It is but at a certain point the pipes start to creak from overuse." Icarus explains. "And it sounds just like real thunder." 
"Papa, I scared." Lu'na mumbles.
"Don't think about what you're afraid of. Just focus on the Force. It'll make you feel safe." Ezra explains. 
Ezra watches as the four year old gets herself comfortable on him and hides her face in his chest. 
Sabine places her hand over her heart from the adorable sight. 
"Papa makes me feel safe not Force." She mumbles and Ezra smiles at her. 
"Oh..." Sabine mutters and covers her mouth as her heart melts. 
Ezra looks from Sabine back to Lu'na and hugs her close in his arms. 
"Alright, you just stay there then." Ezra says and hugs her close. "I'll keep you safe." 
Sabine felt a tug in her heart. Like she was longing for this. And perhaps she was. She had always thought about being a mother someday. But she never would have expected wanting Ezra to be the father. 
Lu'na yawns in Ezra's lap and so does Icarus. 
"It's getting late..." Ezra notices. "I think it's time for you kids to go to bed." 
"What?!" Icarus exclaims. "But I haven't even started building my lightsaber!"
"Then you can build it tomorrow." Ezra says. "Sleep is important, now let's get ready for bed you two." 
"Okay." Icarus grumbles and the four of them go upstairs.

Eventually they managed to get the kids tucked in for bed before heading back to their room to do the same and look for some more clothes to change into as well. Specifically Sabine. This tank top did its job but it was also scratchy and Sabine wasn't too fond of the idea of sleeping in it. And she was even less fond of the horrible color clash of the tie Ezra found in one of the dressers that didn't go with his now dry button up or pants that he put back on in the bathroom just to show her the complete look. 
"Where did you get that?" Sabine chuckles. 
"I found it in the closet. I think it makes me look fancy." Ezra says and places his hands on his hips. 
"I think it makes you look ridiculous. That color doesn't match your outfit." Sabine teases. 
"It's a white shirt and a light blue tie." Ezra scoffs. 
"With brown pants." Sabine reminds him and tugs on his tie, both of them smirking at each other. 

"You have such horrible fashion sense." She insults.
"Then it's a good thing you stopped me from reciting the riduurok or else you'd be stuck with an unfashionable husband." Ezra quips.
Sabine laughs a bit before placing her hands on his shoulders and smoothing the wrinkles on his shirt.
"Well, horrible fashion sense aside...I think you'd make a very good husband." Sabine says and Ezra.exe stops working. 
"Y-you m-mean it?" Ezra stammers.
Sabine's face felt like it was on fire from what she just admitted to him but seeing that adorable dumbfounded look on his face couldn't help but make her laugh. 
"Yeah...I mean, I know you so well and you're such a sweet guy and you can cook and you're an excellent warrior and you're great with kids and I know that I can trust you and that you care about me and...you're pretty easy on the eyes." Sabine says and shyly looks away.
Ezra's face lit up and a dopey grin formed on his lips. 
Oh my Gods this is really happening! She's really saying this to me! Ezra internally screams. If he was a dog, his tail would be wagging.
"I'm not saying that we should get married or anything obviously. But...if we did, like if we had to pretend or something, I don't think I'd hate it." Sabine says and looks back up at him. 
"I...I wouldn't either." Ezra says, gaining confidence. "You're the most amazing woman I've ever met. You're smart, talented, badass and beautiful. And you've saved me countless times, in more ways than one. There's no one else like you in the galaxy and no one else compares honestly. Whoever gets married to you would be the luckiest person in the galaxy." 
"Oh Ez, that's too sweet I'm gonna cry." Sabine says and turns away from him smiling as she tears up.
Ezra smiles as a mischievous thought pops into his head. 
"Well, that won't do. If you were my wife I'd never make you cry." Ezra says. 
Then Sabine shrieks as she's suddenly swept off her feet as Ezra wraps his arms around her waist from behind and hoists her up in the air. 
"Ez! What are you doing?" Sabine laughs. 
"Making you stop crying like a good husband!" Ezra explains. 
"And you thought lifting me up into the air was the best way to do that?" She asks. 
"Well it worked didn't it?" He remarks. 
"You're ridiculous!" Sabine laughs then yells as Ezra dumps her on her back on the bed while she laughs hysterically and he climbs on with her and lays on his side beside her and pulls her close to him in his arms while she rests her hands on his chest and drapes one of her legs over his. 
They rest their foreheads together and take in this tender moment of the two of them just holding onto each other. Until Ezra's hand starts moving up her leg again and Sabine remembers she's only wearing her underwear and quickly gets up to fix that. If she can find a pair of pants.
"I'm going to change!" She quickly says and runs into the bathroom. 

A few minutes later, Ezra was playing with Jabba on the bed when he hears Sabine call from the bathroom.
"Hey so I uh, found a top that I thought might be good for sleeping in." Sabine says from the bathroom. 
"Oh did you find some pants?" Ezra asks. 
"Well uh...no." Sabine says. "But I think my panties cover me enough and are bland enough that I don't mind sleeping in just them." 
Ezra arches his eyebrow and looks at Rex, then turns to look at Jabba. Both of them seemed unsure about what to do in this situation but she would have to come out of that bathroom at some point. So, seeing her in whatever outfit she had found would be inevitable. He felt his cock twitch as multiple ideas of what he might see walk out of that bathroom run through his head. 
"Can I uh..." Ezra starts and looks at the pets before gulping and looking back at the bathroom door. "C-can I see?" 
Sabine stays silent. And Ezra fears that he may have angered her. Until he sees the door open, and his breath catches in his throat.
Sabine steps out, wearing a loose, thin, silk, white cami top that went down to just above her navel. The other tank top showed some side-boob but at least it covered the rest of her chest! This one had a v-cut that wasn't too deep but it showed just enough of her cleavage that seeing that slight exposure combined with her panties, despite not being sexy at all, was enough to make Ezra grab Jabba and place him on his lap so Sabine wouldn't see his boner.
"I...I..." Ezra stammers and looks her over, unable to form words as his blood flow shifts away from his brain and towards his dick instead at the sight of Sabine wearing such skimpy night attire. 
"It's too revealing isn't it?" Sabine asks and tries to cover herself. 
"Well, uh, it's uh..." Ezra stammers  
Jabba, unhappy with being used to hide the Jedi's indecency again, hisses and jumps off his lap. Thankfully Ezra thinks fast and grabs his belt, pretending to wrestle with it in order to disguise the fact that he was trying to hide his boner. But that plan seriously backfires when Sabine frowns at him and places her hands on her hips.
"Are you struggling to get that belt off again?" She asks and marches over to him.
"N-not really, I-I just-oh Gods..." Ezra mutters as Sabine kneels in-between his legs and grabs his belt. 
This was so much worse than seeing her from far away. If he looked down he could see all of her cleavage. And that definitely didn't help soften his cock at all. In fact, it was doing the opposite. 
He discreetly tugged on his pant leg to try to keep his hardening cock tucked against his thigh so that Sabine wouldn't notice it. But that was failing him too as Sabine leaned in closer to his crotch to pull his belt buckle loose. And Ezra's mind immediately went to the gutter with thoughts of her doing other things in that position. With her hands, and with her mouth. 
"Ezra, you're so tense." Sabine says in a tone that sounded way more seductive than it should have and Ezra bites his bottom lip to hold back a moan.
She looks up at him and her brow furrows in concern. 
"It's those scratches again isn't it?" Sabine asks, mistaking his pleasure for pain and places her hand on his abdomen, running her fingers over the wounds.
"Uh...yeah sure it is!" Ezra says, seeing his way out and taking it. 
He lets out a sigh of relief when Sabine stands up and moves away from him. But then groans in annoyance when she returns with the box of lotion wipes from earlier. 
Ezra rolls his eyes but submits to her care regardless, leaning back against the pillows pressed on the headboard with his arms behind his head. 
Sabine couldn't help but let out a gentle gasp as she felt a heat pool in her lower belly from how hot he looked in that position, showing off his sculpted torso and arms like that while smirking at her. How in the Force could Ezra Bridger be so effortlessly sexy?! He was turning her on and she was mad about it. But two could play that game. So with a frustrated grunt, she swings her leg over his lap and sits in it, straddling him as she begins to apply the salve to his scratches. 
Ezra let out a soft grunt when he felt a pleasurable warmth cover his crotch as Sabine settled in his lap. His cocky attitude immediately changes and he grips the sheets and his eyes widen as his dick gets stiffer from her warmth. It didn't help that she was also practically caressing his torso to apply the medicine. 
One of the straps on her top slid down her shoulder and that was enough to fully pitch the tent in his pants and he squirms under her to try to keep her from feeling his erection underneath her.
"Clearly you're hurting from those scratches since you're so tense and squirming away from me. So just sit still. I'll make it better." Sabine says and runs her fingers in-between his pecs.
Ezra shudders from her touch and her words and he discreetly reaches down to his crotch and undoes the fasteners on his pants to relieve some of the strain on his now throbbing erection.
"Sabine...please." He begs and grips the sheets beside him. 
It took all of his willpower to not just grab her hips, and push her crotch down on his cock so he could hump her until he came. 
"You don't need to beg." Sabine giggles and plays with his chest hair and he squirms from how hot that was. 
He squirms under her, trying to subtly re-adjust himself so that his dick wasn't pressed directly against her but she just frowns and rolls her hips against him and he cries out in pleasure as she unintentionally grinds herself against him. 
Sabine gasps and puts the disinfectant down. 
"Ezra! Did it sting again? Did I hurt you?" Sabine asks, fretting over Ezra, confusing his pleasurable groan for one of pain.
Sabine cups his face in her hands and the action allows him to refocus on her caring actions towards him rather than her body. He flashes her that bright smile of his and suddenly her face feels hot. 
"W-why a-are you...looking at me like...that?" Sabine asks. 
Then she gasps as Ezra wraps his arms around her waist and pulls her in closer to him.
"Because I've been alone with Thrawn for so long that I forgot what it's like to have someone care that I'm okay. I missed this." Ezra explains then rests his face against her chest. "I missed you." 
Sabine's face felt hot and she hugs him back, running her fingers through his hair. An action that causes him to groan and feeling the vibrations of it against her breast made her let out a soft sigh of pleasure. Then he picks his head up and they rest their foreheads together, crossing their noses and just drinking in how nice it felt to feel close like this. 

Speaking of feeling close...
"Hey, Ez?" Sabine asks. 
"Hm?" Ezra acknowledges. 
"Earlier, when you were touching me with the Force to help me undress..." Sabine says and her face heats up and Ezra gulps and shifts his body on the bed as she brings up that sexually tense moment between them. 
"C-could you...feel me?" Sabine whispers. 
"Feel you?" Ezra repeats. "I-I felt for your presence when I was focusing the Force onto your body-"
"No, not like that." Sabine interrupts and Ezra looks confused. "I-I mean like...did it feel like you were...touching me?" 
"T-touching you?" Ezra asks in an unsure tone as his mind was barely able to process anything from her talking about how he had undressed her while she was currently pressed against him with only a thin layer of clothing separating him from her naked body.
"Y-yeah." Sabine stammers. 
"T-touching you, h-how...exactly?" Ezra mumbles and Sabine takes in a shaky inhale as her gaze shifts downward.
She looks at the expanse of skin on her bare legs and gulps before Ezra's eyes widen as she takes his wrist in her hand and guides his hand to rest on her bare thigh. 
The entire room suddenly felt silent. Neither of them could hear the rain outside. The only sounds that could be heard were the sounds of their heavy breathing from Sabine's bold move. 
"D-did it...feel...l-like this?" Sabine whispers and slowly moves Ezra's hand up her thigh.
Ezra gasps as he feels her warm skin slide under his fingers, and he can feel his mind start to get foggy with lust as he looks into her eyes. 
"Yeah..." He admits. "A little bit."
Ezra places both of his hands on her thighs and Sabine gasps in shock at how bold that touch was. Ezra begins to remove his hands, thinking it was a mistake until Sabine places hers over them. 
"It's okay." She says with a smile. "I put one of your hands there, remember? And besides, I've got my hands all over you to clean these wounds so it's only fair for you to have your hands on me. I don't mind....You can touch me." 
She said that last part in such a low whisper that it made Ezra's heart pound and his cock twitch. He prayed that Sabine couldn't feel it but he was sure she could, given how there was barely any clothing between them and the soft exhale that escaped her mouth at the same time it twitched. But to his surprise, she didn't scold him for it. She just continued to apply the salve to his wounds.
Sabine noticed as she got back to work cleaning his wounds that as her hands moved lower down his abdomen that's when she felt his hands moving higher up her thighs. 
She could feel his boner pressed right up against her crotch. And she couldn't deny how good it felt. 
Her hands finally stopped at his waistband and his fingertips were at the crease where the top of her thighs met her pelvis. 
They were both staring at each other while their pupils dilated with lust. Sabine was the first to look back down and Ezra followed her gaze and his eyes widened as he watched her spread her legs apart further. Was she doing that for him?!? Did she want him to touch her pussy? He tried reaching out with the Force to get some sense of what she wanted but her emotions were going haywire and he couldn't make out anything for certain. And he wasn't about to risk almost certain death just to cop a feel. 
"Sabine...what do you want?" He whispers as his fingertips slide up her thigh towards her crotch.
"I...I want..." Sabine pants as she starts to lower his pants ever so slowly and she braces herself for her lips to meet him as he brings his face closer to hers. 
She gasps when she feels his fingertip catch on the seam of her panties and tug ever so slightly.
"Yes." She moans softly, at the same time that thunder booms outside and they hear a child scream, drowning out her voice.
Soon Lu'na was inside their room looking surprised by the position she found them in.
"What are you doing?" Lu'na asks and they both freeze and turn to look at the child. 
They both blink, look at where their hands are, and immediately jump apart, their faces flaming in embarrassment. 
"WHAT!NO!WHAT?Weweren'tdoinganything!" Ezra and Sabine both ramble extremely fast at the same time so it came out as gibberish.
"I was just...uh...cleaning! Cleaning his wounds!" Sabine quickly answers with a forced smile and puts her hands on Ezra's chest. 
"Yep! Mama was just making sure I'm all good and healed up! Like the good friend she is!" Ezra answers with the same expression. 
"Yep! Haha nothing inappropriate going on here, just good old fashioned medicinal care!" Sabine lies. "Now why are you here Lu'na?" 
"I can't sleep. Thunder scary." Lu'na says.
Ezra and Sabine smile and look at each other before looking back at Lu'na. 
"Come up here kid." Ezra says and holds out his arm for Lu'na who comes running over to the bed and climbs onto it and snuggles in against Ezra's side.
"Do you want to sleep here with us tonight? Would that make you feel better?" Sabine asks and Lu'na nods. 
Sabine gets up and goes to shut the door when she screams and falls down when she sees two glowing red eyes staring at the three of them from the dark hallway. 
Ezra immediately jumps up in a defensive position.
"Sabine what is it- oh it's just Icarus." Ezra says in relief. 
Sabine feels her heartbeat start to slow back down once she sees the outline of the small boy peeking in through the door. 
"Oh...Icarus it's just you...oh you scared me!" Sabine pants.
"Yeah, so it turns out Chiss eyes do that same reflecting thing that Loth-cat eyes do in the dark." Ezra explains. "Don't feel bad for being scared Sabine, it takes some getting used to. Thrawn would spook me so much with it in the first few months when we were marooned." 
Icarus slowly enters the room with an apologetic look on his face.
"S-sorry for scaring you mom-" Icarus says then covers his mouth after he realizes he accidentally called Sabine his mother again.
Sabine seemed shocked too at first. But then she just smiles and walks over to Icarus. 
"It's okay Icarus. Don't feel bad. I'm sorry that I didn't recognize that it was you sooner. I didn't know your eyes could glow like that. It's just something that I'll have to get used to since I'll be taking care of you and Lu'na." Sabine says and kneels in front of him with open arms. 
Icarus looks at her like he's in complete shock of her behavior towards him. It had been so long since he had someone care for him like a parent. He could feel the walls around his heart crumble as his stoic façade falls with it and his bottom lip trembles as his eyes tear up. 
"Mom!" He shouts and sniffles as he runs into her body, burying his face against her chest and crying. 
Sabine smiles and hugs him back, tearing up a bit herself while soothingly rubbing the back of his head. It had probably been so long since this boy had gotten a hug from a parent. 
Ezra watches them embrace and gets misty-eyed too. And he was now more certain than ever that Sabine was going to take these children back to Lothal with her. Which made him happy because she wasn't the only one who had gotten attached...he ponders as he looks down at little Lu'na pressed against his side. He knew Jedi weren't supposed to have attachments but...if Kanan could make it work then so could he. And as he looks back over at Sabine, now standing and holding Icarus in her arms with his legs and arms wrapped around her body to hold onto her as she soothes him with her words, he can't help but yearn for this to be their future. 
"We were about to go to bed, do you want to sleep with us?" Sabine asks. 
Icarus picks up his head and nods. 
Sabine carries him over to the bed while Ezra gets everyone under the covers. 
"I'll be right back. I'm just going to get changed and ready for bed." Ezra says and heads into the bathroom.

Ezra had been taking a little longer than expected in the bathroom so Sabine knocked on the door to check on him. When he told her she could open it, she swung the door open to see him trimming his beard. And for some reason it was turning her on. Maybe because the way he was tilting his head was allowing her to see more of that strong jawline he developed over the years. And combined with that concentrated look on his face, raising his eyebrows and frowning as he inspected his face to decide where to trim next. 
"Why are you trimming your beard?" Sabine asks. 
"To keep it nice and tidy. I don't like it when it gets all raggedy looking." Ezra explains and trims a few more long hairs. 
He could sense Sabine's eyes on him and smirks and rests his hands on the bathroom counter, leaning forward, and Making Sabine cross her legs at the sight of his back muscles flexing like that. 
"Okay 'bine, spill." Ezra insists and Sabine looks confused. "Be honest with me." Ezra says and gives her a genuine smile. "Do you like the beard?"
Sabine laughs and walks up to him. She puts both hands on his face and runs them along the hairy path of his jaw. 
"I do like it." She admits. "A lot." She says softer and less audible, leaving Ezra hanging on her last word and her finger as she held his chin and he leaned forward to keep them touching before she turns and goes back to the kids in bed. 
Ezra let's out a happy sigh and leans back against the counter and smiles at Rex.
"She totally loves it." He says confidently. 

Lu'na climbs onto Ezra's lap and Sabine sits next to him with Icarus sitting beside her, hugging her waist. Then Ezra feels Sabine curl up against his side with her legs resting over one of his and her hand resting on her chest and his brain short-circuits.
Ezra stiffens and turns to look at her. She seemed to feel the tenseness in his body and began to back away. Terrified of having her think that his tenseness meant rejection, he wraps his arm around her shoulders and pulls her back against him. Sabine gasps from the sudden action and Ezra's face felt like it was on fire as he stared into her stunned eyes. 
"S-sorry, I-I don't...know...why I-" Ezra stammers and starts to pull his arm back. 
"No." Sabine says and takes his hand, pulling his arm back to where it was. "It's okay. I like it." 
Ezra loses his breath and watches as she rests her head on his shoulder. 
He couldn't help but smile as his mind raced with excitement from having Sabine want to be in his arms like this. He was so happy he could kiss her! He...could...their faces were definitely close enough that it wouldn't be hard to, just, lean in and...press his lips against hers. But that was way too risky. For now, he was content to just rest his head on top of hers, place a hand on her legs, and settle in with the kids. 
"Can we have a bedtime story?" Lu'na asks. 
"A bedtime story?" Sabine asks, laying on her side and pressing herself up against Ezra's side as he wraps his arm around her waist and pulls her close. 
Ezra rests his hand on her hip while Sabine lays her hand and head on his chest, stroking Lu'na's hair with her other hand.
Icarus arches an eyebrow at how naturally they fell into this position with each other. For two people who claimed to be just friends, they sure did cuddle like a couple.
"What story would you like to hear?" Sabine asks. 
"One about a Prince and a Princess that fall in love." Lu'na says dreamily and Icarus groans into Sabine's back. 
"How about something Icarus would like too?" Sabine suggests to her and Ezra's face lights up. 
"Oh I've got an idea." Ezra says and smiles. "How do you kids feel about pirates?" 
The kids look excited and Sabine groans and rolls her eyes, resting her head under Ezra's chin.
"What's wrong mama?" Lu'na asks. "Do you not like pirates?"
"Not really. Specifically not the one Ezra's about to tell you about." Sabine growls and glares at Ezra who gives her a nervous laugh. 

Sabine found it to be more likable than she thought. Sure the story of their venture to Wynkahthu to get proton bombs wasn't so great but Icarus pointing out all the times Hondo was acting shady and Ezra completely missed it were absolutely hilarious. 
"So then I was single handedly fighting off the droids-" Ezra says.
"No you weren't!" Icarus accuses and Sabine laughs. "Given the number of them and the fact that you had companions with you capable of fighting makes you facing all those droids on your own completely illogical." Icarus argues. 
"Well it's what happened." Ezra rebutted.
"It's still stupid." Icarus shrugs. 
"It was not! I was doing the best I could!" Ezra pouts. 
"I'm sure you fared fine in the battle. But you were foolish to trust a pirate with a history of double crossing people." Icarus insults. 
Sabine couldn't help but laugh at Icarus's snide remarks. 
And Ezra would have been a bit harsher towards the boy had it not been for hearing that beautiful laugh that he'd missed for so long. He'd let Icarus continue to roast him for as long as he wanted as long as he could keep hearing Sabine laugh. And he did. 

Soon enough the kids were satisfied and asleep in their arms while Sabine and Ezra cuddled with them, and each other. 
"So much for just one night..." Ezra says with a smile as he wraps his arm around Sabine's waist to pull her to him as she snuggles up against his side.
"It's alright. I don't mind cuddling in bed with you at all." Sabine says as she makes herself comfortable against him. 
Ezra smiles and his heart soars with joy and he pulls Sabine closer to him. 
"I feel the same way." He says to her. 
Both of them lock eyes before he panics and quickly adds "F-for the kids sake of course!"
"Yeah..." Sabine repeats softly to him. "Just for the kids..."
Sabine and Ezra look at the sleeping children in their embrace and smile at them.
"You want to keep them don't you?" Ezra asks.
"Is it that obvious?" Sabine asks and Ezra smiles at her.
"I didn't even need to use the Force to pick up on that." Ezra says and Sabine buries her face in his neck. "You're such a good mother to them, it's no wonder they love you so much. I think they want you to keep them too."
Sabine smiles and runs her hand through Icarus's hair and smiles as he hugs her tighter in his sleep. 
"Well...I..." Sabine starts and her cheeks color and she gently runs her hand against his chest. "I mean...maybe...we don't have to...pretend to be their parents." 
Ezra felt his heart start to beat fast and he gulps.
"Y-you want to...adopt them...together?" He mutters.
"Yeah. I think so." Sabine says with a sheepish smile. 
"And y-you want me? Me? To be the father? And raise them with...you?" Ezra asks and does everything he can to keep himself from freaking out. 
"Yeah. I mean you're so good with them and they like you just as much as they like me and you can train them and it's obvious you care for them and are willing to put in the work to parent them. You're the perfect father for them." Sabine compliments him. "But not in a romantic way! I mean we can totally raise kids platonically right?" Sabine asks. 
"Oh yeah totally! Absolutely!" Ezra quickly agrees. "We can totally raise kids together without having there be anything between us!" 
"Yeah I mean look at who took care of us! Kanan and Hera managed to-oh..." Sabine stops when she remembers how that relationship ended up. "Hehe...bad example." She says sheepishly. 
"Yeah." Ezra agrees, just as flustered. "But we're nothing like them. Just because they ended up falling in love doesn't mean that we have to."
"Oh yeah absolutely! Duh! We're completely different! No similarities at all! Haha." Sabine agrees a little too quickly. 
After a few moments of silence, listening to his heartbeat as she picks her head up to face him and smiles. 
"I'm happy I got caught in the rain with you and the kids." Sabine says.
"Me too." Ezra answers sincerely. 
Sabine's breath hitches as Ezra brings his face closer to hers. And when he presses his lips to her cheek, she can't help but gasp in surprise.
As Ezra pulls back, Sabine notices his cheeks were coloring, and he was avoiding eye contact with her. It was...cute.
"What was that for?" Sabine asks him. 
"I don't know." Ezra says. "You've given me a bunch of those now so I figured you wouldn't mind it if I gave you one back?"
Sabine smiles at him.
"Well you're right. I don't mind the kisses but I do mind one thing..." Sabine says and Ezra furrows his brows in confusion while Sabine runs her hand along his jawline. "I'm not sure if I like how the beard feels against my face." 
Ezra chuckles and shakes his head. 
"I thought you said you liked it?" Ezra reminds her.
"I do!" Sabine assures him. "It just feels...different against my face." 
"Is this your subtle way of asking me to shave?" He asks in a husky voice and shoots her a smoldering glare that has her cheeks coloring and high pitched squealing inside of her head. 
Needless to say if there weren't children present her panties would be off by now. But she couldn't let him get the upper hand on her like this.
"Is this your subtle way of saying you want to kiss me more?" Sabine asks.
Ezra gently caresses her cheek and Sabine leans into his touch. 
"Do you want me to kiss you more?" He asks softly. 
They both take note of how close each other's faces were to each other. Even after ten years apart, they could stare so deeply into each other's eyes to convey a message to each other without even saying anything. Classic them. 
But while the delivery may have been old, the message was new.
Slowly, they brought their faces closer together, angling them so that their lips could meet in a kiss.
Then thunder booms again and the kids both wake up and jump over the adults sides to snuggle in-between them. Effectively separating their parents from kissing. 
Sabine and Ezra just look at each other and exchange a laugh and a loving smile before wishing each other goodnight and going to sleep. 
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This was quickly becoming Sabine's favorite way to wake up. The warm body she was pressed up against contrasted the cold of the room she felt against every part of her that wasn't under the blanket. And when she opened her eyes, the first thing she saw was the source of that comforting heat. Her rugged-looking Jedi with the stunning blue eyes, staring at her like he had been waiting for her to wake up. Yesterday had felt like a dream, and now the dream continued. 
Ezra had his arm bent, resting his head on his hand behind his head. The other arm was wrapped around Sabine's waist as she lay on her side, gently running her hand across Ezra's chest in greeting.
"Hey there, handsome." Sabine compliments.
"Good morning, gorgeous." Ezra says in return in that husky morning voice of his that had her rubbing her legs together. 
She should really make a rule for him that he's not allowed to be sexy until noon or something. Having Ezra Bridger of all people turn her on this early in the morning was ridiculous.
Sabine giggles and buries her face in his neck to hide it from him. 
Ezra instinctively holds Sabine tighter and she lets out an appreciative hum from the hug. 
"How long have you been laying here watching me sleep?" Sabine asks. 
Ezra laughs and Sabine smiles contentedly as she feels it reverberate in his chest. 
"Not long enough for it to be creepy, don't worry." Ezra says and runs his hand through her hair and she laughs. "I woke up a few minutes before you did. I could sense you were starting to wake up and that actually woke me up." Ezra laughs. 
"Are you serious?" Sabine asks and shifts her head to the pillow so she could look at his face. 
"Yeah." Ezra says and smiles. "Weird right? I didn't know that was a thing. But now it makes sense why Kanan and Hera were always up together." 
"Well, I'm sorry for waking you up by waking up." Sabine apologizes. 
"Don't apologize for anything 'bine." Ezra says and kisses her forehead. "I like waking up with you." 
Ezra keeps his face low, towards hers. Their faces are so close that their lips brush against each other ever so softly. 
"I do too." Sabine confesses in a soft breath against his mouth.
Sabine and Ezra lock eyes as they share a gasp and reality comes flooding back to them. As much as they seemed like it and secretly wanted it, they weren't a couple. They were supposed to be just friends. And friends didn't cuddle and almost kiss like this. Ezra seemed to realize this and decided to change the subject. 
"If the sun's out then that means we should probably get out of here before it rains again." Ezra suggests.
"I know but...you're so warm I don't want to leave." Sabine says and presses herself against him again and closes her eyes. 
Ezra lets out a short laugh before placing his hand over hers and smiling. 
"Yeah...I don't think I want to leave yet either." Ezra says and squeezes her hand and wraps his arm tighter around her waist. "Even though you snore." Ezra adds. 
Sabine's eyes shoot open as she turns to look up at Ezra.
"Excuse me?" She asks.
"Your snores. I don't really mind them all that much." Ezra explains. 
"Uh...I do not snore." Sabine firmly states. 
"Uh...yeah you do." Ezra disagrees. 
"I do not!" Sabine swears and sits up and pokes at his chest.
"Do too!" Ezra retorts and pokes her arm. 
Within a minute they're both wrestling around in the bed, laughing like a couple of kids. 
Then Sabine pulls herself up so she is sitting up on his lap, straddling his torso with her hands pressed on his chest. 
Ezra's eyes went wide from the sight of Sabine straddling his lap in her very skimpy night attire. Just like she was last night.
"Okay, you win." Ezra says, trying to keep his voice as steady as possible as to not give away how he felt about Sabine straddling him in this current position. 
Sabine smiles proudly as he admits defeat and she sits up straighter.
"Thought so." She says then feels something hard poking at her backside.
"Oh." Sabine gasps as her cheeks heat up before she sighs in relief and remembers what Ezra told her the other day. "Oh. It's just your morning wood again." 
"Y-yeah. Exactly. Just that silly old morning wood again...." Ezra stammers as his eyes rove over her slightly visible breasts, bare thighs, and athletic figure. 
Sabine sways her hips a bit in his grip as she settles in his lap and Ezra's eyes go wide, not expecting his brief fantasy from yesterday when he was helping her undress to come true and he coughs to disguise his moan. He moved his hands to hold the sheets on either side of him in a death grip as it took all of his willpower to refrain from rocking his hips back against her movements. If only he could tell her how badly he wanted to flip her over onto her back, with him laying on top of her, staring into her eyes, that looked even more beautiful with the rays of sun casting over them to compliment their color. He would cup her face, and shower her in compliments along with proclamations of his unworthiness to share her bed. Allegations that she would debunk with her kisses of reassurance that he will have a home in her arms forever and always. 
But looking up at her, smiling and well rested while straddling his lap, felt just as much like home to him. Whether or not he had her heart, he knew the place he truly belonged was by her side. 
"You seem happy." Sabine notices and smiles. 
"So do you." Ezra observes and smiles back. 
Sabine looks down and laughs before looking back at him. 
"Because I am!" Sabine says with a look of pure joy on her face. "I never in a million years would have thought that taking care of kids with you...like a family, like the one we went through our teens with but different, would make me feel like this! I...I...I don't think I've felt this happy in ages! T-This might even be the happiest I've ever felt!" Sabine exclaims and then a moment later she begins to weep. 
"Sabine." Ezra says, sitting up in concern and he gently touches her face, wiping a tear off of her cheek with his finger.
"Sorry I...I don't know why I'm crying." Sabine smiles and lets out a laugh that turns into a sob. 
"It's because you're happy." Ezra says, gently lifting her chin back up so she can look into his eyes. "You're happy and now that we have to leave you're sad and scared that you'll never feel like this again, that you'll have to leave what we have here behind." 
Sabine gives Ezra a tearful smile and leans into his hand and places her hand over his on her cheek. 
"Leave it to a Jedi to read my mind and know my own thoughts better than me." Sabine says. 
"I didn't read your mind." Ezra says and Sabine's smile falls into a look of surprise and she drops his hand. "I didn't have to. How you feel is written all over your face." He says and gently runs his fingers along her cheek with his hand. 
"Ezra..." She mutters with a look of awe and longing on her face. 
"You're not going to lose this feeling. This doesn't have to be the end if you don't want it to be. It doesn't matter where we go, we can still be a family if that's what you want." Ezra assures her and Sabine gives him an optimistic smile. 
"Is that...Is that what you want too?" Sabine asks him. 
Now it was Ezra's turn to get emotional, like he wasn't already but Sabine's question unlocked his guarded heart and he didn't even see it coming. 
"Sabine..." He mutters softly and Sabine gasps as she feels his hand grab her waist and pull her a bit closer. "I do..." He exhales and her bright smile lights up his own. "I do! I do!" 
He rests his forehead against hers and she laughs and cups his face in her hands, gently rubbing his cheeks with her thumbs. 
"You know, after being stranded with Thrawn for so long." Ezra starts and Sabine gets serious. "Just dreaming about home, about being back with Hera, and Zeb, and you. And the whole time yesterday, when I made this place a home with you and the kids...I..." Ezra tears up and laughs. "I had to keep reminding myself that I wasn't dreaming. Because I was terrified that I was. That I was still lost. But then I woke up and instead I found you in my arms and I just..." He laughs again. "Sabine I...I don't even know what to say." 
"Then don't say anything." Sabine says, shaking her head and running her hand along his jawline. "You don't need to. I'm right here. I'm real. This is real. You're not lost anymore Ezra Bridger. I found you, and I'm not letting you get away from me again anytime soon." 
"Oh Sabine, believe me, I don't ever want to leave." He professes and tilts his head and her chin to the proper angle for a kiss. 
Sabine didn't even have time to register what was happening before-
*CRASH* 
They both freeze and turn towards the door, startled by the noise coming from outside. It was then they noticed that the door was open. And slowly, as their minds stopped processing their emotions and returned to reality, they realized something was missing. Two somethings. 
"Wait?" Sabine asks, moving around the covers, confirming that they were the only two in bed. Which they weren't last night.
"Where are the kids?" She asks. 
"I...think I know the answer to that." Ezra says and looks out the door. "And the answer to what made that noise too." 

Ezra gave Sabine his cloak as a makeshift robe to wrap around herself to protect her from the morning chill, as they quickly made their way downstairs. 
"Oh no! Here they come!" They hear Icarus exclaim. 
They both look at each other and giggle as they're reminded of their youth before continuing onward to assess the damage. When they come around the corner into the kitchen they both gasp at the mess before them. 
Icarus was completely untouched. But poor Lu'na was covered in some sort of batter with an upside down bowl and whisk on the floor beside her. 
"Great! Now our surprise is ruined and they're going to get mad at us because you tried to stir the batter when I told you not to because you clearly didn't know how!" Icarus scolds her.
Lu'na's bottom lip trembled and she began to sniffle. The tears and wails of crying followed shortly after. 
"Icarus!" Sabine scolds as Ezra kneels beside the crying child. "Don't be so hard on her! She's little! She didn't know any better!" 
"More like, any...batter." Ezra jokes and swipes some of the batter off of her head with his finger before putting it in his mouth and tasting it, making Sabine give a heartwarming laugh at his pun.
Lu'na's cries turned to giggles as Ezra gave her his verdict. 
"Mmm, tasty." He compliments and grabs a dish towel and she squeals with laughter as Ezra playfully cleans her up with it. 
"You know you probably shouldn't be eating raw batter." Icarus reminds him. 
"And you probably should be explaining this mess." Sabine reminds him, putting her hands on her hips and doing her best impersonation of Hera's face when she wants a confession from one of her reckless specters. 
"Well, we really liked Ezra's cooking. And since you guys took such good care of us yesterday we just wanted to do something nice for you. So we tried to make you guys breakfast. To thank you for taking care of us." Icarus explains. 
"Aw you guys..." Sabine mutters and kneels beside the boy and hugs him. "You don't need to thank us for anything. You're kids and we're adults. You will never owe us anything for taking care of you. Ever!" Sabine affirms. "Got it?" 
"Got it." Icarus says, holding back his tears as he hugs Sabine tightly and she hugs him back. 
"Good. Now let's get this cleaned up and get going before it rains again." Sabine instructs. 
"And once we get back to the homestead, I'll show you both how to make my flatcakes." Ezra promises the kids, and they both light up with excitement. 

 "So...." Ahsoka starts in a suggestive tone that makes Sabine's cheeks color. "How was playing house with Ezra yesterday?" 
Sabine laughs and looks at her hands as they walk along the path, thinking about how to answer. 
"It was uh...it was...interesting. Nice." She decides and looks at the flowers growing on the bushes beside them, deep in thought. 
"It definitely seems like it was. If that look on your face is anything to go by." Ahsoka accuses and Sabine laughs and shies away from her. "You know I've never been to a wedding on Lothal before, I wonder-" 
"Ahsoka!" Sabine exclaims and punches her arm in a flustered response. 
"What are you talking about? There's no wedding happening anytime soon. Or ever..." Sabine says, her smile falling at that last bit before she forces it to return. "Ezra and I are just friends." 
"Oh you're still trying to pull that bantha shit?" Ahsoka laughs. "Last I checked, friends don't decide to raise kids together after a decade of being entirely devoted to each other and doing nothing but profess what they mean to each other and get flustered whenever they're in any physical proximity to each other." 
Sabine's face felt like it was on fire. 
"Well...Ezra and I are just...different like that." Sabine excuses. 
"Yeah, you are different. You're not friends, you're lovers! You are in LOVE!" Ahsoka insists and leans over to her and Sabine pushes her away gently. 
"No I'm not! At least, I don't know if I am. I've never been in love before. Truth be told I never really wanted to be. It just seems like so much unnecessary drama and pain and for what?" Sabine asks. 
"Why are you asking me that?" Ahsoka asks with a laugh and Sabine laughs in turn, remembering how silly it was to ask someone like her such a question. 
"I've only ever seen it hurt people." Ahsoka says. "But before that pain comes, I've seen people be happier than they ever were before it. I suppose that pain is just what it costs." 
"So...do you think it's worth it?" Sabine asks. 
Ahsoka stops walking and smiles at her thoughtfully. 
"What did Hera tell you?" She answers. 
Sabine felt her chest get tight as she got her answer. She could feel the tears coming but the familiar sound of two kids screaming gleefully pulls her from her deep introspection as she turns her head towards the sound of cheering and...splashing? 

"So how did your day of playing house with Miss Wren go?" Thrawn asks. 
He and Ezra were also walking together, just on a different path than the women. 
"Amazing!" Ezra exclaims with a dreamy look on his face. "Oh Thrawn, it was incredible... It felt we were back on the Ghost again but different. A good different. I loved it. A-and so did the kids! And so did she!" 
Thrawn smiled at the Jedi. He was happy for him. Truly. They may have started off their relationship on the wrong foot with trying to kill each other and all that but after ten years stuck together on a planet they had put those differences aside and grew to care for each other as friends. Mostly. At this point Thrawn was only rooting for the couple in hopes that it would make Ezra stop annoying him with rants of his pining for the Mandalorian girl. 
"So will the two of you, or I guess, the four of you, be spending more time together now that you've established this connection?" Thrawn asks. 
"Yeah!" Ezra says, beaming. "Sabine said she wants to adopt Lu'na and Icarus and raise them with me!" 
"Ezra, that's wonderful!" Thrawn exclaims. "I'm very happy for you and Sabine. I'm so glad you two finally confessed your feelings for each other." 
"Feelings? What feelings?" Ezra asks. 
Thrawn stops in his tracks and his eye twitches. 
"What?...Feelings?" Thrawn repeats. "You know, your romantic feelings for one another? The feelings you would have confessed to each other prior to agreeing to start a family together?!?" 
"Oh! Yeah no it's not like that at all." Ezra says and runs his hand through his hair, giggling. "We're raising them together platonically." 
He said that with such a straight face that Thrawn knew there was no way Ezra could be lying. 
"Platonically?!?" He exclaims. "How do you raise children together platonically!?" 
"By being best friends who are also parents." Ezra explains. "It's not that complicated." 
"No you're right! It isn't complicated but you two are making it complicated because for some reason you two are doing everything in your power to avoid addressing your obvious romantic attraction to each other!" Thrawn exclaims. 
"Obvious romantic attraction?" Ezra asks and scoffs. "Thrawn, I already told you that Sabine doesn't think about me that way..." 
Thrawn notices Ezra dip his chin so he's looking away from him, and he swallows hard. Thrawn narrows his eyes and presses him.
"Bridger, you told me that when the two of you met she barely wanted anything to do with you. But then once you grew up and matured, she started to enjoy your company. You changed and she liked the changes and started to see you as something more than a nuisance. So doesn't it stand to reason that if you've changed since you first met that it's entirely possible, if not incredibly likely that Sabine's feelings for you have also changed!" Thrawn shouts and Ezra blinks for a few seconds while he processes the information but once it clicks he freaks out. 
"Holy shit you're right!" Ezra shouts and puts his hands on his head in shock. 
"YES! FINALLY!" Thrawn exclaims, relieved that he had finally gotten through to the boy. 
"She must think of me as an even better friend than she did before!" Ezra exclaims, flashing Thrawn the happy grin of an idiot.
Thrawn blinks and his eye twitches. 
"ARE YOU KIDDING ME!" Thrawn shouts before launching himself at Ezra.  

Sabine and Ahsoka followed the sound of the splashing and found themselves in a nice pool area. 
"Wow, this place really has everything doesn't it?" Sabine asks rhetorically. 
"Sure does." Ahsoka agrees. "It's really hot out today. This could be a good way to cool off." 
Although the Jedi did have a feeling that things would end up heating up even more.
"Mama! Mama!" Lu'na's shouts. 
Sabine turns towards the sound of the girl's voice and lights up when she sees the little girl wearing floaties in the pool clumsily swim her way over to her. 
"Look at me mama! I'm swimming!" Lu'na says. 
"I can see that ad'ika!" Sabine explains. "You're doing so good!" 
"Yeah she's really improving!" Eli says. 
Sabine looks to see Eli in the pool, wading his way over to the edge towards where Sabine and Ahsoka are standing. They both watch as Lu'na tries to flap her arms side to side to propel herself forward. 
"Oh is she doing a butterfly stroke?" Sabine asks. 
"Uh no, that's actually supposed to be the dog paddle." Eli says and he and Sabine chuckle. 
"Mama! Come swim!" Lu'na requests. "I wanna play!"
"Oh uh, well I don't know if I can. Don't you have Icarus to play with?" Sabine asks.
"He do not like swimming!" Lu'na says and points to the young Chiss boy sitting on a lounge chair reading a book.
"Oh. Well you know I would love to play with you but I don't have a bathing suit so I don't know if I can." Sabine explains. 
"Don't you worry dear!" Thelma shouts. 
They turn and see the old woman wearing a comfortable sundress approaching Sabine with a two piece suit in her hands. 
"I found this in the pool house. You can wear it. It's very hot today, so you should take a dip and cool off." Thelma advises.
"Yeah I guess I should." Sabine says, wiping her brow and pulling back her fingers to look at the sweat on them.

"Perhaps your stupidity is a sign from the Force that you shouldn't procreate." Thrawn insults and brushes dirt off of himself. 
Ezra does the same, clearing the grass and leaves that got stuck in his hair from their scuffle. They were heading towards the pool, deciding a dip in the water might help them cool off. Both physically and socially.
"I don't need to procreate to be with Sabine. Just being with her would be enough for me. And having Lu'na and Icarus around is just an awesome bonus. We don't need any more than them honestly. Besides, it's her body, that decision is entirely up to her, not me. I have no right to ask her to put herself through that hell for a kid when there's other ways to have them." Ezra explains. 
Thrawn smiles at him. 
"Then you're a good man. A stupid man. But a good one nonetheless." Thrawn says. "How she hasn't just jumped you already is beyond me." 
"Because I told you she doesn't think about me that way." Ezra reminds him and Thrawn rolls his eyes. 
"But you clearly think of her that way. So why don't you make the first move?" Thrawn asks as they make their way up the steps towards the pool.
"I can't! I already made the first move when I was 14. The ball is in her court now. It's up to her where she wants to take our relationship from here. I don't care how attractive she is to me. I will give her nothing but my respect- SWEET SUFFERING YODA! SABINE IS KRIFFING HOT!" Ezra yells and trips and falls. 
Thelma and Ahsoka spit out their fruit drinks and laugh hysterically from Ezra's reaction. 
"Oh that was way funnier than I was expecting!" Ahsoka says and clinks her glass with Thelma.
Ezra dared to pick up his head again to see if what he thought he saw was real. And his jaw dropped when he saw Sabine walking up the steps out of the pool, wearing nothing but a small purple bikini and the water shimmering off of her skin from the artificial sunlight casting overhead. His eyes were glued to her body, he couldn't look away as her hips swayed as she walked up the steps and flashes him a bright smile that makes his heart melt while his dick stiffens. Then her smile falls when she sees him collapsed on the ground. 
"Ezra!" She exclaims and runs over to him. 
"Oh karabast she's coming over here." Ezra panics and scrambles to get up but then Sabine puts her hands on his shoulders and he crumbles again. 
"Ezra are you okay?" Sabine asks and Ezra recoils and scrambles away from her and stands up.  
"Yeah! I'm fine! I'm GREAT! I'm great! Great! So great! Everything is GREAT!" Ezra rambles and laughs nervously. 
Sabine stands up and Ezra gulps as he watches her stand. 
"You're so hot." He mutters. 
"What was that?" Sabine asks. "Did you just say I'm-"
"HOT!" Ezra exclaims and quickly slaps his hand on her forehead. "Hot! It's really hot out! And you look hot I just want to make sure you're not overheating haha!" 
"Haha yeah..." Sabine says, removing his hand and laughing along. "That's why I went in the pool." She reminds him. 
"Right! Right right right..." Ezra rambles. 
He senses Thrawn's taunting red gaze on him and sends him a deep blue glare in return. 
"Hey Thrawn!" Eli calls to him from the pool. 
Thrawn tenses up when he sees the man shirtless in swim trunks and he quickly sat down in the chair that was conveniently beside him. Ezra could sense what he was feeling. Thus he flashes Thrawn a cheeky grin of his own which makes the Chiss growl at him. 
Sabine turns and walks back into the pool and Ezra puts his fist in his mouth and looks away as he makes the mistake of watching her go. 
Thrawn starts snickering beside him and Ezra shoots him another glare back at him.
"Why don't you come swimming with us?" Sabine asks Ezra once she's thigh deep in the water. 
Thrawn expected Ezra to reply but unsurprisingly he turns and sees the boy just staring at her still with that shocked expression. Thrawn gives him a quick kick in the leg to snap him out of his sexually aroused trance.
"Huh?" Is all he can manage to squeak out. "You w-want m-me?" Ezra stammers. "I-in there? With y-you?" Wearing that!?! Ezra mentally finishes for himself.
"Yeah. It's a hot day, you should come in and cool off." Sabine says. "You do know how to swim don't you?" 
"S-swimming? Oh! Yeah! Of course! Duh! Y-yeah pretty girl- I mean p-pretty good. I'm pretty good at it...Hehe..." He chuckles nervously. "But uh..." Ezra looks down at his attire. "I don't have a-" 
"Gotcha covered!" Thelma shouts and holds up a pair of swim trunks for Ezra. 

Lu'na squeals as Ezra jumps into the water. He stands up in the pool and shakes the water from his hair and smiles at her. Sabine looked him up and down, appreciatively, biting her lip briefly as she appraised his wet physique, very clearly liking what she was seeing. Thrawn however, seemed less than pleased being splashed by the Jedi as he stood beside Ezra with his arms crossed. To which Ezra smirks and splashes him again, causing the Chiss to growl at him. 
"What? You're not going to splash me back?" Ezra asks. 
"No." Thrawn states simply. "I do not see the point in stooping to such childish behavior-" 
Ezra splashes him again and Thrawn coughs as some of the pool water gets into his mouth. Lu'na laughs hysterically from where she's floating in her inner tube, beside Sabine, who held it to keep her from drifting into the deep end. Ezra is about to make his way over to them but then Thrawn slams into him from the side and pushes him down into the water. 
Lu'na laughs again and Sabine can't help but laugh herself as the two men tussle with each other in the water, occasionally making a splash that would hit the girls. 
"Mama! That looks fun. Can I go play?" Lu'na asks. 
"Oh uh..." Sabine grimaces. "Well...no. See they're both dunking each other under the water and swimming out in the deep end and stuff. It's too dangerous for you since you don't know how to swim." 
Lu'na pouts just in time for Ezra to pop back up out of the water. And as soon as he sees how disappointed the little girl looks, he knows he has to fix this. 
"Hey there little lothcat." Ezra says and swims over to her in the shallow end. "Don't look so sad, you can swim with me."
He holds out his arms to her and her face lights up. 
"Okay!" Lu'na agrees as Sabine removes the inner tube from over her head, leaving her in her floaties to swim towards Ezra. 
She clumsily makes her way over to him and Ezra makes a huge deal out of it once she reaches him. 
"Oh my gosh you're so amazing!" He cheers and lifts her up out of the water, causing her to squeal in delight. 
"You're the best swimmer I've ever seen!" Ezra praises. 
"Bridger you can't be serious." Thrawn insults. "If anything that was hardly adequate-hey!" He shouts as he gets splashed. 
"Don't be such a jerk. She's just a kid." Ezra scolds as Lu'na giggles in his arms. 
"Yes and you're also acting like a child, splashing me whenever you're displeased-" Thrawn gets splashed again and Lu'na squeals with joy. "With something I-" *splash* "Said." *splash*.
Then Ezra gasps as he feels himself and Lu'na get splashed and he sees Eli was the culprit. 
"Hey! What was that for-" Ezra says before getting splashed again. 
"Payback for you messing with my man- I mean Admiral, friend, buddy." Eli says and laughs nervously. 
Ezra arches an eyebrow. 
"Uh huh." He says, clearly not buying it. 
"You're one to talk." Lu'na says, pointing out the hypocrisy while pointing to Sabine leaning against the wall of the pool, resting her hands on the concrete patio and tilting her head back and pushing her chest forward a bit to stretch out. 
Ezra gulps at the sight. 
"Thought so." Lu'na says with a smirk. "Ahh!" 
Eli splashes them both again, breaking Ezra out of his ogling. Then Thrawn started splashing too and Ezra and Lu'na scream playfully. They needed back up. 
"Sabine!" Ezra shouts. 
Sabine immediately comes to his aid and starts splashing Eli, screaming as he splashes her back.
Ezra sets Lu'na down on the patio by the edge of the pool so he has two arms free and jumps back in to help Sabine in their fight. 
Eventually, when no one seems to be giving up, Eli gets an idea about how to settle this once and for all. 
"Thrawn! Let me get up on your shoulders!" Eli requests. 
Thrawn ducks down to allow Eli to climb on and that's when Sabine and Ezra realize they need to copy them in order to survive this fight. 
So Ezra ducks down and lets Sabine up on his shoulders and when both he and Thrawn stand up, all four people immediately get flustered. 
Ezra and Thrawn because they realized that their heads were currently being sandwiched by the thighs of the people they were crushing on, and Sabine and Eli were flustered for that same reason. 
Sabine and Eli looked down and their cheeks colored when they saw their boys heads in-between their legs. And said boys couldn't help but appreciate the view. 
Ezra wasn't sure about Thrawn and Eli, but right now he was thinking about how good it felt to be between Sabine's legs. And his mind couldn't help but wander to imagining how it would feel to have Sabine turn around, so his face was facing her cunt, and maybe even taking off her swimsuit bottom so he could taste the juices that would be dripping from her folds-
"Ouch!" Sabine yelps as a small rock hits her back and she turns around to see Icarus standing by the edge of the pool, furious. 
"CAN YOU ALL STOP BEING HORNY FOR EACH OTHER FOR FIVE MINUTES SO I CAN READ MY BOOK IN PEACE WITHOUT HAVING TO HEAR YOUR DIRTY THOUGHTS FOR EACH OTHER!" Icarus exclaims. 
The four adults stood there, stunned by what the boy had accused them of and they immediately dropped their partners into the water, and dunked themselves to cool off. 
"Children." Icarus insults under his breath before going back to reading his book. 
That seemed to do the trick as the atmosphere went from sexually tense back to fun and playful.
Sabine screams in delight as Ezra lifts her out of the pool and laughs as he carries her over to the edge and sets her down so she was sitting on the cement with her legs up to her knees still in the water. 
Ezra stood between her legs and laughed along with her while still keeping his hand placed on her thigh and his other hand gently resting by her rear. Once their laughter died down Sabine realized how sexual the position they were in was. Well, fun and playful didn't last long. But the gaze they held with each other was. 
They knew how awkward this position was. And yet, neither person wanted to leave. They both looked at each other, expecting the other to make the first move away. But neither of them budged. They both just stared at each other, and let their minds wander towards certain thoughts that are fueled by a sexually tense moment like this. 
Ezra envisioning placing kisses along her stomach, eventually leading down to her bathing suit bottoms, which she would kindly remove for him to be able to eat her out. 
Which is exactly what Sabine was picturing, as Ezra stands between her legs. Gently rubbing her thigh. What else could a girl think of?
Sabine bites her lip and slowly spreads her legs open and Ezra's cheeks color and so do Sabine's until Ezra gets hit in the head with a cup by a very disgusted looking Icarus. 
"I said cut it out!" Icarus scolds him. 
Embarrassed, Ezra swims away from Sabine before she gets the chance to ask him anything. 

Sabine watches from one of the lounge chairs as Ezra holds onto the handrails and pulls himself up out of the pool, muscles flexing as they work to support his weight to allow him to lift himself up out of the pool. And she looked at him very appreciatively as she pressed her thighs together to alleviate how the sight made her feel between them.
Meanwhile Ezra had an entirely different reaction at the sight before him. Instead of his blood flow shifting south, it just pumped faster in his heart when he saw little Lu'na fast asleep sitting on Sabine's lap, using her chest as a pillow and sucking her thumb. Ezra lets out a short laugh as he approaches the girls and sits down in a chair beside them. 
"I thought she was too old for naps." Ezra says and Sabine chuckles and looks at the sleeping girl on top of her. 
"Yeah...I thought so too." Sabine says and bites her lip as she watches Ezra take a towel and use it to dry his hair. 
She gently brushes Lu'na's hair out of her face. 
"All that swimming must have tired her out. Poor thing." She theorizes.
"Yeah." Ezra agrees and gently swipes her nose with his finger, only to cause them both to laugh as her face scrunches up from the feeling of someone touching her nose. 
"I'll go get you some water." Ezra offers and Sabine smiles. 
He kisses the top of Lu'na's head, and then brings his face up to kiss Sabine. But her gasp of surprise halts his advance towards her lips. So Ezra smiles and moves away, trying to play it off like he was moving to grab a towel on the table beside her, and not getting lost in the moment and kissing her. 
Ezra walks by Thelma and Ahsoka and can't help but laugh at the gigantic hat she was wearing and the huge sunglasses on her face. 
"Looking good, Thelma." Ezra compliments and the old woman laughs. 
"Why thank you." Thelma says and tilts her sunglasses up at him and smiles. "It's been a long time since I've gotten a compliment from a handsome young man."
Ezra laughs and pours some water for Sabine by the bar. 
"Did you get a lot of compliments from handsome young men back in the day?" Ezra asks. 
"Oh yes, many. I did fairly well in my youth." Thelma says and fans herself. "And I'm sure you'll do well too once you get back to wherever you're from." 
Ezra purses his lips and looks across the pool. 
"Well, I'm not really looking to do that honestly..." Ezra says and looks at Sabine stroking Lu'na's hair and smiling at her. 
"I can tell." Thelma says. "Oh? What's this?" 
Ezra hands her a glass of water with ice in it. 
"Just some water. It's hot out, you need to make sure you're staying hydrated." Ezra explains. 
"Oh how thoughtful of you! Thank you!" Thelma says. "But truth be told I don't mind the heat. It helps with my arthritis. Mostly when I sit by the fire. But unfortunately I'm running low on my supply of firewood in my favorite room to knit in. And obviously I'm too frail to lift an ax. I suppose I'll just have to wait until someone's available to chop some..." Thelma not so subtly hints while sipping her drink. 
"Hey! I'm not doing anything right now. Once I give Sabine her water why don't I-" Ezra starts but Thelma cuts him off. 
"Oh that's so kind of you to offer! Thank you!" Thelma thanks him. 
"Yeah, no problem. Just let me go and change-" 
"Don't worry, I've got it!" Thelma interrupts and tosses Ezra a change of clothes that were suitable for chopping firewood. "Ax is in the shed down the path."

Once Lu'na had woken up from her nap, Eli took her to give her more basic lessons and Icarus went to build his lightsaber. So once Sabine changed back into her body glove and armor, she decided to take a stroll down the path to find where Ezra had gone off to. Thelma said he'd be down this way, but she just didn't specify what exactly he'd be doing. So when she hears the sound of an ax hitting wood she pauses, clutching her over the shoulder bag before growing more curious than alarmed by the sound. 
She walks towards it and her eyes go wide and her breath catches in her throat when she sees the sight before her. Just when she thought Ezra Bridger couldn't get any hotter, an extremely odd thought in of itself considering the fact that she found him attractive at all was nothing short of a miracle, he had to go and do this! Wear tight fitting pants of some durable material she didn't recognize and a red flannel that was unbuttoned to reveal a tight white tank top underneath. 
"Oh manda have mercy..." Sabine mutters.
"Little more..." Ezra groans, his voice strained. The muscles of his legs tighten, spreading his stance wide to catch his balance. "...good, good...just a little-" He grunts, adjusting his grip. 
He pulls back, sunlight bouncing off the bare, tanned skin of his neck and shoulders, reflecting off every droplet of sweat. 
"Come on..." He snarls, impatience knitting his brow. 
His lips draw into a grin as he finds the edge, the muscle of his arms bulging. Panting. He takes his shot, his upper body jerking forward, hungry for his prize. The wood cracks, long splinters splitting outwards and letting the two halves fall under their own weight. He wipes the sweat from his eyes, letting out a little laugh as he eyes the next log at his side. Seizing the wood, he stands it on the same spot as the last, only stopping at the sensation of eyes on him. 
"Thought we could do with some spare?" He states, the pinch of his brows welcoming her judgment. 

Sabine purses her lip, giving him a curt nod, the wave of her hand letting him return to his work. The log splits easier than the last. Sabine swallows, the sounds of his grunts echoing out into the emptiness of the forest. Her eyes drop down, drawing a line between every droplet of sweat that trickles down his collar and into the depth of his shirt, the motions of every swing causing his shirt to rise along his pelvis. Another log shatters, her legs pressing together at the growl that claws at his throat.
"Oh split me in half like that!" Sabine exclaims. 
"What?" Ezra asks, hearing her say something but unsure of what it was.
"N-nothing!" Sabine replies and laughs nervously. "J-just...ignore me!" 
She tenses, the bark of the tree she leans against digging into her shoulders, when Ezra wipes his face once more. Giving an irritated whine, he lifts the bottom of his shirt instead, running whatever patches not covered in splinters over his face. Heat pools in her core and she has to force her hips to stay against the tree at the gleam of muscle dappled with his labor. Sabine's breath came out in short pants as she fanned herself with her hand in front of her face. Feeling much too hot against the tree. 
Ezra looks at her and his lips curl into a coy smirk upon the sight of the state she was in. "It's hot isn't it?" 
"So hot..." She moans. "Ezra Bridger you look so kriffing hot!" 
Ezra's eyes widen and so do Sabine's when she realizes she said that out loud.
 "And sweaty!" She quickly adds, jumping back from the tree. "Haha so..so sweaty from all of the uh..." she gulps "chopping." 
"Yeah." Ezra says and wipes his hand across his brow then looks at it. "I'm definitely going to need a shower after this. And some water. I wish I had some on me but I forgot to bring it." 
"Oh!" Sabine says reaching into her bag and pulling out a bottle "Here!" 
Ezra smiles at her and gratefully accepts the bottle from her. Letting his rough, sweaty hand linger along hers, as well as his gaze, locked with her eyes, for a bit more than was necessary. He reluctantly pulls himself away with a soft "thanks" and Sabine replies with a gentle "you're welcome" while both of their cheeks heated up and they avoided each other's eyes. 
"W-why are you cutting wood?" Sabine asks, trying to break the silence. 
And get an explanation for who gave him the audacity to be so damn sexy without any warning. 
"Thelma wanted me to chop some for her. She has arthritis and sitting by a fire makes it better. But she ran out so I'm chopping more for her." He explains as he cracks open the bottle and takes a sip. 
How sweet.  
"Hm. Good boy." Sabine says, her tone a bit more breathy than she intended and Ezra suddenly spits out his water and coughs, startling Sabine. 
What the hell was that about? Sabine completely forgets about it as she made the mistake of looking up as Ezra held up the bottle and took long gulps of water. It was spilling down the sides of his mouth and Sabine couldn't help but let her mind wander to him doing other things...to her...with that mouth. Ezra finishes his drink and wipes his mouth off with his forearm and Sabine squeezes her thighs together as that action related to her smutty thoughts even more.  
Ezra rests the axe on its head on the ground and rocks it back and forth as he considers how he wants to bring up this thing he's had on his mind since yesterday. 
"Hey uh, 'bine?" Ezra asks and Sabine tilts her head, awaiting his question. "You know, Icarus said something yesterday...something about you uh...thinking I have a...cute butt?" He asks with a short laugh at the end due to how ridiculous it was to say that. 
But Sabine's reaction, her eyes widening, her heart rate increasing, and her cheeks coloring made Ezra have a similar reaction upon realizing that Icarus was telling the truth. 
"A c-cute what?" Sabine stammers. "Haha! How uh, hilarious! I mean wow! A cute...butt! Really? Wow! Where would he...how could he...why would he...wow! Haha! Kids just...say the darndest things don't they?" 
"Yeah...and they often parrot what they hear." He reminds her. 
He couldn't help but giggle at Sabine's frustrated frown. She really did look cute when she made that face. He could tell her that. But he valued his life so he kept quiet. 
"Well...I never said anything about your butt." Sabine defends. 
"No but Icarus heard you thinking it." Ezra explains.
"Oh just like how Lu'na heard you thinking about mine today." Sabine adds. 
Ezra gulps and looks away from her, until he senses her approaching him.
"She was very chatty when she woke up from her nap." Sabine explains. 
"Oh, was she?" Ezra asks in a high pitched voice.
Sabine smirks, looking at him cool, collected and confident. A complete contrast from her expression when Lu'na initially told her that, which was flustered and panicking and denial that it was true while walking back and forth and rambling about how it made no sense until Ahsoka calmed her down.
But now that she knew Ezra didn't mind that she found...certain parts of him attractive...that made her feel a lot better about him feeling the same for her parts.
When Ezra looks up, she looks like she's ready to admit the truth. 
"Go on." He coaxes her. "You know you can touch it if you want." 
Sabine's face heats up at first, flustered by the idea of grabbing him there, but then she laughs and embraces the idea with confidence, thinking it was just to be playful.
Sabine slides her hands into his back pockets. 
"Okay. I confess. You do have a very cute butt." Sabine giggles and squeezes it in both of her hands making Ezra smile and laugh softly. 
Ezra smiles at her and pulls her in closer but Sabine pushes back against him. 
"Oh no you don't!" She playfully scolds. 
Ezra raises an eyebrow in confusion.
"I just let you cop a feel off my butt and I'm not allowed to hug you back?" Ezra asks with a short laugh in disbelief. 
"Yes, because you're sweaty and gross and covered in wood chips right now and I don't want to get that all over my body glove that I just washed!" Sabine scolds. 
Now as any good man should, he respected her boundaries and politely backed off. But then he saw that mischievous smirk on her face and knew that she wanted a fight. 
As soon as Sabine saw the look of understanding on his face she took off and Ezra chased after her. 
They ran around the clearing, screaming and laughing together until Sabine stopped to pick up some wood chips to throw at him for a distraction but it did nothing to deter him and as Sabine turned to give chase again Ezra caught her from behind, wrapping his arms around her waist and lifting her up and spinning her around as they both laughed. 
Once he sets her down he turns away to go back to chopping wood. But, Sabine looks him up and down and smirks as she considers how to make things even between them. 
"Go ahead, grab it." Sabine says. 
"I'm sorry what?" Ezra asks. 
"My butt. Grab it." Sabine says and puts her hands on her hips. 
Ezra quickly looked her up and down, shock and fear evident on his face.
"Uh...am I hearing that right?" Ezra asks. "This is probably a trap isn't it?"
Sabine rolls her eyes. 
"It's not a trap, Ezra. I'm not trying to trick you into holding out your arm for me to flip you over my shoulder, I'm just trying to make things even." Sabine explains. 
Ezra's gaze flicks down towards her ass before meeting her gaze again. 
"I'm serious!" Sabine emphasizes. "I won't get mad at you! We're friends and you let me pinch your cheeks so I think it's only fair I let you get a squeeze of my-eep!" Sabine squeals as Ezra suddenly reaches around her and gives her butt a squeeze while also pulling her up against his body so she was now pinned between him and the tree with her leg slightly bent over his hip. 
Sabine's brain was going haywire. She was too turned on to think properly! That was so much hotter than she was expecting! All she could do was stare at Ezra's lips that were inches from her own and imagine herself closing the distance between them and making out with him passionately. Then they would walk backwards, stripping each other as they went. Flannel and armor being strewn around the clearing as Ezra would lay her against the chopping block and pull down her body glove to make sweet love to her against the wood. 
"Is this what you wanted?" Ezra asks and looks at her with those gorgeous half dilated sapphire eyes.
Sabine was already wet but now she was absolutely drenched. She couldn't help the soft moan that slipped out of her mouth. And the words that followed.
"Yes and now I want you to take me against that chopping block and blow my back out you insufferably sexy jetti!" Sabine rambles in one short breath. 
Thankfully for Sabine, Ezra was too lost in her eyes to hear her words. But even though he didn't catch what was coming out of her mouth, the look in her eyes conveyed the same message. And Ezra's heart races with hope and fear at the discovery. Even though her lust was as visible as a lothcat trying to hunt when the two moons were full, he had to be just as stealthy when addressing it. He couldn't pounce too soon. He needed her to make the first move. But he could at least ask for clarifications.
"What did you say?" He asks her. 
Her reaction was immediate. 
"Nothing!" She shouts and pushes him off of her in a flustered panic.
Ezra felt a slight pang of disappointment but he couldn't help but smile at the state she was in. There was his answer. He made the right choice by not taking it further. But still, he got so close, he just couldn't help himself. 
"You definitely said something..." He gently probes again. 
"Yeah! I was talking about how you smell even worse up close!" Sabine half lies and Ezra laughs from the insult. 
"Oh come on!" Ezra retorts and laughs. "I don't smell that bad!" 
Sabine smiles and walks up to him and gently plays with the collar of his tank top.
"Go shower Ez. You absolutely reek." Sabine says and Ezra lets out a short laugh. 
"I may smell bad, but at least I know I do look good." Ezra retorts with a grin and Sabine giggles and steps back to admire the outfit and the attractive man wearing it. 
"You do look good." Sabine compliments. 
And with that Ezra's heart swelled with hope again, making a bright grin form on his face that warmed Sabine's heart in turn.
Sabine turns away and walks back to the house and giggles to herself. 
"I got to squeeze his butt." She giggles. "And he grabbed mine..." then her smile fell. "And I let him do it...I asked for it...and I LIKED IT! I let Ezra Bridger cop a feel and I wanted him to do MORE! What is happening to me! What in the Force came over me to let him put his hands on me like that! I-it must be the heat!" She theorizes. "I just...need to take a shower and cool off!" 

That cold shower was just what she needed. As Sabine washed the soap from her body, she felt all her anxiety wash away with it. Although she was feeling a bit too chilly. So she turned up the heat a bit so the water was at a more comfortable temperature as she washed her hair and thought about the conversation she had with Jabba earlier. 

"You know what I want to know." Sabine says to the lothcat. "I know you've watched him change. So just tell me. I need you to be completely honest with me. And tell me." Sabine takes a deep breath. "How big is it?" 
Jabba flicks his ear before looking down at his paws. Then he holds two of them apart by a distance that makes Sabine's eyes go wide.  
"That big?!? There's no way!" Sabine exclaims and falls backwards in surprise.  
Jabba looks down at his paws and meows an apology and brings his paws closer together by about an inch.  
But it still didn't calm Sabine down at all.  
"That's still way too big for him! He can't possibly have a dick that big! Because if he does then I'll want him to use it to do things to me that I shouldn't want him to do!" Sabine wails and Jabba just scratches his ear. "I really need to shower now!"  

Sabine sighs as she rinses the shampoo from her hair and grabs her conditioner. She really shouldn't be this freaked out over the approximate size of Ezra's dick. It's not like she was planning on seeing it any time soon. Or ever. That thought disappointed her more than she felt it should have. 
As she was rinsing the conditioner from her hair, she thought she heard the door to their room open and close. 
"Hello!" Sabine calls out, but gets no reply. 
She was concerned at first, but then remembered that Thelma said she'd be coming by to drop off towels and she relaxes and continues washing her hair. 
Once she finishes she steps out of the shower and makes her way to the door. But when she opens it, she looks down and sees that creepy little pink lizard that was always with Ezra and she yelps and shuts the door behind her and leans her back against it. 
"Damn that stupid slimy lizard!" Sabine curses. "How am I going to get a towel now...I've got to think of something!"
But what Sabine failed to think of, was the fact that Rex was always with Ezra. So if Rex was in the room, then it stands to reason that so would the Jedi. And said Jedi, was in fact in the room, stripping naked to get ready to take a shower himself. 
Ezra looked curiously at the bathroom door, swearing he heard it open and shut, but then there was only silence. So he assumed it was nothing and proceeded to fully undress by pulling his pants and boxers down. 
Sabine finds a small hand towel in the bathroom and wrings it in her hands as she thinks about what to use as a weapon to defend herself against Rex. Then she looks down at the towel in her hands, twisted like a rope and she gets an idea. 
Rex tilts his head when he sees the doorknob jiggle and then the next thing he knows, the door swings open and a naked, angry Sabine is standing in front of him, and he barely has time to jump away as she cracks the towel at him like it's a whip and sends him flying to the other side of the room where he comfortably landed on a pillow. 
"Ha!" Sabine cheers in victory as she quickly runs towards the bed to grab the towels only to run straight into an equally naked, but less wet and more sweaty Ezra. 
Ezra caught her in his arms and felt himself stumble backwards and he held her as they both fell to the floor, with him breaking her fall.
Sabine gasps as she feels herself pressed against his body and they both grunt as they hit the floor. Slowly, once they recover from the fall, she sits up to try to get a bearing of her surroundings. She looks down and sees Ezra underneath her, shirtless. Not a strange sight, she's seen it before. But then she realizes she's not feeling any clothing against her skin. And remembers that all she's showing is skin and that there was something fleshy resting against her butt and she knew exactly what that was. 
And Ezra opens his eyes fully after blinking away the stars in his vision he got from the fall only to see Sabine's bare chest, heaving slightly with her heavy breaths right in his line of sight and he muttered "karabast" under his breath as he took in the sight of Sabine Wren, naked, straddling him. 
Force have mercy on them!
Chapter End Notes
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The Fall Out
Chapter Summary
Sabine and Ezra have left it all out on the floor. Literally. They both saw each other naked on the floor. This incident forces them to finally face the matter of what their relationship will be from here on out. And the discussion is...heated.
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They both stared at each other in confusion for a few moments before they both gathered their bearings enough to realize the gravity of the situation and come to their senses by screaming at each other. 
Sabine quickly moves her hands to cover her exposed chest and pussy as she quickly dismounted him and awkwardly shuffled over to the side of the bed to hide. 
Meanwhile Ezra, trying to get up, turns his body to the side, giving her a full view of his penis. The sight of which made her jaw drop and she screams even louder from the shock of seeing just how well endowed he was. 
"Oh my Gods! Penis!" Sabine shouts and turns away from him. "Cover up! Cover up! Oh Ezra please cover up for the love of the Force!" Sabine begs as Ezra hastily grabs a towel and wraps it around his waist to hide his private bits as Sabine does the same with a blanket from the bed that she wrapped around herself. 
Ezra stares at her, looking at him, eyes wide and face flushed as she covers herself with the blanket, some of her bare ass and thigh still showing from under it as she sits on the ground with her legs tucked underneath her. He gulps as he feels his blood flow shift south from the sight, and the memory of her warm, bare skin, pressed against his own, as well as the sight of her chest. It was only a brief look, but it was enough to get him turned on as he looked at her holding the blanket over her heaving bosom. 
"Oh by the Force Sabine..." Ezra mutters under his breath.

Sabine looks him up and down briefly, lips slightly parted as she takes a moment to appreciate his barely covered naked form as well. And like him, she liked what she saw. But given how often she's seen him shirtless at this point, she was used to the sight. And so her shock and anger at the situation quickly returned.
"What the hell do you think you're doing?!" Sabine shouts at him. "Why are you naked?!"
"What the hell do you think you're doing!" Ezra retorts. "Why are you naked? And wet?!" 
"Because I was showering you idiot!" Sabine shouts at him. "That's why I'm naked! And wet! What the hell is your excuse for coming in here and stripping naked?!" 
"Because I was just outside chopping wood! And as I seem to recall, you made a remark about me being all stinky and sweaty and suggested that I should come in here and take a shower to clean up!" Ezra reminds her."So why are you mad at me for doing what you asked?!" 
"Because you came in here and just started stripping while I was still in the shower!" Sabine exclaims. "Did you not hear the water running in there? How could you not know I was in there showering?" 
"I did hear the water running! I just thought it was someone in a different room!" Ezra defends. "Because you told me to come in here and take a shower so I figured that probably wasn't coming from our room because why would it if you wanted me to take a shower!" Ezra exclaims. 
"Well I didn't expect you to come back so soon so I thought I'd take one first!" Sabine retorts. "You're the one with the Force! You didn't sense me in there or something?" 
 "That's not how it works and I don't know why you're trying to blame me when you were the one who decided to get in the shower before me then surprise me by tackling me to the ground all naked and wet!" Ezra shouts at her.
"I did not tackle you!" Sabine shouts at him. "Your stupid lizard thing scared me and then I fell on you!"
"What is it with you and Rex?" Ezra asks, confused by her animosity towards the axolotl. 
He looks at Rex and the lizard just shrugs and scampers into the bathroom. 
"Well... What is with your dick poking out of your towel oh by the Force are you hard right now?!" Sabine exclaims. 
"Well I just had a naked woman laying on top of me for the first time in my life so yeah that's going to have an effect on me and that is the result!" Ezra shouts, pointing at the tent in his towel after covering his dick with it.
Then he notices what she was covering herself with and arches an eyebrow. 
"Hey, wait, isn't that the baby maker?" Ezra asks and points at the quilt she has pressed against her naked body. 
Sabine looks down and realizes that it is in fact the quilt, named for its ability to increase the fertility of the couples that make love underneath it. So she screams again and tosses it off of her. Then she screams again and covers herself with her arms when she realizes that she's naked in front of Ezra again and he screams too and looks away from her. 
"J-just go! Go shower! You stinky! Sweaty! Stupid Jetti!" Sabine shouts at him, removing her hand from her breast to shoo him away before remembering she's exposed and covers it again. 
"Okay! Okay! Fine! And maybe I'll jump out at you naked when I'm done too!" Ezra threatens and Sabine growls and chucks a towel at him that he sends back at her with the Force. 
"Dry off and put some clothes on!" Ezra scolds her before going into the bathroom and slamming the door behind him. 
Sabine stares at the door with her jaw hanging in shock from what just transpired. 
"I saw Ezra naked..." Sabine mutters to herself. "Ezra saw me naked..." She mumbles and pulls her towel closer to herself. "I saw his..." her eyes go wide and she stands up. "I've got to talk to Ahsoka!" She exclaims and reaches for her body glove. 

Ezra leaned against the door of the bathroom and sighed. Tilting his head back and running his hand through his hair. 
"Sabine..." He moans and winces as he recalls the image of her naked, straddling his lap.
Sure he didn't get to look at her for long but...his mind could fill in the blanks from the glimpse he got of her and that was enough to make his cock twitch. 
Ezra groans and looks down at it, knowing he would have to take care of it. A cold shower should do the trick. But as he makes his way to the shower, and gets inside, and rests his hand on the faucet handle, he closes his eyes and recalls that incredible sight again. And then his hand leaves the faucet handle and wraps around his cock. 
He pictured what might have happened had she not run away from him, but instead backed up and sat on his dick. 
He moans and rests his head against his forearm pressed against the shower wall as he pictures her fucking herself on his dick while in reality he jerks himself off, moaning her name. 
"Sabine, Sabine, Sabine....SABINE!" Ezra shouts and moans as he cums. Hard. 
Ezra had to blink his eyes a few times to get the stars out of his vision. And even when they cleared, he was still lightheaded and dropped to his knees in the shower. 
"I...need to find Thrawn..." He says to himself before turning the faucet handle to douse himself in cold water. 

Ahsoka and Icarus sat on the balcony outside her room, drinking tea and discussing Jedi philosophy. But also relaxing and listening to the birds chirping from the orchard as they made their nests in the trees on the homestead. 
"Thank you for letting me come hang out here Ahsoka. It's so nice to be around someone who I don't have to worry about hearing inappropriate thoughts from." Icarus thanks her and sips from his cup.
Until the peace was broken by Sabine bursting through the door, panting, and shouting "AHSOKA HELP! I SAW EZRA'S PENIS!"
Icarus just stares at the crazed woman, blinks, then sighs, closes his book, thanks Ahsoka for her time and calmly leaves the room to leave the girls to their very important and inappropriate discussion, while he left to consider whether or not he still wanted this woman to be his mother. 
Ahsoka didn't even hear Icarus leave. She was still stunned by what just came out of Sabine's mouth. She blinks and stares at Sabine with her mouth hanging open and her tea spilling out of its cup and into one of the plants on the balcony.  
"You saw his what?" Ahsoka asks. 
"His! His...thing!" Sabine screams in frustration. "His man thing! His dangly man thing!" Sabine shouts and wiggles her finger down by her crotch to demonstrate it. "The one part of him I was terrified of seeing and now I've seen it!" 
"Oh...so that was the disturbance in the Force I sensed earlier." Ahsoka realizes. 
"Well it was definitely disturbing!" Sabine exclaims. "Well...actually..." She back tracks, placing her hand on the back of her head and rubbing it gently. "It wasn't really disturbing at all honestly." She smiles and her cheeks color. "I mean I didn't really get that good of a look at it but from what I saw, it seemed like a decent length and... OH MY MANDA NO! THIS IS WHAT I WAS AFRAID OF!" 
"Okay, Sabine, calm down." Ahsoka says and goes over to the panic stricken girl and holds her hands. "What happened? How did you manage to see his dick?" 
"Well...I was taking a shower, and then he came into our room, also to shower, and somehow he didn't hear me in there so he stripped naked and then I came out to get a towel but his stupid little pink lizard friend scared me and I jumped, landed on him and we both fell down and I landed on top of him naked!" Sabine explains. 
"So you jumped him and pinned him under you, naked?!" Ahsoka exclaims. 
"No! I-I didn't jump him! I...I just...I tripped." Sabine explains. 
"And you landed on his dick?" Ahsoka asks. 
"NO!" Sabine shouts. "No! No no no no oh Force no! I just...landed sort of...close...to it..." 
"Oh for the love of the Force..." Ahsoka sighs and places her hand on her forehead and shakes her head. "Sabine...you are going to drive this poor boy insane if you keep sending him mixed signals like this." 
"You think he's the one being driven insane?!" Sabine exclaims. "What about me?! I can't stop having these weird sexual thoughts about him and I don't know why! I must be going crazy! I mean it's Ezra kriffing Bridger for Force's sake! I should want to punch him in the face, but instead I want to sit on his face!" Sabine exclaims. 
"Who says you can't do both?" Ahsoka suggests with a shrug and Sabine glares.
Sabine grabs a pillow and shoves her face in it and groans again before lifting her head up.
"What is happening to me?" Sabine grumbles. "I'm demisexual for Force's sake! I shouldn't be feeling like this! Why is Ezra Bridger of all people making me have a sexuality crisis!" She exclaimed before shoving her face back into the pillow.
"Well...maybe he is but not in the way you think?" Ahsoka suggests. 
Sabine picks her head and arches an eyebrow at the Jedi. 
"You're demisexual right? So what does that mean?" Ahsoka prompts.
"It means that I don't feel sexually attracted to someone unless I have a strong emotional connection to them like a really deep friendship or romance-" Sabine explains then stops as her eyes go wide. 
Ahsoka smiles, sensing the shift in her emotions as Sabine finally realizes what this meant. 
"Oh...Oh...OH KRIFF! OH MY GODS!" Sabine exclaims and holds her head in her hands. 
"There it is." Ahsoka says and sips her tea.
"I'm in love with Ezra..." Sabine mutters. "I'm in love with Ezra oh my FORCE I'm in love with Ezra!" She shouts. 
"Finally!" Ahsoka exclaims in relief. "I've been waiting for like ten years for you to finally figure that out!" 
"I...I...but...he...and...I...and...HOW?! How the kriff did I fall in love with that gorgeous, kind, selfless, caring, understanding, sweet, compassionate, loyal, strong, dedicated moron- oh kriff that's why!" Sabine shouts and throws the pillow on the ground. "He's absolutely perfect for me! He's my soulmate and I hate it! Is there something in this room I can break? I need to break something!" Sabine declares and looks around the room with her fists clenched.
"Yeah considering we don't live here and we're only guests, I don't think that's a good idea. And do you hate it though?" Ahsoka asks and stirs her tea. 
"Yes! Is that not obvious?!" Sabine shouts at her. 
"But why though? He's not that annoying little kid from when you first met anymore. He's grown up into your soulmate! You said so yourself! Why wouldn't you want to be with him?" Ahsoka asks. 
"Because! I...I..." Sabine trails off and crosses her arms, rubbing them as she looks at the ground. "I already rejected him once. And he moved on. He got over his crush on me and we became just friends. Nothing more. And I thought that would be fine! I thought that was perfect! It was supposed to be perfect! But then of course he went and got a growth spurt, and became a very skilled and capable warrior, and got so mature and started caring for me as a person and then that's when I started falling in love with him!" Sabine exclaims in anger of the irony. "And I got scared! Because we were in a war! I knew how real the possibility was that he could die! And I was horrified of losing someone I love like that! But then I ended up losing him anyway and the only thing that kept me sane was denying how I felt because then it wouldn't hurt so much! And now I've found him again and he's hot now and he's still absolutely perfect for me, but even though I'm literally swooning for him, I still can't tell him because if I lost him once I could lose him again and I saw what that did to Hera and I just can't risk that!" Sabine exclaims and Ahsoka opens up her arms and lets Sabine fall into a hug. 
Ahsoka hugs her and rubs her back as the Mandalorian girl sobs against her shoulder. 
"I understand why you did what you did." Ahsoka says and Sabine pulls back, still sniffling. "But how is Hera doing now? She seemed fairly happy before we left didn't she?" 
"Y-yeah." Sabine says and rubs her eye and sniffs again. "She still misses Kanan though. She misses him every day." 
"Of course she does. No one expects her not to. The pain of losing him will always be there. I doubt she'll ever lose it. But each day it gets better." Ahsoka reminds Sabine and brushes her fingers gently through her bangs. "And that pain doesn't stop her from enjoying her life, and being a loving mother to the son he left her with, just like how you and Ezra have Lu'na and Icarus now. Kanan is still with her. Even if she can't see it, he's there, watching over her, and Jacen, and you, and Zeb, and Chopper and Ezra too, even all the way out here I'm sure! No one's ever really gone Sabine. But the will of the Force cannot be changed. You can't prevent him from leaving you again, either temporarily or for good. That's out of our control. But what you can control is what you're going to do with the time you have him here with you. What was the one thing Hera warned you about before we left to come here?" Ahsoka asks and grips Sabine's arms tightly. "Why are you still wasting time?" 
Sabine looks at Ahsoka and lets out a soft sob before a look of determination forms on her face and Ahsoka smiles. 

"Thrawn!" Ezra shouts, running down the hall shirtless in his gray sweatpants as he makes it to the Chiss's door. 
"Thrawn! Thrawn! Thrawn!" Ezra shouts and knocks on the door over and over and over again. 
"What!" He hears the Chiss shout from the other side of the door before opening it and finding Ezra standing there looking panicked and wet. "What are you doing here? Did you shower or something? Why are you wet? And why do you look so scared?" 
"Because I was going to shower but then I saw Sabine naked and I can't-" Ezra shouts and Thrawn slams the door in his face. 
"Hey!" Ezra shouts and knocks on the door again. 
"Go away Bridger! I'm not interested in hearing any more!" Thrawn shouts from the other side of the door. 
"Oh come on man! I really need your help!" Ezra begs. "Please! I need your sage wisdom!" 
"Bridger I myself have never even been in a relationship. What makes you think I could be of any assistance in this matter?" Thrawn asks.
"Because you're a master strategist and you know how to read people so I figured you'd be able to help me come up with a plan?" Ezra asks, stroking his ego a bit to try to get him to open up. 
Thrawn sighs and Ezra hears that and smiles. He opens the door and reluctantly motions for Ezra to step inside. 
"Thank you!" Ezra says and runs inside. "I really need your help on this!" 
"I can tell!" Thrawn says and shuts the door behind them. "But if this matter is so urgent then why did you take your shower before coming here?" 
"I didn't! I went into the shower because I couldn't get the image of Sabine straddling me naked out of my head and so I jerked off in there and-" Ezra rambles before Thrawn yells in disgust. 
"Bridger! Please! I don't need to know every detail of your intimate encounter with Miss Wren!" Thrawn begs him. 
"How did she even get into such a position with you?" Thrawn asks. 
"Because she was in the shower before me and then she came out and just attacked me naked!" Ezra exclaims. 
"Given how shy Miss Wren is around you as of late I highly doubt that's something she would do on purpose." Thrawn surmises. 
"Yeah well she did give my ass a squeeze while I was chopping wood this afternoon and she let me do the same to her to make it even, so clearly she's at least warming up to me." Ezra suggests. 
Thrawn just blinks and shakes his head before pressing his hands together and letting out a deep sigh. 
"Bridger...how are you so clueless about her obvious feelings for you?!" Thrawn exclaims. 
"Because I'm not clueless!" Ezra shouts back. "I saw her naked! And she got mad at me! I didn't even need the Force to realize that she made it very clear how she felt about it!" 
"Well obviously she would! You saw her naked when she didn't want you to! Anyone would be upset by that! I imagine you are too!" Thrawn shouts and Ezra nods in agreement. "One of your greatest flaws is that you always take things at face value. You didn't see Maul as a threat when he clearly was, you keep trusting Hondo despite his long history of double crossing people, and now here you are again only focusing on what Sabine is telling you with her words and not her heart. Yes she may come across as angry and frustrated and lash out at you but think about why that is! What is the true source of that frustration and conflict you sense in her? Once you find that you will have your answer." 
Ezra sighs and crosses his arms, furrowing his brow and looking at the ground. 
Thrawn places a comforting hand on his bicep. 
"I know that because of your past together you need her to make the first move. I understand that line of reasoning and I think it is a sound one. But Sabine Wren is a very stubborn woman. She will not open up her heart easily. And you know that. So you may need to at least do something to start that dialogue to allow her the chance to express herself to you." Thrawn explains. "I think you can handle that much at least. And be honest with her. Tell her the truth, as necessary, and try your best to not be an idiot." 

Sabine and Ezra both step out of Ahsoka and Thrawn's rooms and shut the doors at the same time, gasping as they both turn and see each other standing at the end of the hallway. Both of them turn away from each other, cheeks coloring and awkwardly staring at the ground and rubbing either their arm or the back of their head, wondering how to proceed. 
They both turn to move towards their room at the same time and look up and gasp when they see that they're standing right in front of each other at the door. This time they both keep staring at each other, but Sabine notices Ezra's eyes keep darting back and forth between her face and her chest, 
"What are you staring at?" Sabine asks, wrapping her arms around herself, feeling self conscious about her chest. 
Well, here it goes. Time to be honest. Ezra thinks to himself. He takes a deep breath and looks her in the eyes. 
"W-when we uh...when the...uh...t-thing happened, I-I saw you...I s-saw your tits." Ezra admits. 
Sabine cringes and covers her chest with her arms. 
"I-it's okay though!" He assures her. 
"Is it?!?" Sabine exclaims. "How is it okay? You saw my bare chest!" 
"Yeah but, I-I didn't get a good look at them! Just a brief glance! I don't even really remember what they look like! Okay t-that was a lie...I-I do. But i-it's not like I got like a full picture or anything! You know I only saw them for like a second so the memory is fuzzy-not that your breasts look fuzzy! I-I don't think breasts can be fuzzy actually, can they? I mean maybe if you count lasats and I guess wookies, I mean I've shared a room with Zeb I've seen him shirtless and compared to him your chest is-OW!" Ezra screams as Sabine gasps in offense and slaps him in the face. 
Ezra holds his throbbing cheek in his hand and looks at her, upset and confused. 
"Why did you do that?!" He exclaims. 
"Because you just compared my tits to Zeb's!" Sabine shouts at him in disgust. 
"I wasn't!" Ezra defends. "I was trying to say yours are nothing like his! Obviously they're not! I only got a brief glimpse but from what I remember yours are..." Ezra trails off as his gaze drops back to her chest and Sabine furrows her brow as she traces his gaze from his eyes to her chest. "so...wow-OW!" Ezra shouts as Sabine slaps him in the face again on the other side. 
"What did I do wrong that time?! I just told you you have nice tits! It was a compliment-OW! KRIFF!" Ezra shouts as she knees him in the crotch and he keels over in front of her. 
She stood there, with her arms crossed and a frown on her face as she waited for him to recover to get a proper apology. However, she would not get one. Instead, she just got another argument. 
"Okay, okay, I deserved that! But as I also seem to recall, you also saw my dick so I think that makes us even doesn't it?" Ezra argues.
"Yeah maybe it would've if you didn't go describing what you thought of my tits!" Sabine argues. 
"Well you're free to describe what you thought of my dick if you want to make it even!" Ezra argues. 
"That's not the point Ezra! It's just...you went and made things awkward now and I don't like it!" Sabine explains. 
"I'm the one who went and made things awkward?" Ezra exclaims. "Sabine ever since you found me you have been bouncing back and forth between pulling me close and then pushing me as far away from you as possible! And I understand that it's been a while since we've seen each other and that we've changed and that things won't be entirely the same as they used to be but I'd at least like to know what you actually want out of a relationship with me!" 
Sabine feels her heart leap to her throat and she begins to tear up. 
"So what do you want Sabine? Please! Just tell me! Because I don't know how much longer I can take this confusion!" Ezra shouts. 
"I...I..." Sabine stammers then sniffles as a sob claws its way up her throat. "I just wanted you back!" She yells at him and cries. 
Ezra's heart broke at the sight of her crying. 
"Sabine I-" He starts and reaches out to her and tries to comfort her but she pulls away from him. 
"I just wanted things to go back to the way they were but then you went and...and...became this!" She shouts and gestures to him. "And now things will never be the same again!" 
And with that she storms inside their room and slams the door, leaving him out in the hallway. 
Ezra's eyes brim with tears and he rests his forearm on the door and leans his head against it. His heart clenching as he hears her sobbing from inside. He wanted to comfort her, to hug her and pull her close and assure her that everything would be okay but it was clear she needed to be alone right now. 
Rex climbs up on his shoulder and gives him a sad look and Ezra gives him a small smile. 
"I know buddy, I kriffed up again." Ezra says and wipes his teary eyes. "I just don't know what else to do. I want to be in her life but I can't unless I know where I fit in it. I thought I knew, I thought it would be the same place as it was ten years ago but now...now I just don't know. But I'll give her all the time she needs to figure it out. It doesn't matter how, as long as I'm with her, that's enough for me." 
He holds out his hand for Rex, and the lizard scampers into his palm before Ezra walks away downstairs, where he was sure he would be spending the night on the couch. 

Sabine descended the stairs that morning feeling tired, like she was still asleep. She yawns and rubs her sleepy eyes as she reaches the bottom of the stairs. But then when she removes her hands, she finds a sobering sight. Everyone was gathered in the main living area, with sad looks on their faces. One person, notably, missing. Sabine's heart clenched. 
"W-what's going on?" Sabine asks and searches the small crowd of people for Ezra. "W-where's Ezra?" 
"I'm so sorry my dear." Thelma says sadly and Sabine starts shaking. 
"Sabine...he..." Ahsoka says. "He left. Again. He's gone. And we don't know where he went." 
"No..." Sabine mutters and her vision blurs and white noise rings in her ears as her worst fear comes true. "No no no no he can't be gone again! No!" 
"He is Sabine." Ahsoka states again, even though it pained her to say it. "I'm so sorry. For you, and now the kids too." 
Sabine chokes out a sob and holds out her arms to the kids as they rush into her embrace and she hugs them both close as all three of them cry. 
"Why didn't you tell him mama?" Lu'na sniffles. 
"He would've stayed if you told him!" Icarus shouts at her. 
"Why did you wait?" Another familiar voice says and Sabine looks up and sees Hera standing before her, the light from the kitchen window shining around her, making her look like a ghost or an angel of some sort. 
"I told you not to wait!" She shouts and starts to cry herself. 
Sabine's heart felt like it was going to burst in agony and she let out a loud wail of regret before closing her eyes and keeling over. 
Then she sat up in her bed, gasping for breath as her eyes adjusted to the dark bedroom and the faint light from the outdoor lights coming in through the window, indicating that it was still nighttime. 
Sabine wipes her face, finding it was wet with tears before clutching her chest. 
"It was a dream..." She mutters to herself. "Just a dream...just a dream..." She repeats over and over again. 
Until she reaches to the empty side of the bed and panics when she finds it empty. She turns to Ezra's side and frantically feels around, finding only sheets and a mattress. 
Jabba jumps up on the bed, looking at her with concern. 
"I kriffed up again!" She tells him. "I never want to lose him again! Never! I need him!" She declares as she throws the covers back, climbs out of bed and runs out of the bedroom with Jabba following her. 

Ezra was asleep on the couch in the main living area, when he awoke with a start when he sensed a disturbance in the Force. Sabine. She was terrified of something. He immediately throws off his blanket, Rex screaming as he's thrown across the room and Ezra gasps in fear and quickly uses the Force to stop his trajectory and let him land gently on the mantle of the fireplace. Just in time for Jabba and Sabine to come running down the stairs as Ezra stands up and goes over to her.
"Sabine what's-" He starts before she cuts him off.
"Oh thank the Force that you're still here!" She says and runs into his arms and hugs him tight. 
She buries her face into his chest and cries, getting him wet but Ezra doesn't care. He hugs her back, holding her tightly in order to comfort her and reassure her that he was here since that seemed to be what was scaring her. 
"Sabine what happened?" Ezra asks. 
"I had a nightmare that you left again." Sabine chokes out before catching her breath so she could continue. "And then when I woke up...you...you weren't there and I just..." She sobs again and buries her face in his chest, wetting his skin with her tears as he hugs her back, tightly, rubbing her back with his hand as he lets her get it all out. 
He was tearing up too. Feeling guilty like he somehow caused this even though she was the one that kicked him out of their room. But that wasn't what she needed to hear right now, or ever. All that mattered right now was her, and making sure she knew how devoted he was to her that hurting her like that again would be the last thing he would ever want to do. 
"Don't you..." Sabine starts and pulls back to look at him. "Don't you dare!" She smacks his chest with both of her hands. "Ever scare me like that again, Ezra Bridger!" She hits him again. "Don't! You! Dare!" She shouts, hitting him with each word before collapsing against his chest and sobbing again. 
Tears slide down Ezra's cheeks as he hugs her tight, resting his head on top of hers and gently swaying her, trying to soothe her, and himself. 
Once he feels her calm down he pulls back to look at her, sniffling and wiping the tears from her eyes as he places his hands on her shoulders to steady her and keep her looking him in the eyes.
"Sabine, you know I'll never leave you like that again willingly. I promised you. And I would never break a promise to you, no matter what. The only place I ever want to be for the rest of my life is at your side on Lothal, with our kids, raising them to be warriors and enjoying the world we fought to create for them!" Ezra reaffirms for her and she smiles at him, her tears of sadness turning into tears of joy. "And I'm so so sorry for leaving you alone all those years..." Ezra says and Sabine smiles gently and sniffles. "I had somewhat of an idea of how much me leaving would hurt you but...it breaks my heart to see how it's affected you in ways I can't put into words. And I will spend the rest of my life trying to make it up to you."
"Ez..." Sabine mutters so softly. 
"And I'm sorry about confronting you about your feelings like that. I-I've just been so confused lately with everything I've sensed from your feelings being different than what you're telling me and I-I just want some clarity-" 
Sabine cuts him off as she gently grabs his face in her hands and before Ezra has any time to react, Sabine pulls her face close to his and kisses him. 
Ezra's mind went blank. His entire sense of reality shattered the second Sabine's lips met his. He had been dreaming of this moment since the very moment he met her. And now it was finally happening. His first kiss. And it was with the love of his life. And he was just standing there like a dumbstruck idiot while Sabine pressed her soft lips against his over and over again, hoping for him to reciprocate. If only she could read his mind. Well, thankfully he could read hers. 
Just as Sabine was about to give up. Heartbroken thinking that the man she loves didn't return her affections, Ezra wraps one arm around her waist and places his other hand on the back of her head and pulls her in closer to his body and deepens their kiss.
Sabine's heart that had sunk rose again in joy and the soft moan she let out assured Ezra that he made the right choice and he closed his eyes as she closed hers. And Ezra relaxed his body and his mind, after countless years, to finally allow himself to indulge in the woman he loved, now that she finally made their life changing first move.
Chapter End Notes
A kiss! Finally! It's a slow burn you guys! You knew you'd have to hang in there lol! But now they've finally kissed! For real this time! It's not a fake out I promise! This was real! They really did kiss for real!
And I'd also like to mention that I've actually finished writing all the other chapters for this story! I won't post them all at once though! I'm going to space them out to give bythevay some time to draw for them! But she's been busy lately so I may end up posting the remaining chapters without her art and then add in her art later when she has the time to do it.
But I'm so glad you guys like this story and have been continuing to read! I hope you all enjoy how it ends!
Firsts
Chapter Summary
With nothing left to hide, or lose after a steamy make out session, Sabine invites Ezra on a date where they both tell each other how they truly feel.
Chapter Notes
See the end of the chapter for notes 
Sabine grunts as her back hits the wall. A noise that was muffled by Ezra's lips as his mouth devoured hers and his body pressed hers further against the wall, desperate for contact. Sabine may not be Force Sensitive but the way Ezra left her gasping for breath after their mouths finally separated told her that he had been wanting and waiting for this for just as long as her. She had barely even finished exhaling before Ezra sealed his mouth to hers again. 
Sabine groaned into the kiss and gripped his neck and the back of his head tightly to ground herself as Ezra overwhelmed her with his passion. She felt his hands moving down her back to cup her ass and start to lift it up. Her eyes opened wide and she groaned loudly into the kiss and struggled in his hold as she realized Ezra was trying to lift her up in his arms to hold her against the wall as they made out.
Ezra senses her panic and pulls back immediately and gives her space. Guilt washed over him in droves. He took this way too fast. She had given him a taste and he let his hunger get the better of him and cloud his judgment. He closes his eyes and grips his hand in a tight fist, preparing an apology and bracing himself for rejection when instead he feels a pair of soft lips against his own. 
He opens his eyes to see her reassuring warm smile that melts his heart with love for her, before she kisses him again. He closes his eyes and kisses her back, gently. From now on he would let her take the lead tonight. He would give her whatever she wanted. No matter how much or how little that was. 
She gently pushes on his chest and he lets her walk him backwards as they kiss. He grunts when the back of his legs hit the couch and she pulls back from their kiss and looks him over, her pupils dilated with lust as she runs her hand down from his shoulder to his chest and pushes on him so he falls back onto the couch in a sitting position. 
He watches her approach him, chest heaving with anticipation as she smiles and presses on his chest once more, pushing him to lay back on the couch as she swings her leg over his lap and sits down on it, straddling him. His hands immediately grab her hips and she lets out a soft gasp from the action. 
She places her hands over his and Ezra winces as a pang of guilt washed over him, thinking he offended her by being too handsy. But she instead gives his hands a squeeze and smiles at him. She even rocked her hips side to side a bit, making Ezra moan from the friction that caused on his cock. Which only made his grip on her hips tighter which caused her to let out a breathy exhale as she leaned forward on his chest to meet his face. 
Ezra removes one of his hands from her hips and brings it up to gently stroke her cheek. He wanted to memorize her face at that moment. That look in her eyes, the slight upward quirk in her lips indicating a smile, even the light from the artificial lights coming in the window seemed to make her amber eyes even more gorgeous than she already was. 
She leans forward to kiss him and Ezra's heart skips a beat as he closes his eyes and accepts her loving embrace.
They both stay still like that for a while. No other sounds filled the room except for the sounds of their lips meeting over and over again. 
Until that was only so much. And then Sabine's back dips, and she rolls her hips against his crotch and he groans into her kiss and clutches the fabric of her tank top at her back, making her press herself against him more and kiss him more forcefully. Ezra's heart raced and she repeated the action, grinding herself against his crotch and he couldn't help the needy whine that escaped him as he began to rock his hips back against hers, keeping with the same rhythm, making her whine in pleasure on top of him. 
The new motion that had been introduced caused Ezra's grip on her to tighten. Sabine moaned into their kiss as Ezra squeezed her hip tighter. The sweet friction urged him to boldly grab Sabine's ass and she let out a high pitched moan as their lips parted. Whining as Ezra squeezed it in his grip over and over and she made no move to stop him. His other hand moved to her hip and squeezed it. Making her shiver when she realized how big his hands were in comparison to her own. 
She ran her hands all over his chest, exploring it, pressing on it, wanting to memorize every scar, every muscle, every mark on his body, in order to begin to know it as well as her own. 
Ezra began to kiss her back more passionately as he sought to memorize the feel of her lips. How soft they felt. How wet. Wait...wet? He pulls back and notices the tears rolling down her cheeks. 
"Sabine!" He gasps and sits up so he's looking at her eye level. "Are you alright? What's wrong?"
"I-I...I don't know." Sabine whimpers as sobs begin to wrack her body. 
Ezra pulls her into a hug, letting her bury her face in his chest to let it all out, gently rubbing her back to soothe her as well. That nightmare had clearly made her emotional, and making out with him definitely did more to fire her up than it did to calm her down. 
"Sabine?" Ezra asks and wipes away her tears as she sobs. "What do you want?" 
"I..." Sabine sniffs and looks up at him. "I want you!" She cries. 
Ezra smiles at her and cups her cheek. 
"Then you have me. I'm yours." He says and kisses her again, gently this time. "Now let's get you back to bed so you can sleep."
"Okay." Sabine says softly and nods in agreement. 
She lets Ezra scoop her up in his arms and carries her to the stairs, Jabba and Rex both scuttling along after them on the floor as they make their way to their room. 
Ezra lays her back down in the bed and tucks her in. 
Sabine smiles, snuggling into the comfort of the blankets until she realizes that Ezra is leaving her again and her eyes open and she quickly grabs his hand. 
"No! Don't go!" She desperately begs. 
Ezra stops walking and turns to face her.
"Stay with me Ezra, please." Sabine mutters. 
Her voice sounded so broken and she still had tears in her eyes. How could Ezra say no to that? Especially when he wanted nothing more than to hold her in his arms and kiss all of her tears away. She was clearly still worked up from her nightmare. Leaving her alone after that would be a horrible idea anyway.
He climbs into bed and Sabine instantly relaxes once she feels his arms wrapped around her and she lays on his chest and listens to his soothing heartbeat. Ezra smiles, feeling her relax in his arms, and he can't help but rest his forehead against hers, elated that he actually got to be with her like this. That she wanted him like he wanted her. At least...he hoped. 
Her making out with him could have easily just been an impulsive decision she made based on whatever she experienced in her nightmare. But even if that was the case, Ezra wanted to savor this for as long as he could. This was all he ever wanted after all. 
He looks down at her kiss-swollen lips and makes the bold move of capturing them on his own again. She moans against him and kisses him back before they both part for air smiling. 
"I'll be right here when you wake up Sabine, I promise." Ezra says and briefly kisses her again. 
"And I'm right where I want to be. So I won't be going anywhere either." Sabine promises. 
They both laugh and kiss once more before falling asleep. 

After a very long night, Sabine began to stir under the covers. Becoming increasingly distressed when she reached out with her arm, expecting to feel Ezra's warmth only to find him not there. 
She sits up and gasps in a panic only to be calmed down when she feels Ezra's hand grab her own. 
"Hey." He says to her gently. "It's okay, I'm here." He says and gives her hand a squeeze. 
Sabine lets out a sigh of relief with a big smile on her face as she looks at him at her bedside.
"Yes...you are." Sabine says and gives him an adoring look that makes the Jedi feel warm all over. 
Then her brow furrows in confusion when she notices that the bedroom lights are still on. That was odd, the sun should be out by- her eyes widened when she turned to the balcony to find that the sky was still dark outside. 
"Huh? Why is it..." She mutters in confusion. 
"Oh, yeah." Ezra says with a laugh and Sabine turns to him for an explanation. "You uh...were really exhausted yesterday so uh...you slept all day today..." 
Sabine's jaw drops. 
"I slept ALL DAY!?!" She exclaims. 
"Yeah! I was really worried about you at first but then Ahsoka and I both checked you out with the Force and you felt fine! You just really needed the rest, that's all!" Ezra explains.
"Oh wow..." Sabine says and rests the palm of her hand on her forehead. "That's uh...embarrassing." 
"No it's not." Ezra says and shakes his head. "You've been really stressed out ever since you found me, and from what Ahsoka tells me, it sounds like you weren't too different before you found me either." 
Sabine laughs and squeezes his hand. "Well, how do I feel now?" Sabine asks him. 
Ezra closes his eyes and Sabine smiles as she feels a slight tingle in her head from Ezra reaching out to her. Something someone would only notice if they were paying attention to it. 
"You feel...happy. Content....Euphoric." Ezra lists off. "And that conflict that I've been sensing from you ever since we reunited is...gone." 
Ezra opens his eyes to see Sabine smiling at him and looking at him like she adores him. His heart pounds with hope but he doesn't want to get ahead of himself. 
He stands up and Sabine raises her eyebrows when she sees his nice attire. Black pants instead of his usual orange ones. And his white button up shirt looked like it had been ironed. And his hair looked clean and combed along with his freshly trimmed beard. 
"You cleaned up nice." Sabine compliments, making Ezra's cheeks color. "What's the occasion?" 
"Well...I uh...I didn't want to leave you alone when you were sleeping because I didn't know when you'd wake up and I didn't want you to be scared when you did if I wasn't there." Ezra explains. 
"Aw Ez..." Sabine says, heart-warmed by how thoughtful that was. 
"And so I uh, had a lot of time to myself to think and I got this uh...crazy thought that maybe I could make dinner for you and the kids again! But then the kids told me to uh, change that plan to make it just you and me...like a uh...like a..." 
"Like a date?" Sabine finishes for him. 
Ezra smiles nervously and nods his head. 
"Yeah! Yeah...a date. If you want to! You don't have to! You can say no!" Ezra stammers. 
"I'd love to!" Sabine agrees. 
The look on Ezra's face was priceless and Sabine couldn't help but laugh. 
"Really!" He exclaims with elation. 
"Yes! Really!" Sabine repeats. "You got dressed up so nice and everything, it would be a shame to waste it. And I really do love your cooking!" 
"I mean this really isn't much, it's super casual!" Ezra downplays, running his hand through his hair. "And you don't have to get all dressed up either by the way if you don't want to! I don't even know if you have any other clothes here aside from your body glove and armor and your sleepwear anyway. So don't feel like you need to change anything. I know you don't wear your armor to hide yourself from the world. You wear it because it's who you are. And it's beautiful on you. You're beautiful." 
Sabine smiles and shyly looks away from him before laughing. 
"Well, I already knew that. I didn't need you to tell me. Just like I also didn't need you to tell me that my tits are better than Zeb's. I could have lived my whole life without that comparison." Sabine reminds him. 
Ezra groans and falls to his knees and leans forward, hugging her and shoving his face in her stomach to hide his embarrassment and Sabine laughs and runs her hands through his hair. 
"I am so sorry about that...I never should have said that. I don't know what I was thinking. I am the dumbest man alive." He mumbles against her. 
"Well you said it not me." Sabine replies and Ezra pulls back to look at her. 
"Hey!" He exclaims in mock offense and Sabine laughs and hits his shoulder. 
"Okay now get out of here so I can get dressed. Unless you're planning on seeing me naked again?" She asks rhetorically. 
"Oh! Right! Sorry!" Ezra exclaims and scrambles to get up to leave, tripping once as he rushes to the door to exit the room and give her some privacy to get ready. 
Well...There's a pretty decent chance he might see me naked again tonight. Sabine thinks to herself as she bites her lip and watches him race to the door. His ass looked great in those pants. But we'll just see how things play out. 

Ezra shuts the door behind him and leans his back against it, letting out a huge sigh of relief. 
"So how did it go?" Icarus asks. 
He and Lu'na had been waiting for him in the hallway. 
"Did mama say yes?" Lu'na asks. 
"Yes! She said yes!" Ezra exclaims. 
"YAY!" Lu'na and Icarus cheer and hug him. 
"Mama and Papa are going on a date! Mama and Papa are going on a date!" Lu'na cheers and jumps around in a circle. 
"You'd better get down to the cottage and get cooking! She doesn't take that long to get ready." Icarus reminds him. 
"Oh yeah you're right I've got to go get everything ready!" Ezra exclaims and starts to run away but Icarus and Lu'na stop him. 
"Don't panic and try to go overboard just be yourself!" Icarus advises. 
"And you have to tell her you love her!" Lu'na demands. 
Ezra laughs and shakes his head. "Lu'na it's just a date I think it's too soon to-" 
"Papa promise?" Lu'na demands, staring at him with as much determination as she can muster. 
Ezra knew he had no choice and he was fine with that. He smiles and laughs, tearing up as he cups the little girl's cheek. 
"Papa promises." He says and kisses her forehead. 

Once Sabine was ready she leaves her and Ezra's room to find Lu'na standing in the hallway. 
"What are you doing here?" Sabine asks. 
"Taking you to your date." Lu'na announces and takes Sabine's hand. "Follow me please." 
Sabine laughs and lets the little girl lead her to her romantic rendezvous with Ezra. 

"Ezra hurry, I can see her coming- whoa dude!" Icarus exclaimed as he saw Ezra bending over to pull a tray of a classic Lothali dish out of the oven. "Why are your pants so tight?" 
"I don't know. They feel nice and Ahsoka said Sabine would like them so I decided to wear them." Ezra explains. 
"Well, she's definitely going to like them." Icarus says and shudders at the thought of witnessing Sabine checking out Ezra's ass in those pants. "And she's almost here! So get that stuff on the plate and get it outside quick dude!" Icarus urges him. 
Ezra does what he says and carries out the last dish to the patio in the back of the cottage they stayed in while they were waiting out the storm in the orchard. And as soon as he set the plate down, Sabine appeared with Lu'na, wearing her armor and a bright smile on her face as she takes in the ambiance of the patio, lit up by fairy lights on the pergola above it. 
"Oh wow." She says as she walks over to Ezra at the table. "This is all so beautiful!" 
"Thanks! I'm glad you like it." Ezra says and brushes a lock of hair behind his hair. 
Sabine mimics his action and shyly looks away from him. 
Lu'na giggles at their shyness and Icarus leads her away to give the two adults some space. 
But not before she could shout at them "Flirt you guys!" 
Sabine and Ezra both gasp in surprise at the request and share a nervous chuckle as their cheeks heat up in embarrassment. 
"Yeah I uh...already did that once and it didn't go over too well from what I remember..." Ezra reminds her and Sabine laughs. 
"Oh I remember." She says and rolls her eyes. 
Ezra gulps, feeling nervous as she recalls her displeasure of the kind of person he was when they first met. 
"Uh oh..." He mutters and Sabine arches an eyebrow. "You uh...might not like what I decided to make for you then..." 
Sabine looks at what's on the table and sees a platter of a common Lothali street food that was some flaky pastry stuffed with a variety of vegetables and cheese shaped like a triangle. 
"Oh I remember these! I fell in love with them when I first came to Lothal! They're my favorite! Why would I be upset that you made them for our date?" Sabine asks. 
"Because the first time I asked you out on a date, it was to go and get these." Ezra reminds her. 
He grimaces and looks away from her, awaiting her stinging insults but instead she just tapped his shoulder. And when he turned back to her, she was holding one of the pastries up to his mouth, urging him to take a bite. 
"What a clever idea." She compliments him. "I love it."
Ezra's face lights up and he happily takes a bite, making her laugh before she brings the opposite corner to her mouth and takes a bite herself. 
"Don't worry so much Ezra. You're not that little boy who annoyed the kriff out of me anymore. You're a man I care for. You're much more mature now too. I'm sure if you tried flirting with me again it wouldn't be as awful as it was when you were younger." Sabine assures him. 
Ezra laughs and looks at the ground. 
"Honestly I don't even know if I have it in me anymore since I spent so long being scared of making you mad by flirting with you." Ezra admits. 
"Well you're free to try." Sabine says with a shrug. "Are you sure you don't have anything flirty to say to me? Could you use the Force to flirt? I seem to recall you bragging about doing that once you got better at mastering your powers."
Ezra laughs again. 
"Using the Force to flirt would probably be a misuse of it." Ezra explains. 
"Well that's no fun." Sabine pouts. "So what if there was a hypothetical situation where you would be allowed to use the Force to flirt with me? What would you do then?" 
Ezra picks up on the loophole she was subtly hinting towards him and smiles and laughs while looking at the ground before looking up at all of the flowers growing from the vines on the pillars of the pergola before looking down at her with a grin.
"I'd use it to pluck the prettiest flower I could find." Ezra says and holds up his hand and with a curl of his fingers, a flower comes off the branch and lands in his grasp. "And then I'd give it to the prettiest person I see." 
Ezra places the flower behind Sabine's ear and her breath catches. 
"How was that?" Ezra asks. 
"Very smooth." Sabine says and flutters her eyelashes. 
It was then that Ezra noticed a blob of cheese on the corner of her mouth from the pastry. And his heart started to pound as he got another bold romantic idea. 
"Hey, you've got something uh..." Ezra starts and points to the corner of his mouth to point it out for her. 
"Oh..." Sabine says but rubs the wrong corner of her mouth. 
Ezra smiles and his heart beats fast, knowing that now he could do what he intended to do.
"Did I get it?" Sabine asks. 
"No but don't worry..." Ezra says and leans in close to her. "I've got it." He whispers and presses his lips to the corner of her mouth. 
Sabine closes her eyes and sighs happily as she feels him kiss her before pulling back. He copied her move from the last time they were here. Very nice. 
"How was that?" He asks her. 
"Very good." Sabine says and rewards him with a quick kiss on his cheek. 
"Oooo!" Lu'na shouts from behind the bushes where they were watching before Icarus covers her mouth to silence her teasing. 
The adults just laugh and smile at each other. 
"I don't really know much about kids but, if they're teasing us like that it means they approve right?" Ezra asks Sabine and she laughs. 
"I've spent some time with kids on Lothal." Sabine says and moves closer to him. 
Specifically Jacen but Sabine didn't want to tell Ezra about him. That was Hera's news to share. Also she really wanted to see the look on his face when he saw that Kanan and Hera had a son. She and Zeb even had a bet going on whether or not he'd faint.
"And yes it does mean they approve." Sabine assures him and rests her head against his chest. 
Ezra smiles and gently hugs her back, feeling warmth spread through his chest because of her embrace. 
"Well that's good. I'd hope your kids would approve of me." Ezra says with a laugh and Sabine furrows her brow in confusion and pulls back to look at him. 
"Ezra, what do you mean by 'your' ?" Sabine asks. "They're our kids, remember? I told you I wanted you to raise them with me! You're their father!" 
"I know but after you got mad at me yesterday I was worried that you would have changed your mind about that." Ezra explains. 
Sabine laughs and shakes her head. 
"Ezra, what happened yesterday was a stupid argument! I care more about what happened here instead! Spending that day with you and the kids in that house...it's the happiest I've been since we were on the Ghost together!" Sabine exclaims. "We made our own little family together. And I want it to stay together when we go back to Lothal. Icarus and Lu'na are our kids." 
"Yeah...there it is again...our kids." Ezra says and twiddles his thumbs nervously. 
"W-what's wrong?" Sabine asks, placing her hands over his and looking at him with concern. 
"I-it's nothing." Ezra lies, then his smile falls and he looks at his feet before looking back up at her, his eyes shining in the way that a man about to pour his heart out to the woman he loves does. 
Thrawn told him he should be honest, and reminded him how stubborn Sabine was. He was right. Eventually one of them had to make a move. And well...last night she definitely made the first move that got this whole ball rolling. So now he felt confident enough to make his. 
"Actually...it is...something." He starts and swallows hard before meeting her eyes and continuing. "Look, I know friends can be close but typically they don't decide to raise kids together and make out!" He says with a laugh. "I've been sensing certain feelings from you. And I know you don't have my powers and you can't sense anything from me so I'm telling you now that if you're holding anything back because you're worried about how I'll take it then don't be. Because if it is what I'm sensing then I-I feel the same for you! I love you Sabine Wren. I always have. And I always will, no matter if you feel the same or not. I know that could ruin our friendship but I can't live with the guilt of not telling you the truth! So, please, before we go back to Lothal I need to know...Do you love me?" 
Sabine teared up and smiled in response. 
"Yes!" She exclaims. 
Ezra grimaces and looks at the ground. 
"I knew you'd say no-what?" He starts then looks up at her, his eyes wide with surprise and she laughs at his reaction. "D-did y-you...just...you...you couldn't've...said-" 
"YES!" Sabine shouts again, louder and throws her arms around his shoulders. "Yes! I said yes you stupid lothrat!"  
Ezra tears up and he laughs and hugs her back, looking at her face and shaking his head in disbelief, making her cry for joy even more. 
"I was so worried that I ruined everything." Ezra admits with a small laugh. 
"Well, you don't have to worry about ruining anything. Because I finally know what to say to you now. Ezra Bridger, I love you!" Sabine exclaims. 
Tears of joy leaked from his eyes that were bright with happiness.
"S-say it again!" He begs. "Please I-I c-can't believe it! Say it again so I know it's real!" Ezra begs and Sabine laughs joyously.
"I love you!" Sabine exclaims and Ezra grips her tighter and laughs in joy.
"Will you two just kiss alre-" Icarus complains before Sabine grabs Ezra's shirt and pulls herself up to press her lips against his. 
"Whoa." Lu'na says, watching as Ezra picks up Sabine and spins her around, making her laugh before setting her down and kissing her again. 

They kiss for a few minutes. Icarus and Lu'na exchange looks of concern. 
"A-are they going to eat anything besides each other's faces?" Icarus asks her and Lu'na shrugs. 
"They better not! I worked hard on the salads! Isn't anyone going to mention the salads?!" Lu'na shouts angrily and gestures to the small salad bowls that she left on the table for her parents. 
"Uh...I don't think so Lu." Icarus says and pats her on the head. 
 
Lu'na scoffs and crosses her arms. 
"Don't like mama and papa anymore." Lu'na declares. She didn't mean it though. 
Chapter End Notes
If y'all picked up on the Bluey reference and the reference to a tiktoker I like to watch then your taste is very similar to mine 😂
There shouldn't be too long of a hiatus for the next chapter because there's no art for chapter 16. And that's because it's got a lot of something else instead 😏
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End Notes
Thank you so much for reading! Please comment if you enjoyed!
Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
